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The Australian Woman's WeelUy 




PEHDLETON SCOTT 
arrived at Grand Central 
with only seconds to 
calflh trip nine o'clock 
local up the river Be 
and something breath, 
taking In yellow slipped through the 
galea Jmt before they were cloned. 

As 11 wu Saturday morning the 
train «u crowded and tie and the 
girl bad to lake aisle seats- They 
Ml opposite each other. 

Pea. alter Looking her over 
covertly, bet that slu wuuld get off 
the train at Pnughkeepale Some- 
one would meet her In ■ nuttioti 
waggon She would spend uw week- 
end with her aolid, wcll-brmi parents 
and go dancing that Mghi with a 
boy wlw was solid and well-tired, 
too. and went to Yale. 

Be but that she had attended the 
very beat schools, and this maimer 
was wcrklng In, ,<*y. a very superior 
office, or maybe taking a course In 
d«lgn 



Alter admlrmg her paM Yonkers 
he decided ihere was a kind of rak- 
ish i.".iii.v about her that he had 
inland at ant. He felt now that 
a bud dine career in the arte would 
be more likely than a yarn shop. Or 
perhaps the theatre. 

He retained Pougiikecpsie and the 
no Lid. well-bred parents, but disponed 
of the Yale man as being too callow 
far a young perron of bcr obvious 
depth and intelligence. But. even 
though he got rid of him. there 
would, he realised, be gomeone to 
take his place. There always wuuld 
be with a girl IUe that 

tie sighed. Resolving not to tan- 
talise himself further, he look the 
pra Boylsum & Co. catalogue from 
his pocket and began to leal through 
11 glumly. He wouldn't have minded 
Sir. Boylston sending turn away to 
the otlier end ol nowhere to appraise 
and bM on some old furniture; but 
to go all that way to bid on a warm- 
ing pan! ... It made Pen feel 
sflly 

"I know the Oracelyn place." Mr. 
Boylston had told him. "I was up 
there years ago to see the old gentle- 
man anil Cry Vi buy a Charles Oret- 



Thousaods To-day Say 

"OH! MY POOR 

FEET" 

Tfcere'i Relief fir Every One li 

ramBuk 



NO wonder th#re k more 
pool- trouble to-day than 
pvtr befor», Thar* are hours 
of tlandirvg <ib$ut, going from 
ino p to f hop, wa i tin g f of 
crowded buwi — all thit an top 
of your everyday wort. But 
why fvFFar whan thare'i Zam- 
Buk? 8e mre to gort ■ boa of 
that fine toothing and healing 
ointment. 

Pint, bathe your f»t ovary 
nrqht in warm water. Then, 
aiflar drying Ihvoughly. g<rvtfy m»%- 

MfjB Ltrr.tuk mil) th* «<lU«4, !»• 

iiipt Mln aftrf b*fv«ir. thi +*>•»• 

Thi r»fiff -J ff.atd.ciMl Cri I* it Z*»n-9*l 

wulf ibuxbid info Ida idin. 

Fata, Swelling* llflsBgutlog 

mi thui :iu ci'r rtliivid. Corm arm 
ioMcm**> And uiitv nmort^: ior* 
mm and btitian *rw hatlnd, **d 
«d»j car 9*1 aih«ul in r#*l cow'f 
Uh Zm^-XUk r*f«Urfy and F»tt 
wdfi'l Utl <ft>k down. 

Of d. eb*nlttt and itarai. 
1/7 ar 37* * kti. 




qitlni. cUan h-VUfl of c*+a. b>un« 
■ nt. inaldi. arid a proved t*m*dt ft" 
Eeiafna. f.mpUi Rnhii Pptioio-d 
Wuurtffi. L »-rj Traubta. MuMiiLar 
Ahavmalritn, Si iff Joint!, a*c 



ion clock lie owned- I jj*w Lhu 
wftTuiintf pun Lhen. There* a relief 
Of SL. Paul's CaLhe-ilriil on iJie cover 
and the data 1713 stamped oil the 
handle socket 

'ftfttf the old HTOtle.man tift-s evi- 
dently pAbfifd away and Mr, CatlcLt, 
the auctioneer up tbere. wrtxtm ma 
Vur wjarming pan la to fo on 
the block." 

•You want noe U5 bid an thr. Iiir- 
nlture, too, LT I seu anything?" Pen 
had put Ln hQfeflfuUy. 

You know we don'L want to tie 
any more money up In old. lurnicurR 
righL now," Mr. Boy 1b ton wj con- 
tinued. "Ttiejre'u nothing MP there 
I want, anyhow. Bui I c»o »U a, 
warming pah I believe IhU Of ace- 
lyn pan has tome ansocLatlonul vtdiie 
tcio. I tnlnk I remiunber Mr, Gntt*- 
lyn ip[iujK me that George Wash- 
ington once tpcsu a night tn tlx 
houfii*. 

"We'll have to check, that, of 
DQrunK. hut U WEUkhlngton did stay 
there It's quite possible this pan w 
lined to worm Ma aheets-" 

Pen bad looked at the blank 
cheque Mr. Boy Is Ion nandtMl him 
"Kaw hiflli thull I gaT H 

"If you have to. *a high as flve 
hirnftred " 

Per; had whlAtltd 

-There'* * ptod.icer fellow out ln 
Hollywood collcctinjt die things 
wholl pay twice thai for thlj one," 
Mr. Boy Ls ton had assured him. "But 
I certnlraly hope you don't have to 
pay five hundred, or anything IlKr- 
It. You ma; not have any oom- 
pctltlon at all.' 

Mr. Boylfltoti had paused aoid re- 
garded him "I'd jura hat* Lo Bee 
you come back here without It," he> 
had concluded fently. "mriced I 
would " 

Now II U were only n piece of fur- 
niture — 11 it could just be an old 
Empire aoXa that needed some Us- 
ing, or rven a little old BCroptolre 
Pendleton Scott hu a r«a4 pauslon 
for old furniture. 

Be avoided looking at the girl 
again until the conductor came 
through the train calling Pough- 
keepale. She a load up then, but 
only so ttM woman 

wlin wiu ilttlnR ne.lt to 
her could get out, 

HesULy the but thing 
Pen oxpeetod was to 
have her rise when the conductor 
came through about an hour latrr 
calling CaAlleton 

Pen got up, tod,, and one looked 
at him directly, afl U he mUtht be 
someone ahe ought to know. He 
followed her up the alslif and the 
Lnala aUrted on tovard AIban>' aa 
soon a.1 be etepped off it. 

Hv nnd the girl were left nlandlng 
nlone on the plAifonn. There was 
«n old aedan with a "Taxi" Rign on 
its windshield parked near the dr- 
wned jitaLkin. They atarted lor It, 
together 

Pi'ii gallnntly allowed her to Rft 
therp arst'and w« » tan ding won- 
dering If there was another tul 
t,o be had when tie heard her tell the 
driver. "Oracslyn Furo " 

He went, over "Axe you by arvy 



chunce goitig to the auction?" 

She paused with one fool on Uir 
rumilng-lxwJid. "Vea," ehe aald • 
"You. too?" 

He nodded. "I lu»l thought " 

"Of course." *n* said. "Come on." 
"\y- ch4*uper thla way." she ob- 
served tu the driver turned around. 
Thi* w»y it will be only fifty cent* 
apiece." She glanced at him' and 
Htiiled. 

"My name la Seott," Aald Ptm. He 
fumbled in his wallet and found a 
card to hand her, It aald "Boy 1b ton 
Ac Co Antin.ues'" and bad his name 
down in one corner 

'Tie hlndn Ftsk," she said, ex- 
amining the curd. 

"I guess you've been ben? before." 
be iaid 

Lots," flhc agrrcd, "But not for 
a long while When T w*& a IMUe 
girl I u»d I*- ipend my summers 
here, and Chris Un he vacMkona once 
in ft while, You see. my mother was 
a Oracelyn," 

She gazed out the window and 
alter a moment appeared to fargrt 
Pen entirely. They psased green 
puLturexi. plane bed neldn, und old 
dry atone wall*, collapsed and now 
topped by wire. 

Pen lit a cigarette. Re Iwped they 
had a long way to go. There was 
an auction handbill on the seat, be- 
jside him and he picked it up. It 
cont^erned the Auction and gave de- 
tails of items for sale. 

"Are there any more Oracelyn* 
left?" Pen a&ked the glrJ presently 

"My Auniie Belle." she atria "She a 
martini and livce in Arizona now 
Ann then thcrr'A my Uncle Slnnlcv 
Thai'o all." 

"1 suppoite you'll hate to see tile 
old place go." Pen aald "Auction* 
are always aad for somebody " 

"Yea," she said, "Too aad for 
Uncle Stanley. H* couldnl take It 
That'* why I'm going. He pnoned 
and nuked me If I would— just so I 
could tell him ail about It later. Of 



By HOWARD RIGSBY 



I can't do anything." she 
J lint baii# around and feel 



ciniv.'. 
added, 
bad." 

"What do you usually do with 
yourself?" 

"I'm an UlUBtratar," ahe aald "I 
hist hoi out of art school, ao t 
liaven't- been one very lonjf. But 
I*vn already mad(> money at it. Last 
month I made u hundred dollar^ 1 " 

"An lUuttratorl • said Pen. "WeU 
—I was pretty close." 

"How. may t auk?" 

"I ma bettinn wlih myselr atwut 
you on thr train." he explained. "I 
though! nM were galnR to gel off 
at Fouxhaecp5lc and go home to 
your unrenta and --oh — X guess 
maybe I wasn't so close at that " 

"No'' ahe aald. "I ]u»t haTE a 
fnthct now. but hn's married aiain 



and liven out on the coast." Sin- 
glanced at Uie rutof of Pen e c«rd 
"You, 1 take it, spend your time 
atttndlne unctions. Kind of a 
ghoulish bu&ine£&, iitn'L it. Mi" 
Bcott?" 

"Oh. no." he said hastily. -J don't 
spend much of ray tune that wn) 
You *ee- I'm a kind ol an artint. too 
At least 1 have a place dua'ft on 
Bedford Street with a skylight And 
when I'm not refraisnine. Boylaton 
furniture I fool around with aarrte 
old pieces of my own." 

"Bedford street!" she marvelled. 
"Why. that's funny. I'm on Bed- 
lord, loo." 

"r3nr" sold Pen "Where an Bed- 
ford?" 

She told him the address. They 
lived. It seemed, ln the same block. 
H realty wra amazing, they u^reed 

As the old sedan rrached the top 
of a cmali hill Unda sat forward 
tensely On Ihelr left was a dirt 
lane. There wu a icd Sag mark- 
ing It and a sign Lhu: said . " Auction 
To-day." 

The driver turned In They passed 
a small graveyard, weed-grown, 
where the old headstones tilted eras- 
tly knd rjien Oiey saw the house, 
sunlc ln gtoom bemnd Ita old trees. 

Pen paid tile driver and, before 
he could protest Linda slipped a 
half-dollar ln his pocket She stood 
there for a moment looking up at 
the house. 

"I'm so glad Grandpa Oracelyn 
tent here to see it," she whispered 
A figure hurried past them and 
went up the verandah steps There 
he vigorously raltted an old cowbell 
"All right!" he called in a warm, 
surprisint bast "It'a noonta time, 
people Just atep right around lo 
the kitchen now and let the ladles 
Valentine serve you with lunch." 
That. Pen auused. would be 
Arthur Bournes Catletl. 
the auctioneer. Be 
glanced down at LlndJi 
"Want something to 
eat?" 

"Not now." she said "I want to 
look around." 

They went up the verandah steps 
together, panging for a moment to 
gnae at the bedsteads. Lite sofas, the 
tables and chairs. They passed 
through a tiled hall and entered a 
low, beamed room with a fireplace 
at one end. The best of the furni- 
ture was in here. 

They paused before a walnut 
secretary and Pen remarked idlv, 
"6e*ms fimny-Washlngtcm may 
have written a despatch on this 
when he stayed here. it's as old 
as that. I believe. Do you know?" 

"Washington?" she said. "He 
never etayed here At least I never 
heard of It" 



For Skin and Foot Troubles 
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The Australian WonWs Weekly 




*W h a t'n wrung?" 
a&ke.d Liittia. turning f rom 
Mr. Hnylbton and the iahy jug to t'\ 



l tur-: tuiiytjc Mr. Uov L&lmi got 
■.it noLLoun mixed." mid Pen. 

' Maybe he meant BuruoyJuV ahe 
j^id. "He stayed with the Ormx- 
,fu- when 'i.!'!' place wu up near 
Bchuylervllle. When that place was 
tjunwd chr GfHcelyiLi, moved down 
Ivere." 

Well then, thought Pea. maybe 
;ne old waimtrm pun wormed flur- 
fioync> flhettn H*- wondered which. 
tn'lJie iiHUmatlou ul the Hollywood 
collector, would mate it most 
dccdrable- association with Waah- 
ingum or that old dandy, General 
Johnny Burnoyne. 

"I'd like to bttl an JometlUtid," 
Linda "But I don't, know 

Wh«4 It couldn't be anything very 
diu; bt! cause my apartment's so 
■mtiil I JiuT. wan t some Utile 
Lhfng that I can look at and re- 
twmUpr how It used m be up here." 

BkBj went down another aWe and 
presently they came to the table 
with the china, then one wlLh pewter 
-:i it and among Lhew piecr* Pen 
..aw the copper warming pan, Ai 
Mr Boy la ton hud «uM. St Pauls was 



on Its oove-r and when Pen picked it 
up he made out the date 1713 
camped on the imd'Tn.d" of the 
haudle socket. 

'Grandpa's warmlna pan," said 
Linda "wrtly. "I remember that. It 
hung by tile fireplace In his room. 
t>ne Christmas when T was very Little 
he went n round and warmed all our 
bed* with It " i=he ran a finger over 
Lta cover, "ft* Very, very old." 

"Mtjjrn come- in handy for popping 
com." said Pen. He hoaUaied to 
ndim; (hut the wmminir pan was 
•Jihui Iju had come for, 

TTvy tfjtaX cm. Willie Linda was 
ir u.i.- 10 decide if some old silver 
candltvrttcki. weren't hurt what ahe 
wanted. Pen shw Wr Catlett come 
btiiinelmt in. He went over to him. 

The auctioneer pumped his hand. 
You interested in anything but the 
warming pan?" he Inquired in a 
baas whlRpor "There"* a flue old 
pair of mantel !*mpn. you know — 
haven't seen ft pah of thpm hi 

-Just the warmhia pan," said Pen 
"Itaa honey," Mr. Catlett gloated 



This Fiction IssUe 



uaj, prepared 
i then printed 
number nt depots tprnuRh- 



[HIS i*"""' of The Ao.traiian Wnmcn\ WeeVlj 
»he« a nalinnal «m«fjnt[ irirenlened. 1 
/and made- rr»riy for di-H I ributlon 
/ out Ihc <"«mm„nwealtli. 
* — Thlt irai done- fur Ilea important remona — tem* of prnlmhlr 

•ornirJ Irannporl priMtmt and in order In maintain M fur reoaVra thr 
rVoutar trrritt of Thr \mUtlUtm Wmnrn 1 , HrrMl. «• fultl n« nrrum 
ilenm permiltti. 

The di.lrikntion of The Aunlralinn W»m*nV Wcrklv witK <U r normouii 
rirrulolion involve. • tonFidf mblf dsi- ,if Irampflrt in every Stale «wl 
»e felt lh«I in rise of tempi>T»rr dinlurhince. it aould be nn WHUCI 
1» Ihe iiulhurilles if the ^Irnln of rnainllininx nnrmal services nrtr rularl- 
l»ritv lilthtwicd »" l»r «> M •» our fnKir lo du nn. 

To dn thb. Jind provide. »t ihe ...m« tlwe. for our rr,ien In «rt 
n copy oT The Aiutraliin Women". Vieeklv. wr pnparrd tkfa «t>etial 
fiction i«.Uf. i , t , 

Thai 1« "hi TWI *H1J ool find the u«ual last minule np«. and nUier 
pnoular feature* in thia in>ue. 

Hut ton iriU ""d » viand amp at Krllon— ah.nrhmi ifortee *» 
fnrtoa. oufftora. «W a (fc^niny eomalere onrel. Tbr, mill proriir .oa 
irl'ln fnn( piratanl mrnlal rrlaxatinn leAirn i» n iplrmlii nit In mr n- 
nruinl n( ttrrngfh and mutenttrtrr nt mornfe. 

We hope thiK inane renrhea ynu uuiler happier cundillonn than thone 
Ihrealetiinir lo develop aa we aa to nrcfla. 

Hut even if it rcarhea you in a verj dark hnnr. wt know thai jnq. 

loo. are cnnlldent »e -i M Ihrouith Hear heavy trial* intn hr«hter 

daya of victory ahead. 



He i.QUcoxotJ 
Pen's arm L-on- 
fidenllally. "Vou 
we Jt yet?" 

:':■], xoid he had 
mid thul It va& fXne. 
He .tarred U> excuse 
tuurell nnd kd bwck lo 
Linda who «a* now ex- 
amining a pair of 
antUTonn hut the aue- 
rlonrer drew linn rJoae 



"How alwut an otd 
ttiby?" lie Inquired wpi>l- 
ctunl\y. 

"A whnr-7" said Pen. 

"A toby." rtryenteJ Mr cut- 
Irtt. "tr. that htulul over 
men. Cnjnr out of th» «iw • 

Pen looked hlank 

Mr. Cntlelt deemed aorpTlacd 
uL oiA ujunranre. 

Please tum to page 4 
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The Atigtrgfi^rt Women's Weekly 



On Duty through the Blit% 

Lad* <:\HOLVN Hl>*AHI> \* m ,he 
Auxiliary I ran upon Sorvire 




"Just a few minutes 
daily grooming n*tib 
Pond's Creams keeps 
my complexion 
lovely" hum 

LADY C4JEOLY* HOWARD 



tjiSki Cvrvll* ilwarJ Jim. 
thick. w'Ji'v htnr tit ft nff- 
iam* amftnm fhadt. nut 
lurut, ff^rf hit;/ &rtp 
grtrn ryti. 



Pontl'i twu creams can do 
is much for yuur mmplcaiou 
as They have for '• m Caro- 
lyn's t When rati u« Fanu". 
two cream i icrgclher, their 
effect ii truly marvellous. Fol- 
low ilir mmitc beauty melliod 
as Uidy Carolyn Howard. 
First, use PunrJ'. Cold Crram 
{or thorough cleauiing. FoMfi 
CuM Cream Rinks right down 



n.i-r thr i"'v. ir-'l flo..!. ntll 
.it! Ihc tlusl and powder tlnit 
has accumulated there Your 
tliin hctomcb clearer. Those 
litllc "worry" line* vanish 

The 11, sm no f/r oil Pond's 
\ smthing Cream, and away 
go rhuM" tiny hits of dry xkin 

l hat roughen and doll ymjr 
comiilexinu Your skm }<■>&.*■ 
dcrticatc, clearer — and it iecli 
drrimlrly softer, rood's Van- 
iihin« Cream gives a lovely 
matt ftnisli that lak« powder 
with cAQiii^itr iTnoolhTicss — 
jnd hold* if for hi m . Always 
use Pond's Cold and Vanish" 
unc Creams tot/ether as a 
coninlrlr bruuty mctliud. 



Said mf \rtt ttvrrt ■ »-) thtfiiti, in mill and 
Jtiffj* I'itr/, a/j* mbri /nr r*r handbag. For 
'■I'fNrnii. t*y f«« .',!«,■* ;ar fo ■ fain p FIJI .^J-Of,- 
otit/C/y t) rtnfff «j MauA a_r tkt tmaii jar, 



KIDNEY TROUBLE 




Hart you become a Tirtim 
of kidney trouble — in easy 
Tirtim because you don't know 
the danger signs ? 

Backache, rheumatic twinrea, Joint 
pain, diisy apcjja — nil art arniptoni* of 
aluB^fiafa kjdnef action. Tntie ap juid 
ctrrojp/thrn those weak kjdrjr;. with 
De Witt'. PUli and yon will quickly 
pat aa enj :o tout pain. Here u oaa 
of many report! pnmnt; thti. 

Mr. H. P. arnica :— " Far tare* 
j«crJ 1 u.ji is Afrwdr snjfanr with 
my hldnayx. At timss / AdM 6mh 
doubled in fun, unable to attend 
my rimrk I sam in tAs papers 
achat D- Wit ft Pill, did far others 
attd decided to try thraa. Afur 
taking four ta in daxat, I /all 
tmttar. Two aattlat of pilli mad* 
ma strong and wail a fain. I con- 
mU*t Da WUfa Pilli marvallatu.- 



ttiwi Vain Lata. on still in 
rr>ad htalth. thanks la Or Witfs." 



WEAK KIDNEYS 

lead to 
Backaohe 
Cut ill. 
Lumbago 
Join! Palm 
Rheumatism 

Sciatica Disturbed Ntghtt 




Yoo don't hare lonr U* wait Ix-f cirr ytHi 
know Dc Witt's Pius are pntunf ihw 
i into yoor iln^iaJi kgdneym. to 24 
hours from ihc fii it dose you hare proof 
of their actum. Tnist Uiew famous ptllf 
ai thoitHJuh) of oUwf i bin done. 



DeWitts^Pills 

Utvdr «oeciailt to end tike paia of tchetuutkak, LorabsKo. Sciatica. Joint Pains 
and all forms of Kidney T too hit Of cheBtiats and atnwekoeperf ese is -f ls ae, 

■lea Tad, 



Some Have All the Liiek 

L 



prices IflO, and (Lnchadua; Sale 



T8 a kind ol 
ocrcolaiii tankaJYl.'' I»: ex pi uined 
"One IhAL's rnadp iikc h little man 
n.cy re very old Some piruplf Uscp 

L)u?in " 

Oh." s«J(J Pen "Iffdl, I don't 
think ao Thanks " 

Mr. C-alrli siiniffffed. TU Jtut 
Lhac warming ptsn up Jtist as aooti 
I can,'" he promised, and went out 

Pen walked over to Until. 

Outside, rtfr- CaUeti beyun shak- 
lug hi. Old COWbelf again 

"Oh, he can h l do that yetl" Linda 
crted. "He cant ston tt- till 1 know 
what I want, can he?" 

"Mayb, yuuli recognise wljol you 
want wtHTi Mr M,u.yia W auctltai It," 
Pet, ..ii'! "Say how about a nice 
old toby Jug?'* 

I jjid n Fink elevated her bruwa. 
"Hdw'i that. Mr. Soatt?" 

Pen weut over to the btuket the 
auctioneer had pointed out in him 
tt wfu full of old china and pottery, 
ail odd run- -V und eome of tliem 
ciilpprd or eraclced. He aav thE 
jiiff and took U out. It was a fat 
little man in a cocked hat, Uie hnin 
of which formed the rim or thn 
mug. The tUtlr man had one hand 
In his pocket and wax winking. 

"Bow droll," rtflTd Lliidu. looking 
n\ [lie Utile man Shr glanced at 
The biwket. These things. I think, 
must have come from the attic. I've 
never seen him.' 

'T ffue&s you don't wan. him then," 
said Pen, 

"No," hhe said. "He means noth~ 
lnsj al all to me " 

They went out and down Un- sirens 
itnd sat wlLh Lhe real of the people 
In chairc on the lawn, 

Mr. CatJru ntcod behind a table at 
the top of the verandah steps 

Toe object at auction now wu an 
old sofa in the Ad ami* style. The 
bid had stalled at fifty-two dollars. 

"What am I bid?" dwrt ended Mr. 
OaUett again. "What am t bid, I 
say? Do I hear flity-Ove?" 

After a while Linda decided that 
she was hungry and pen went 
around in the kitchen and boujfhl 
two plates of cbicJcen aalad. When 
he returned Mr Catieit was hold- 
iiuj up the toby. and. tliough be|i- 
ttins for an opening bid of at least 
tan dollars, had received one of 
only two. 

"Please, ladies and gentlemen l" 
he cried "Are there no lovers of 
old enlna here Lo-dsy? A toby Jog, 
1 aay. A rare vessel made in Eng- 
land many ynar& bro Did none of 
you read the name of It*, maker? 
tH tell you then— It is Thomas; 
Whleldon' Now wh»l do I hear?" 

Pen .miJed The toby amused 
iitm .Orry thing amuacd him. 
"Fiver he called, just out of sheer 
good spirlti. 

"I bear five." declared Mr. Cat- 
lett, "Realty a mlaexable hid. Tola 
i* a very rare old piece and it de- 
*ervea more cmttddenitlon. IjlAten 
— there's a little Ycree on the bottom 
in old-style ISnglleh lettering. It 
tmys—" Mr. Catlett held the jug 
.!pAlde down and peering through 
his glasses read: 

" 'All Sutton and Potton 

TJntil the world s rotten.' " 

He looked up. "Now what do I 
hear? I'm sure I don't know pre- 
cisely what those old lines mean, 
but certainly they are evidence af 
anbquity, Plcaae — who will s&y ten 
dollar*?" 

Mr Catlett, waited a moment, hi* 
eyes tannine the crowd, then he 
bang«d his gavel Impatiently, "do- 
ing anoe." tie said "Going twieo. 
Last all . Sold to the younc man 
in the laat row Tor five dollars." 

Pen got up nnd walked toward the 
verandah, lushing a flvp-dollar bill 
from hU wallet Mr Catlett began 
laJltinR about the warming pan. 
"Ocwrte Lti mighty handy on a cold 
winter night." he was saying. 

A woman tn the Qrst row of chairs 
opened the bidding on the warming 
pan with on offer of five dollars, 

''Heck." laughed Mr. Catlett, 
'Lhsre'a five dolliua worth of copper 
In It" His flanoe roved casualty, 
resting on Pen "Do I hear ten?" 

Pen had his mouth open to aay tt 
taut another voice cut In. He. looked 
quickly at the last row of chairs. It 
waa Linda who had made the bid. 
She was standing, leant ng forward 
eagerly, her eye* gleaming with ex- 
citement, eh* had. Pen realised with 
a stab of honor, at last seen what 
she wanted. 

Fifteen." he caned to Mr. OaL- 
lett as he hurried back toward her. 

Linda cast a surprised, rr-pt-inrli. 



Continued from pogc 3 

ful look at him. "Ttventy l M ahr 
said 

Pen reflched the last row of chairs 
"Twenty -five/" he called apologeti- 
cally over bis shoulder. 
"Thirty," said Linda determinedly, 
■T have to have that!" Pen whis- 
pered urgently. "I was going to tell 
you- — * 

"Do I bear thirty-nve?" Mr Cat- 
lett demanded, cutting him off. 

^Thlrty-flVD," Pen said wretchedly. 

"Forty." said Linda 

"Please t n Pen twgtted her. "Porty- 
flve." 

She stared at him. her eyes flash- 
ing "Hi bid fifty dollan" she 
said In a flat outraged little voice 

"If you'd only listen—— " 

Mr Cfitletl rapped his gavel 
"There can be no callusion on the 
bidding/ he warned them. "I 
.hull have to a£k you two young 
peopk in the last row to separate' 

Linda promptly moved down to 
the end of the row. 

"Now then," resumed Mr. Cat- 
lett. "1 have a hid of fifty dollars. 
That 'a not enough Who'll say m*v- 
enty-fh?e?" Hi' looked erpeetaiitly 
al Pen. 

Pen knew suddenly that he 
oouklnt say n He saw the situa- 
tion now with a Clarity that In his 
first ewttement had been denied 
Mhi. It wasn't Just an old warm- 
ing pan Llial Linda Flak wanted; 
In that anachronistic piece of 
copper she naw the past, those 
teolden dayB of a child on the farm, 
the fmows and bright fires of those 
old family Chrlftmanes. 

He looked at her and smiled 
Mr. Catletl kept prodding him. 
demanding another bid. but lieshDok 
his head. He could get another 
job, but h*i knew hi>'d never meet 
ii girl Ilk? Llridn Fifik again. 

He waited until aJat csune down 
off the verandah with the warming 
pan tucked under one arm. He 
moved up to meet her. but she 
saw him coming and cut over on 
the other aide of th* chalra She 
hurried down to the lane and not 
tn the taxi that had brought them 
out. It started at once, casting 
pebbles In Pen'- face as he ran up. 
Just loo late. 



A 



FARM~ER gave 
him a Uft Into CastlEton and he 
jumped off the truck Just as the two 
o'clock train downriver started pull- 
ing out of the station He leaped for 
and irwung on the last car. 

After a search, he located Linda In 
a crowded carriage 

it wasn't, he realised as he paused 
by her seat, the beet place in the 
world to explain things. He leaned 
over her "I'm glad you got It" he 
said. "Please let me explain" 

"Qladl" she muttered, not looking 
at. hhn -Ttannph!" 

-I wiia supposes^ to K'"t n Thata 
what I was sent up -there for. t 
could have bid a %t more for It." 

She looked up alt him. "Why 
then,"' she remarked coldly, "didn't 
ynu?" 

' Because I naw bow rmwh you 
wantod OT 

She studied his face doubtfully 
"You mean you just made a r future 
— letting me have it?" 

*T want you to have it." 

"You mean you'll be in trouble 
with thla— thiE Boylston and Com- 
pany now* because you didn't get 
it?" 

"I'm not even thinking about 
that." he said -I just don't want 
you to bo offendod, that's all I 
Just didn't want you to think ? 

"You'll lose your job; she inter- 
rupted, us that it?" 

He reddened. He couldn't see why 
she wo* being so difficult about it. 

"It's my Job!" he reminded her. 
•I guess I've got a right to do what 
I want with i"' 

"Well, T simply wont bo rtspon- 
Fible for you losing It! Oh. why did 
you evnr make Rich a allly gesture?" 

"Maybe It was a silly gesture," he 
said bitterly He stared at her. stung 
by her lack of appreciation. "Maybe 
you've (Ot something there E" He 
gave her an injured look and strode 
with dignity from the car. 

Wretchedly, Pf? n paid oil bis taxi 
at the door or Boylston and Co 

He nodded to the clerk, who was 
preparing to leave, and walked back 
through the showroom to Mr Bovi- 
nUnVo privitk* off let- 
Pen entered the room to find hL« 
employer seated at his desk In his 
shirt sleeves, presenting only the 
crown of his moist bald head. He 



was writing He finished a sen- 
tence, blotted It carefully arid thrt 
looked up and saw Pen 

"Ah, - ' he said, h lt"4 you." Then 
lie saw whm Pen held "A toby. " 
he said softly. 

Pen took the blank cheque from 
his tvaUrt and laid It on the deos. "I 
didn't get It," he said. 

Mr Boylston put out his hacxl 
"May t see |L?" 
"The warming pan—" Pen begun 
"Winking the left eye." said Mr 
Boylston "The left hand tn the 
pockel Pen!" Mr. Boylnbon hali- 
rose. leaning on tile dusk. 

"Yes?" said Pen He looker. 
CurkJUAly at J lis employer, Uien a*. 
the toby He set the toby on the 
desk. "Oh, thla thing," he said 
distastefully. "I just—" 

"Did you look on the bottom?" 
Mr. Bayltrlou Inquired in a taut 
whisper "Is there any Lhing there"' 
Tell me. Pen I " 

Pen slowly picked up the toby 
again. He couldn't conceive why 
Mr. BoylMon was behaving so 
oddly. "There's the nam*- of the 
maker '* he told him. turning thr 
Jug upside down, "—Thomas Wliiei- 
don. And there's a kind of in- 
comprehensible vorse. it says 
"'All Sutton and Potton 
Until the world s rotten 
He set the Jug dawn on the desk 
and looked Inquiringly at Mr. Boyl- 
ston Mr. Boylston was very still 
He was slumped tn his chair. He 
woe breathing but Uis eyes were 
closed. 

' Mr Boylston V Pen cxieo uj 
alarm, He hurried around the desk 
Hi* employer, tt appeared, bad 
lain Lpd, 

Pen shook him gently but he did 
not open his eyes Pen ran to trie 
door to call the clerk but as 'v 
started through it he collided with 
a figure that yielded softly. A warm- 
ing pan fell to the floor and rang 
with the deep mellow note of an 
old gong. 

"You've B«t to take It f" Linda 
Flak said breathlessly. "I Jus, 
couldn't go home with it Ple&se do, 
Pendleton." She looked at Mr. Boyl- 
ston. then hack at Pen, and asked 
curiowly, "What's wrong?" 

"I don't know," said Fen. Ht 
looked at Mr. BoyisUm, who wile 
now sitting up. blinking at the toby. 

"'"I, John Osunt,' " deelanned Mr 
Boylston In a queer sprightly volar. 

" 'Do give and graunt 
Unto Roger Burgoyne 
And the heirs of hi* loynr 
All Sutton and Potton 
Until the world's rotten 1 " 

"Who Is that?" Linda whispered 
That's Mr. Boylston " Pr-n said 
"Whet!" cried Mr. Boylston. 
Pen walked warilv toward the 

drak. "Now. Mr Boylston " he 

began. 

Mr. Boylston glanced up. "Pen I" 
he flaid. "You know what this ts, 
don't you?" * 

"No," Pen said. "A toby — * that 's 
all T know 1 haven't known even 
that much for very ions." 

"The find of a century!" Mr. Boyl- 
ston marvelled. "And he doesn't 
know it " 

"Please don't fire him. Mr, Bcyl-" 
ston," Linda begged. "Hp really for 
the warming pan after alL" 

"Fire him!" exclaimed Mr. Boyl- 
ston. He gazed upon Pen lovingly 
"Where did you ever acquire auch a 
rldiculcus Idea?" He held up the 
toby. 

"This," he announced in a 
dramatic voice, "happens to be the 
missing Hurgoync- toby I His two 
brother.-, are in museums — one In 
London, one in Boston No one sup- 
posed this little fellow would ever 
be found. No one even looked for 
him any more. Why. I used to have 
dreams about rinding this!" 

Pen stared at the toby. v 'Yc*u 
mean then — It's actually worth 
something?" 

"Worth something f - Mr, BoyUton 
looked at him reprovingly. "Never 
speak of price m rKinnection with a 
thing uk» this, Pen™ 

"You won't flre Mr, Scott then? 1 
Linda persisted. 

Pen glanced at Unda. "You mean 
you worn Bre me — even if I didn't 
i*et the warming pan?" 

Mr Boylston stared at him then 
he looked thoughtfully at Unrin 
Ftnallv he regarded the warmlttcf 
pan which lay tn plain sight on the 
floor "Please," he *ftld gfnUy. "don'l 
confuse me now Whv don't von two 
fust run along?" He pointed In 
the wanning pan 'And— nlthouich 
I cannot conceive your need of 11— 
please, if you wish uike that along ? 
(Copyright) 
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The Kincs 
English 

By LEON WARE 



HE Jell out Into the black- 
ness and pidlad the 
rtp cord. Aim 041 at 
OttO* h.. was Jerked 
ii I ir iLj I l L r aud be heard 
the plant's, motor 
rough faintly in the distance. He 
turns .Mwnciided wkI alone in a vast 
1 mptmc&x as the wind whistled 
gently through the ihjoiiii above 
nim. 

RR-ln slashed at his lace am 1 . Mime- 
now found lis way up the napping 
Jprs oi hi* irousers. n was wld. 

a car. with iv. masked Llenta mak- 
ing a tiny path ahead ol it, rm^lfd 
nfowly along below hiui. revealing 
that bt was much cioaer to the 
ITTDiind than he had Bnp tc tm , He 
caught the shrouds over hlfi bend 
-iriu ^athvtrd tiinvrl! for trie shock, 
The nlflht wo* iwrapleteiy blata, with 
only the hissing rain to break ttA 
.silence, and hla eyes strained to t» 
downward. 

.VixJthLcJy h| B rJt masa of laruo- 
> reached for him, and he p'lP-ed 
frantically on the lines in his handa. 
He struck, staggered forward, and 
frll crn his hands and knees, swear- 
ing, 

As he brushed himself ofiT, folded 
mi black parachute, and hid it be- 
hind a sagging Eedge, ho was hugely 
i.iteaii«3 with himself. So completely 
was he equipped for his task that 
hjfl hutoroaticaEly .rworp in F f ng!lph, 
He stepped to thv roadway and, 
turned towards the dark cluster at 
buudrngs In the hollow ahead. 

At the point where hla training 
told him the village "pub" would be. 
there was a brief" glint of mt-ilow 
light aa 'he door was opened and 
quickly closed He laugher! to him- 
self, contemptuously-. A afciff drink 
and he'd be cm hi* Journey. 

Avoiding the worst of the puddles, 
he picked bd» war to the vilLage and 
piuhrd the "pub" door open, A 
>(uick Blance revealed the room to 
H aJmuat empty. An erect white- 
haired man in coarse tweeds sal at 
one of the two tablets, a whisky and 
io<lo before him. The pink -checked 
barmaid Drafted a foaming glass of 
beer uero** the counter to h little, 
rrmched- faced Cockney whose soiled 
Cap prrehwj awkwardly on a. bon- 
dage covering the top of hii head 

All three glanced un m dlffgjn oUy 
a t the stranger aa he entered, 
-uunlly tossed hh> precious brief- 
case on to a wttln and came across 
-he room to the bar. 

"A double brandy, pleaac,' 1 he 
^ald. He was pleased with the calm- 
ness of his voice. As the barmaid 
poured hui drink, he said : "Beastly 
weather, what!" 

"Miserabie. tan't It?" she Answered. 

When she pushed the brandy 
acron Lhc- utranger paid her for it, 
r.nuntlng out the exact eliange rrom 
h« purse. The girl carefully 
dropped the coins tnto the cash 
drawer. She glanced up at the 
little man a bandage. 

"Doctor take your stitches out 
•-o-day?" 

The Cockney sipped hui beer 
"Yes. Jerry ain't arf given me same- 
thing to remember him hy " 

The stranger smiled. "Aid raid?" 

"That's right," *aid the little man 



alter a pause "I was Arc wnu-hnig 
down Stepney way and the 'ole 
blootnlD' ceiling comes down on me 
'ead. Anyway, I got a week's holi- 
day." 

The stranger tossed off hla brandy 
to cover his disgust He thought. 
A typical, stupid Cockney, so accus- 
tom rd to mtotry that it never en- 
tered hla micnvcop.c brain to ques- 
tion the wisdom of keeping up with 
the vain r.lruBsle."' 

The white- hairttd man rose from 
til* table 1 'A ill you yWe me .u,- 
other whisky, pletuer" 1 

"Another whisky? Yea, my lord." 

The ^trnrifter t-uiiird bo ttM pDCst* 
ney- 

"Qot a smoke on you, old boy?" 

"I iK-Lirv*- I ave Art a Jiff * A 
sold cigarette case was snapped 
open while h« was alill tumbling 
Id hla pocket, 

"Have one of mine, if you don't 
mind Turkish, '" said the whilo- 
fi aired man. 

Thanks He noticed for the 
nn.i. i.lniL! that the white-haired 
gentleman had but one arm. Loo 
right You'll iff I worse than thai 
out of this war.' he thought 

He picked up the feaLhered dart* 
on the bar and indicated the target 
on the wall. "Like a game?" 

The tittle Cot* nej nodded and 
put down tua beer. He wasn't a 
bnd player but he stupidly penal - 
lafld hJjruelf several tunes. Every 
tine that thk happened the ynung 
stronger commhterated with him 
politely. He was dee with hia cries 
of "Bad luck!" and greeted hifi own 
trtumpha with an apologetic shrug, 
Ht knew how Englhthuirn behaved 
whan iher played games.. When a 
last double got him the game he 
Aald. "7 My, that wm a rotten 
fluke." 

Nice shot." said the Cockney. 

"And rjoWj" said th» ntrangcr. 
"drinka on me. The *ame again?'' 

H* was conscious of a sUrnov 
about hint as he counted out the 
money. The whtia -haired man got 
up and came: to the counter. 

"I owe you for two rounds;" he 
said lo the burn-aid, and then turn- 
ing to the Jrtrr,n*jer held out Ida 
gold caae. "Another cUuuetteY" 

"Thanks." 

The grey eyes met the stranger's: 
eyes. Ht» Jmdahip said. "Newcomer 
here?" 

The stranger rioddod, ' 7 came 
from up Colchester way." 

Hb lordship nodded. "Identifi- 
cation?" 

The young man presented his card 
with assurance. His lor da hip took 
It, turned it over and glanced up. 
"In perfect order," he said, "and 
very, very clean come along with, 
me to the police jitatMm. will yoa? 
Just a few questions." 

Startled, the stronger hushed out 
with hi* left flat, while bii right 
hand darted towards the pfstoj 
hidden under hi* coat At the fume 
Instant the little Cockney's boot 
crashed sickeulngly against hie shin, 
and, from the corryq* of hia eye, he 
saw the barmaid swing down the 
mug she had been flUlng. He waa 



I 
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Souvenirs . 



• ITQ la imnilnr 
1 was ml to 
ft Pi^mn at 
C][imnrcin V ■ I *. 

J POBHC)- flr. MUM 

\ i r in th. muiiiii 



Iwob a Helnkel Bamtwr. 
I flsvr across the saa 
Escorted by twelve Meassr- 
schmltts. 
To care far illtle rne. 

ran into a Hurricane 
And things thul spai oul fire, 
I iell my bombs 90 hot and cold, 

My Swastika perspire. 
The MessprschmillB. the dirty 
do93. 

Mad» off for safw spherea, 
t vrna a Hetnkal Bomb«r, 
Hul now I'm souvrmlm. 




As the ttranger lashed out irith his left fist, the barmaid nwung the heavy mug at him. 



thlcfcinft smmKHlly. "WhAt dkl T 
da?" when the beer mug inmtheii 
artr hit hcud. 



trig JoKiEhip ind the CiKknov 
1 bo*frd- th^ tjnrmnif! ea.vt- htr m- 
| iJon of b curt«y. Eftch hfild o small 
tcfttber bav. 

"I urn told th»t ytw »11 suftpected 
him." aftld the C.i" 
man whivie Tnce wu Tfttnlltar anil 
beloved tn Hit three of them. 
"Why?" 



Dl^plte the yellowish purple BtaJn 
round tH ri»hl eye. hli lordahbj 
mnowcred w!U> cusei. "I tumbled to 
hlin mn soon jwt he retched out a 
piito. air. rW ne»er yet wen u 
EDsi'lshmon uilac one.** 

The bBrmAJd hluabed. nn uauaiifj 
thlni for her tfl do. "PIsmi, sire. 
I thought it whs queer the wmy he 
ulcd Mmoh for n rignrrtti. you 
don'l catch nutay people cud kins 
them thefie days. ThBy*rt particular 
»lwt down our w«y. ami! lie loot 
'■wo -vithDut, en much u > word." 



The Oorluiey thuffled liii feel 
p-nd grinned HU m»e m tmdly 
discolored- the xwelllng where the 
bone broke, wu ttlll obvlouiv. 

"Well. Your Majesty, 1 gol It fsnrt 
Ihing he wild to me. We vat talk- 
ing about me >od and he naked me 
a I got li In an «lr raid All mid 
- -that sounda funny, I myt ; n nir- 
»elf Why con't he «.y blitt uunr 
u anybody elK Whv. lumme ! 
•«ys to myself. Uii< bllshttr don'l 
talk Sngllah " 

(Cupyrllhll 
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Farce comedy of a 
soulful musician 
who yearned to be 
a dashing cavalier* 



IOAN had a hard Little keeping 
book the teara when ahe uw 
the reporleri, waning beetdc 
the troop train. Other men, 
less famous than her be- 
trothed, wen: able to klw 
their sweethearts good-bye Ia pfi- 
vaay. But Fuss Parker xlU| belonged 
to hi public, and bo they were sur- 
rounded by mil ea^rr Press ueektng 
the great ride-man'* views en how 
It tell to drafted. 

Old he Intend taking his clarinet 
with him, and. if so. could they grab 
a niuurt of 1dm serenading hit 
Gnnoet xt- the train pulled out? 

Pu&s ahoofc hii bead "I can't 
do thai, fellas," he said soberly. 
"I sorta Joot the old upbeat 
After I heard what happened 
to the v.\\.a in France. Do you know 
what that Hitler did? He even 
vent and broke up the musJcLanii' 
union!" 

The reporter* exchanged ■jncoui- 
/or table ulaneeA. Mr Parker always 
had a arrange. idecp-wolkirtp 
quality about him, and at times It 
could be moat disturbing. He voa 
a grave, pudgy little man with large 
brown eyes and dark hair that 
□catty parted Ui the middle Like ail 
great hot tnen, he could ohly It 
with musk, and to look Into those 
large, wistful eyea and realisa that 
fhis was to be one of the nation'* 
first lines of defence was *cry UDSct- 
llhK. 

"I get It," aaid a reporter "Vou 
wun: to be a real fighting man." 

Pus nodded eagerly, and put hU 
nrmn around Joan. "I'm gonna br 
In the cavalry and have a horse and 
a * word Vou know. Juit like in 
pictures..*' 

Jenui's lip quivemJ. To realise 
that Puis would be clear up there 
m camp with no one lo think for 
him viu more than any fiancee 
niuld bra r Something terrible 
vu Just bound to happen whrn he 
came In contact with authority 
Piu* always wanted to know why 
br/flre he did anything. And U 
the officer* ware anything like those 
hard-faced sergeants who were 
already herding the men aboard the 
train . . - 

Pur i had «en the *erge&n'd, too 
tooted forlornly at Joan, so cute 
and smart In her little tailored suit. 
Site had a tiny, tlp-lllted nose and 
blue eyts that always understood 
what he was trying to tell her. 
Joan wars blonde and Joan wo* InveSy 
and Just looking aL her made him 
want to live 

"I KOLta. go now." he saltl to the 
reporters, "so maybe you bctwr. 
too, I wanna tell «> me body irootl- 
byc " 

When they wtire alone he aaw 
the tears welling in her ejus. "YCnl 
don't need to worry. " he said 
shyly. "1 won't catch cold or any- 
thing.' 

on Puaa." she sakl. "if anythlna 
happens to to if — " 

"Nothing will happen. 11 he said 
aoberly. 




With a wild neigh, Star Shell charged furiously into the band, 
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The train vu setting up steam, 
■*no as it whtstJori he took her in 
his a™ for one last kiss. A 
photographer who had loitered 
behind flashed his bulb then, and 
Pus* «li ?uU blinking when i non- 
com tapped him on the shoulder; 
On the Lrnin, soldier!" 

Ten d*ya later Private Porker was 
herded aboard .m army I r n <-ic at the 
rcraptlm ■ i Hi and set out for Fort 
Nixtm. One of the largest camps in 
the country, it was well up the 
Par-kfU' t-LiLi.--! and training men for 
jil branches of the service, Infantry, 
artillery, find mechanised troopn 
were stationed there, &s wf IJ oa 
■lavatory, but all thai mattered to 
Pur* was that he would be In the 
■ : ■■■ s:r ■, Tt nnid bo on his papers 

Eventually Lhe truck turned off 
•he highway, heading across the 
bumpy miles that led to Pore Nixon. 
Ii tiv in the fnoLhllbi, and the truck 
rus leaping and bouncing along Lhe 
nitUd road Pirn ignored the Jolt- 
ing by timply closing hla eye* and 
: Tf= tending he was a cavalry officer 
and trie troop was charging across 
tin desert or something; He must 
nave doited, because they had sud- 
denly arrived at the camp. The truck 
*Bj9 deserted except for a large 
n minora who wtis ^luring down on 
film. 

•1 said all out buddy! Do yon 
want nw to put it in writing?" 

Pti53 gaihrred up his belongings, 
indutUrnr the large framed picture 
ol Joan that he meant to put op 
In hi* quarter .v "You don't need 
lo." he said politely. "This U M 

•jit iu I'm Koim " 

The men Were assembled on Lhe 
. i' ■■■■■■ ^rnniirl and a .personnel 
officer wo* chccklnK them oft when 
Pus* fell into line Standing betide 
lhe officer wtu a lhin 5erRcanl- 
tiiKjor with horn-rimmed glasses. He 
xas peering at lhe personnel li=t, 
Anil when Pus* responded to the 
name of Charles William Parker his 
-dwrp eye* fastened Oh hiio. 

'Parker.' 1 Mid the sergeant, 
"What'n your nicknamft?" 

Ttif muAlr. uinrld's answer to Adolf 
Hitter was suddenly apprehensive. 
"Well," he admitted unhappily, 
"«Oidc people nil me Puss " 

The itrJpes beamed on him. then, 
vising his hand "We've been wnit- 
mjr. for you. Parkerl" he 
said "I'm aerpPHiit-MajDr 
BIls. I thematic run would 
never get here!" fl& Push 
mrrd at him he dropped 
hla voice, indicating the 
other men. "Some of these 
oiher boys might not like It 
If they heard we've got ■ 
lot of plans for you." 
Pus* nodded eagerly, 



gathering up his things. To learn 
tliat the cavalry already had their 
plans laid around him was beyond 
hla wildest dreams As won as he 
had picked out his hor*& he would 
write Joan all about It, 

But., inn-tead ul Inking him to the 
cables the sergeant hustled lilm 
past lhe barracks and the head- 
quarters tiuiklinK to the rtewly- 
ercctcd Hecrcutkin Hal] lie Lhrow 
a pen the door, and Puss frotfr In 
bis tracka. 

Inside, the post band was busily 
reheaTiuig "The Stars and Stripes 
Forever.' 1 giving on I with enough 
bnuu to knock your bat off fter- 
.-■..f" t-'iiL- beamed on him 

"I'm the leader." he *ald proudly, 
"and Pm putting, you in at first 
clarinet. Parker The minute I heard 
you had been called up for this 
camp I went right to work getting 
you transferred to our outfit, With 
you to carry lhe melody, we'll have 
a band that will make that Ninth 
Infantry oatfU turn in their in- 
atrumaiiflT' 

Pum' miserable (rase went from the 
band ho the chevroned party beside 
him. "But I don't wanna play In 
the baud.- he said pitcousiy. "If 
l"tn fionna play clarinet I might as 
well utMed home 1 can't fight off 
nn Invaders wllh a llcarlre-stlck!" 

The senteant frow. "Look Par- 
ker,' 1 he said 

m I n o ualy; 
'you've been 
eaCed up because 
the country Oawdl 
you. If the army 
s»ya you're Kolng to play flrst clar- 
inet, you're going to do It and like 
Itl" 

The sergeant was right. By one 
o'clock Pus* had been ussiirnrd to 
a squad room, had hla first meal 
Iq the ■■■>»,n and reported for 
rrhcsrsal HU mceUng with tbt 
brass was even more liajrowlng 
•han he had auapected It would be. 
ScTEWtii Ellls waa a reformed tuba, 
himself, and had tittle knowLcdge 
o( the delicate omotloiis that go 
U( make up it rred man. 

Ttie wraeant was strictly a brass 
artiste at heart, and, for that 
matter, so were the rest of the 
men They hid no creative 
imagination and had lo slick. Lo the 
spots. 

Private Parker had nr*rr both- 
rrod reodiuff a note In his life, nnd 
"> find htnvell anting in with a lot 
■tf [japrr men iHy n fate worse than 
dcaUi. 

They were all In there giving the 
American £agle March a solid 
rbnmplnjj, wlwn Puss could tmd- 
denly stand it nn longer. His 
despair at bem# exposed to these 
pnneT men had tfi come out some- 
how, and. being Puss Parker, tie 
could only nay it with 
reed Brfore he could 
Help hlmseir be was 
Oh hln ' feet, prnhhinn 



am melody an a noorlhg take-off 
In another eight bom tie wus glvlnt; 
it & munificent ride-out. His lei- 
low artiiits, unable to cope with ami 
ad Uh. vlrtuoM), eould only stare 
at him. 

When he had finally beat humw4f 
right down to the bricks It wlla only 
t» learn that army didn't, 

appreciate great Jump time when 
they tieard it 

"Parker," the snrgeant-major 
s»M coldly, "hurraftcr vou will til:iy 
the mualo as It fca issued. Yon will 
play It tn fortliLtlmo, not bounoe. 
Do f make myself clear?" 

Puss nodded dully The reheanml 
went on and on. and Aomehow h? 
managed to confine himself to 
playing the spots, bad a* they were. 

Thai night, lying In his bunk he 
realised there wen> no two ways 
about it. No matter haw hard it 
wae, he was going to have to think 
bin way out of the band , 

Before Hie week was out an ugly 
rumor suddenly swept the ramp, 
Aprciuling from the dlspezLsary to 
the tents, from the barracks to the 
mrew noils, and finally to head- 
quartern Itaelf. 

When it reached the ears af the 
CO,, Major-Gfuiersl Slerllng, he 



By Richard English 



was beside himself with fury U<: 
woa n lnrite, red-faced party with 
^ white military mnuJitaqhp. and 
HI* temper wan well if not favor- 
ably known from novnnioi'ji 
islaiHl tu the Phllipplues. To have 
a rivllutn pick his camp In which 
to throw a winpdiriF; was a refJec- 
tian on. the whole Selective Service 
Act 

Be went briatUiuj down to the 
hospital and confronted the 
major m chnrge. "Why waim'L I 
informed abou^ this man cracking 
pp under martial life?" he de- 
manded "We cant have this 
going on, Major J Tt'z bad pub- 
licity r 

The major jCirugged. "We 
haven't. much choice in the 
matter." he wild dryly "However, 
he was only brought in yesterday, 
and I've been hoping there would 
be an adjustment.. Someiimeji 
1 hese psycho cases clear up by 
theensekae/' 

The genera I stroked hla mous- 
tache. "Psycho?" he repented 
gingerly. "Ilea really violent, 
then?" 

The medico Miook his head "Ntit 
at all He simply has a mirumn 
fixation You rah look In on 
him If you want." 

Pum wtu pence! ully cOntem- 



plnLing the reihlt£ when they 
entrred. One look ul the stars 
an his visitor's collar and he 
promptly closed hU eyes, quaking 
uvdde. Tlie &ergcaiit-ma)or iind 
already been down. suspiciouM that 
Private Parker was guki -bricking 
nn him. and Puss had feigned sleep 
unlil the doctor* shooed hum away. 
Maybe it would work agaln. 

The general piood by hit bed a 
long time. Finally he cleared his 
throat. **He doesn't look very 
brig hi.," he said duhkHudy. " r I 
wouldn't be surprised if there was 
something wrong with him at 
that." 

rjonvlneed then that the general's 
visit was solely for scientific 
reasons, Puss opened his eyes. 

' 'There's nothing wrong with 
me," he aald gravely "I was Just 
trying to pxpiain why I couldn't 
be In the band any more, hut as 
aoon as I reported for sick call and 
told them what waa wrong with me 
they hustled me over here " 

The general stared at htm "They 
did, nh? What's your namftr" 

"Parker," be said politely, "but 
the alligators Just call me Puss. Vm: 
BCtt, when I'm realty cookln with gar, 
1 set the cats to bowling " 

The general 
tracked away. Tib; 
ruddy cheeks >.■: 
denly ashen The 
medico nudged 
htm then. "Tell 
hiro what's wrong with you, Puss." 
he said gently. "Ten him why you 
can't ploy in the band any more" 
"1 loet my Up." said Puss. "I got 
up yesterday rnorning and I didn't 
have any more Up than a riddle." 

"Lip?" l.hr general usld faintly. 
"I- I hadn't noticed it was mining ' 
He peered cvr the majors ohouldrr. 
The man's lip was right there in 
ploin alght He realised then that 
further rationalisation was ithpos- 
nible. Tills was obviously a case for 
the medical yaumaU. "You would 
think he had been ahell-fthocked," 
be muttered. 

Piisi ntured at him For a grnernl 
who wnh in charge of cavalry and 
everything, he didn't art too nhurp 
Then a slow light began to dawn 

Muybr army ofTlccrs didnl know 
that only brass and reed men could 
lose Lheir llpti. Once thaL lenaltlvlty 
whb gone and he couldn't get a tone 
on his Instrument any more, a man 
Whs ntiJctiy an ca-unloii card That's 
why, of all the things he could think 
up, the Idea of losing UU lip was 
best So, skipping only the reason 
behind his sudden ailment, he 
managed to explain Just what he 
meant by hiring without Up. 

"I gilesi It's the weather." he said. 
soundtriR properly mournful. "My 
Hp "D' so stiff that t couldn't riff 
it out, at all " 



The color had begun to creep bark 
Into the general's face oaoe he 
understood the lyric?. "Then what's 
the Idea of being in here?" tie said 
irruffly. "They can put you on some 
other detail/' 

Pirns brightened. "TJuit> right. 
All I want is to net back tn the 
cavairy'" 

Orneral Sterling harum-m-phrd, 
suTpriseii in learn a joldier atitually 
■'listed unClPT this rather odd ex- 
terior ■ l Cmvalry?" he said. "Off- 
hand. T wouldn't have guessed von 
could ride." 

"Oh. I can't." said Puw. "I Just 
like being around horses. That's 
Why T put in for the cavalry In the 
first place," 

Tiic sencral'n face look »n all the 
colore ot the rainbow. Even his noun 
became red "Very well." h* rcaired_ 
"I'll nee lo It that you're with 
hora car* . . . 

pnaa. te&urtd on hlu broom. w*-»rtly 
surveying the stables, in the past 
month he hhd seen nnthlne but 
horj.es., and It looked more nnd more 
as II there wasn't much of a future 
in the cavalry unless you could ride. 
But Bill] no one rarer around to 
teach him Ho fllied with despair at 
being lhe army'i forgotten man. he 
remplnod In the *inbte detail 

Pram reveille to retreat he was 
busy with eurry and i*>mb cm- bring- 
ing feed bans up from Supply, and 
the rest of the lime he just went 
around with his broom The troops 
had the mounts out In thp field a 
large part of the day. and when 
they came back he waa an busy that 
he didn't have a chance to talk Lo 
the officers about getting a card In 
Lhelt outfit* He did take the 
matter up with several pergeanLK. 
but lUfl nothing happened 

Joan's letters were the one bright 
spot in this equine world Tfiohtf and 
the picture of her were all that sus- 
tained him agairut the indifference 
o[ the horses The nrmy mounts 
were strictly professional and re- 
gariled Puss with weary tolerance 
and no more Only General Slerl- 
Ing's horse, fuar Shell, tshowed a 
personal interest in the pudgy little 
man who was always rtldllng up lo 
him and giving rum a quick pat. 

Star BheU waa a bia and bcL 
liferent grey and n> esploslve us 
his name. Even General Sterling 
gave him a wide berth, riding him 
on only the moat uei:eaiary Oc- 
eanians The other stable hands 
never ventured near him. and when 
Star Shell recovered from Uie first 
shock of Puss" filehdJy overture* he 
began tn like it Puss, sciming an- 
other misunderstood w ul. cultlrated 
him, until Their currying acquaint- 
ance had ripened into friendship 

Please rum to page E 
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Surgical 
dressings 
in wartime... 



JUHNSOIV * JOHNSON ITY. U MITCH 
in (tiling iIif .1. ■ra.nnl- iif Ihr Australian 
Fiirret mill iif ill, National I ■Inn r;iin ■» 
Servlff* fur maiiv lypcn of -nrj.ir.il ilrrnAinas 
anil mnliral <>ijuipiiif*nt. Thin ronipany i* 
llii' major runlrji'tiir li> Ihr !Nav>, Arm; ami 
Air Kori* DrpariMiPiilii f<ir Field Drr-^iii::-. 
Shell I )ri'" in ea. Hospital Dreaaiftgii, Cutluti 
ft chjI. Surgical Calpul and Adhesive Planers 
of mailt types. 

i If over R00 employees, Ihr majnrlly arc now 
rnKiiRi-il In lite eSM'iilial I'linlri hit lion marte 
hy Johnson & Johnson to Mi< national war 
effort. 



*^ Vie trail you will bear with at, rfwaU 
yi»a urcapionall) lind that your vlirmibl 
or Mnrr Itftn no «tfw:k_. of out wrll- 
known JolmsonV llaby Powarr. TcL 
1'oothfiruBLien or Modest- Sanitary 
\npkin*. 
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iff ev CAW*f «#; j fit: — 
ami it's «© hard In '"explain" when clraft- 
Ring*. exhuustlinp muKular rnmpt rnran 
hrnkr-ii nnpolnlirirnla anrl "time off.* 1 



On iii"— nrr^ month wLfn * itu unuUj *iv. 
fin«-ihtiijc to Ur ablr lo «Ji*lir ofT lltat trrrilitr feel- 
mi tal Mrflknot fry a e****(U* ttf M«iunr x^frf*-! j. 

ALHLA1) 1 fire tm of crrry ainr vmioni arc hIi-i* 
lof ihU wonderfaJ iiev» pAin-relief. Fur rtfyxrMiit'i 
ipc-ctal arte* in i aiiti^|i4'n- 1 < i'.ihjuhiih] brine. « ins 
medial e — mow complete and IjMlins— rrlirf Irom 
•rn-ir period pain, hurlfirh^ uttii urt-tcriiiip. lhau 
anvlliing el»n rov/ve ever known. AM -hr'im-tv 



■f hi I its Ice two 

M>ion.r tablets ir|l» 
nailer, or cup of tn, 
Hail Irlcwd relief 
and ncn, liriajfar eain- 
fori . . . abaolutrl* 
*w/m — notice how 
llti-fi- 1p tta '"liripinjt." 
Tti MTiontt wilb 
pour very nesl 
"pain-** 



Kidney Trouble Causes Backache 



II jou r* fr*Jui* nui t) M wiAav or mflvr 

Le« r»*ni B-rtibii OOkiei ItbruiaatliA. 
btfu Aciflt'.p. or Luu af 9att 

f**l o\A barfcrrT ynui tiJd*. KlrfntT 
I* Ui» tm* au>f 

Wraoa. '.nods JtCid 4rli:ta V0TTT. CqKU. at 
iritMwnrt bit (mw an rJtwp »* aeidi u4 
pi*r* h bM«jr iinlii on pt;ur tliinrfs to 
thai ih^y f«n=lJuo pdOrlj »Rfl 0««1 bfctt> 
relrnh tihji dUkk* »nC ami 

»f UDNIII DUCTOIW* WAT 
Ma lit iwvj n time dl*Wrm4 by tt 1+ Liua,- 

rilnlfj r*atJi &cd In fictutJ fr»r:U* bhil 
jk »M.l mtl m tti Jirlti f low llAntrt 

cjemn mu; rjneu t«1ioiu and nrm* (a vttii 
■ HilaKiun«U - r protuar-^ pre»cjmtlon -ailed 
C ytUrJt - suarfrcilt *ilJ hondrodj at 4ac- 
lori' netfda prow ibli 



a in l:-»:ir. 



HO HKNELFIT — Mil PAY 
Tfte »*rj Oni dw of Ci»tni #m« i\ft:: 
to work b*lpun roiir Kldti*T. natfta. ntett 
aciili Qulrkkr. main tau trr) Ukt qui 
■fair. A.nil ic crnaln an me nutrf n thai 
Cv»r*i ™tl; faiJifT ron «raplaleLr thmy 
u> yau t4> trr lE uudur a nuvufr b"' 
IhlaranLV Tuu In Lhfi JtuJt' if aet 
critlr«>Lv maijnftra ]Uit iflun Lbr itnpc; 
packa<v and fei jour rnott-T ««ck 

CTfltax ooaU tittla at Ebaatiita and ntnei 
ud Ihe r*on«7_ t»aak iwiotti j^rpiacU 
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J.KKIK biHLtl f^CD- 

luully reached Lite poinl fthm- after 
I rmnJiiulariy cJpjir&wLcs: du, Put* 
would uteak thivti aUvr supper with 
hlo clarinet. Ttiere, with only ihe 
iwnes to abMrrw him, he eould melt 
.-y.ui'.f In mufiic Star ShftU fny«l 
mid fretfuj after a da> of trying la 
get a quick hit* out of any p M dag 
luwitfct. w&h pafticularly ap^rccta- 
Uve. Accu&tOTned only to blorlng 
bjirtdv, the mclnnchoJy reed M»thed 
Ti l '."i hnn 

He aopn Ukcd It so hr. would evirn 
come over and un.v.:< Lhr bell of 
the i-jfjrlnf:t wlum Puas had given 
out with aumcLhtnf Lfiat uartijCiilarJv 
touched him. 

By ihen Urneral sterling wa> 
partially pacified with fita rwntiLi' 
i-rforu to look like somerhinR 
vami - j ty rcsembiiDi; voldlers, and 
he made ready for fYm IQpDttw 
first review 

The nlnhi before Lhe revifjw Puas 
irui'hed a.n all-lime Ion?. He woa 
rilled with tiie dreary knowledge 
that to-morrow Ictfowft tw brlKhtcr 
Lhnn HiraneU would br 1 allowing 
■■tie cokirn and watching Lhe big guns 
fire their xalutes. while in Jmi 
stayed down in the otablr* fflb 
hp thftiiRht of thnU not even the 
piecure of Joan could |fiYe- htm no 
upbeat Sighing, he picked op 
hta cltrtnet md slid out into the 

A* aiwaya, the «Ubies werr dp- 
verted t'. UiaL hour. Star Shell 
occupied the Oral itail, and at the 
ahtM of tiu> clarinet under Pue&' 
nrm he gave a warm, welcoming 
neigh. HU aptin-ctstion. the oi>f 
bright spot in a dark world, touched 
Pum. 

6'j ui: a tribute to hi» ^ocnpatiioD, 
tie went inio Star Shefi'a favorite 
Of all thr. piecca in hi* Library. Star 
Shell was particularly addicted to 
*'f Ain't Got Hobody." Pu» took 
It etowly rI Mr&t, playing around 
with the mood, ftlllng it out u only 
a great rid? -man can dr.'. 

It began Lo How foster and nuter 
th«n. schleviTia: a ifrowing dirgcliko 
tenp. He wa* Jual sirivlnu for a 
quality he had one* heard achieved 
by a dislUuilaned nboc. when lie 
emduallY beuime aware that the 
do«jr hud opened and wimeonf wu 
standing behind httn, Puw turned 
slorwl)'. 

To hi* horror. General Sterling 
and two of Jito aideb were there. 
The CO had been making one ot 
his periodical night ixupectlona 
when, pasMns the stablcv. h« had 
heard Private Piirker Involved with 
his clanrjE". Now In wan ^taring 
Brl Star Shell with unbelieving eyes, 
fn thrir long and ternpentuoua 
relatlomhip he hud never (ten h(a 
mount ao at peace with the world. 

Ron wu ■ tart ding at attention 
.when lhe general Anally glanced al 
him. Puss managed a weak *mlle, 

"Remrmbrr Trie' 1 " he murmured. 

The E^nerars frvwn became a 
downright glare m he recognised 
him. Before he could apeak his 
simmering mind. Puss salri hurriedly. 
"In case you've been wondering. I'm 
ready now. I've learned all ft bout 
hones, t can put on a saddle and 
everything." 

General Slerluifr's face had the 
dngc of an over Hpe tomRtn. "Trihla 
fine," he said bitterly. "Tlwt's Just 
dabdyl Mow. would you mind tell- 
ing me Just what you're doing In the 
stable at this hour?" 

Puaa cw allowed, "t — I &omettme« 
come down and keep Star Shell 
company.*' he said unhappily. "He 
uYes to hear me give out. It sort 
ci quiet* him " 

Thia complete dlHregard lor the 
werod regulation.-, nearly made the 
general foam at the mouth. Call 
out the guardr" ho roared. "Can 
out the guard)'* . . . 

The orderly at company head- 
quarters had a hnrd time orhievlng 
u cam promise between regulations 
and personal emotion* when he took 
n «econd look at the blundr ynun$ 
lady who preannled herself st hla 
desk the next afternoon Fort Nixon 
was overrun wllh feminine vlellors 
'.hat day, but none of them could 
be compared with thi* lovely dish 
who wantfcl to locate Private 
Chsrleft Pnrker. 

■Tim aorry. lady." he MMi "but 
you wfln't be *We to see him. He's 
eon fined to quartera." 

Joan stared at him. "But I've 
rflme all the way from Lot Angelet 
to surprlae hlmr Then, realbdng 
what the man had said, nhe asked 
wr.nklr. "Hjir he — has he done 
•jomethlng wrong?' 



Continued From page 7 

The orderly sJuugged. "VoulS 
have to -^-k the captain about Lhe 
details, lady The captain will be 
in aftitr the rHview * He canually 
ntrultfhiened bis lie "Hnwevrr :: 
ynu would like dumeone U> show yon 
around . 

Jdan shook hftr head. Gone now 
*ere «J1 thoiiahlo of aiirprismg hoi 
own little warrior. The knuwledgi- 
truit Puiui bad finally driven the 
army too far eni. ..r.-r. all other 
matter* from her head "Thanki 
juiii the same," xhe said "I'll— 
I'll be bark, after Lhe review,*' 

Ai that moment her loving fiance 
wfL* feeling quite a« bud about U as 
wiu He wot pcrdivd on an 
irpprr bunk t gioom'ly watching an 
infciniry corn pan y march up the 
.street The barracks wen silent 
and deserted and be wa& growing 
more morose every minute. He 
wanted i" we Uw review. 

Suddenly he realised that he 
tnuld If he went out the door 
Mime MP. would be sure to see hint, 
but 11 he were to allp out a window 
he could disappear Into Uie brush 
arm work his way up the hill behind 
the barracks. The very hill from 
which reveille was, blown each morn- 
ing. 

Five minutes later he emerged on 
the crest of the hill and let out a 
long, pleased alien >; the sigiit uf tt*e 
thousands Barriered below. 

Spectstors crowded in on alt 
sides of lb? kfsifl parudt grounds, 
watching the re£*m-*nfa wheel into 
place. The enntmarul wo& already 
forming in review, and ttM»ywiuua 
Puts looked there were nrwareel 
cameraf. The governor of the 
KUtt and eeen a dozen War De- 
partment brass hau were there. 

General Sterling, himself, was 
acting a* the reviewing officer. He 
was mounted on Star Shell, and 
even from thji distance Puss could 
tell the big grey was powlne and 
restleoa as the command was 
brought to attention. On those rare 
rtPOAsiurw when the general rode 
him it Immediately became a rug 
between two iron wlUfc, and seldom 
did the C O. get better than ft tie. 

The honors completed and the 
inspecllOTi over. General atcrunc 
was ready lo receive the review. 
The disttrurubihed civilian* were 
BTtruped behind him a* the troops, 
led by Lhe band, started around 
the grounds As they approached 
the reviewing poM th* sergrun'- 
major brought down nig batoh and 
the band burs: into "El Cupltan 
March'' The bra», ninety strong, 
threw away Uus stop*, and the re- 
sults were something to curl Hitler '5 
liair 



M. OH that matter, 
it curled Star Shell's, too. At that 
rh-At brassy onslaught, he had reared 
sharply, almost, throwing Lne dig- 
nlffed party aAtride bim WTien the 
band was actually upon them, dish- 
ing 1: out In fortissimo, Star SheL 1 
wa.n beyond restraint. 

He had ojwayn regarded, brtvs 
bands as a lot of noisy nQnsense 
Now, bavins; been completely wooed 
away by Pune' plaintive reed, he 
could limply tolerate them no 
lunger. With one glganUc bolt, he 
got the bit tn his teeth and. givtnj; 
s wild neigh, which was picked up 
by half the cavalry mounts present, 
he went plunging right into the 
source of the trouble. 

The band scattered in all direc- 
tloDJ, completely * tamped Itik the 
dtfUngtlished civilians present Only 
the aewsreel men had Lhe presence 
of mind to remain at their po^ts 
If they lived they were getting one 
of the greatwit exhibttlonE or oatrh- 
u-catch-can riding that would ever 
be presented on any screen. The 
General, never too sure of his seal, 
was holding on lor dear life. 

Suddenly, Just when It seemed tU 
rntlut be thrown from tile saddle- 
there Was. an eerie wall that nCiundetl 
as If a hundred clarinets had met 
in one sjtiulshed chorus. 

Afterward some few spectators 
bwure that It had even sounded like 
the opening bars of "I Aln'1. Got No- 
body '' Only Pusi Parker could 
liave testified they were right. All 
Nig was lost In the meler and con- 
fuiion Pu». standing there on 
that hill, had felt as bad abuut that 
bras? kx Star Shell had. It wasn't 
however, until tiir- friend went com- 
pletely berserk and was seemingly 
intent on destroying the (teneral that 
Puss rejiiLvd onlv he could save the 
day 



Lookuitf wddiy .itxjut. he- nolicei 
the omplKylng htint> risiiig sbovi 
him. They wt-rp tlie same hon:. 
that carried ihe bugle call* aid) 
day. Puss had htn c)urmet, and 11. 
another mutute ru- wuu playing In:. 
Uie nncrophuicte that was hooked ul< 
With the horns The reaultuv 
volume terrified even himself. 

He saw. however, that It was noi 
In vain Star Shell had ;snoa»ur.i 
ttiat beloved licorice-ntlck His mid 
bucking ceased and he was * Irene! 
gentling, apptean-d wn.n the du 
penal of (he Imiih] 

Suddenly the clarinet stoppe.: 
compFctely. Half a domen M P ' 
had come racing up die hill, aim 
dcftcrndmi* on Puip. from all sides 
hurled him to the ground 

From the moment she heard thar 
clarinet Joun wa-» aure her luimi 
would never see the light of jiijoLj.- 
day. With this coming on top 0: 
evFrytliluK else, they would prob 
ably jutt take aim out and shoo 1 
hhn. Only her tearful pleading 
finally moved the captain enough to 
let her see the prisoner By thet 
the review was long since over. Ii 
was dusk, .and the guardhouse w«' 
grey and forbidding 

They brought Pus% in, and when 
he saw Who It was and tool her 
in his arms she could hold back 
Uie tears no longer "Oh. Pubs." 
she jrobbed. "Pub. darling I" 

Therr wo*, the sound o! heav 
footsteps coming down the ccnrirlnr 
and then the guard threw the dntn 
open, admitting General Sterlinp 
For oniy he was unaccompanied 
Ha? duuniBsed ihe guard and atareu 
at Joan, nervously .stroking hii 
mnustsche It would be most *m- 
barrasaing if this young lady ha:: 
already bolormed the prisoner Uin: 
the review brtd ended in aplrndki 
fashion. Once Star SheU ho . 
quieted, with the general utfU fan 
the saddle, the crowd hod stormed 
|bj appluuue. 

Then, for tin* first tunc, the gen- 
eral bad suddenly realised thai hi- 
wbu qutto a hero Mo fooL he m 
promptly dismouined. DanifthinK 
Star Bhell to the stables, and fin- 
ished the review on foot 

The Beneral lutrum-m-phed 
"Parker," he aald sternly. T've been 
thinking over Uus. er. little mattei 
before I call up a board. Because 
of extenuating circumstances. I'm 
Inclined Lo be, lenient with you." 

"You ore?'* Puss said faintly. 
"Honest?" 

The general nodded, nervously 
wiping hla forehead "In golm 
over your civilian record I learned 
you hod national prominence as u 
musician Considering thnt, In; 
inclined to forget to-dayH unfor- 
Lunfi te episode. In fact, as n 
mounted batHl Ls being sent to thia 
posx I fim even considering aiakin 
you the leader of it " 

Push was too stunned t« even 
speak. To have a chance to leari 
a band on horseback, giving lb. 
soldiers that old upbeat before they 
went 1 D lo battle 1 Why. it waf 
even better than being in the oav- 
siryi 

The general coughed then "P 
Just happens," he said, "that Lhe 
ncWRTcebi were fortunate enough tf' 
secure some very fine film of my— 
my subduing Star Shell. They w»- 
moat impreflseri with my hnrsemai.- 
ship and say that the pictures wli: 
be, well, quit*- sensationftl." 

He frowned at Puss. "Naturally 
I would not wbdi any ^Tories crop- 
ping up that might plare these 
Dcwsrcel mui in a bad light As 
for example, if someone were b 
think that Suit Shell'. eJUaordin- 
ary appreciation af your talents hac: 
influenced his behaviour. In U11 
general excitement I believe yom 
eflorts were practically unnoticed 

Joan could hardly believe her 
ears. Puss nodded eagerly, catch- 
ing the melody "There wont be 
any atarie*," he said. "In sanu.- 
ways I'm real bright,*' 

"Oh, General." said Joan, "I don'l 
know how to thank you." . 

"Don'l bother." he tald tartatw. 
fitsrling for the door "In foci 
dau'l even menUon IT " He heHj- 
tated a moment, glancing bock i& 
them. When the young man had ■ 
boU?r itrip on rumaelf he would In- 
form him he could even have &Ur 
Shell. The general had decided on 
another and less susceptible moutii 
But this wu hardly the time U 
bring that up 

the prbsOheT* was busily klssmi: 
iui flanoee. 

tCopTrijihtj 
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Wartime romance of Amelia, 
who feared that she would 
spend an her life as odd one out 



a FTEft ten yearn. Ame-lln 
JW anr; tints' again 
/^L nmptyin^t » steaming 
/ liok rup of coffer into 

/ ^fc his tap 

Brt&i, swore lustily, 
i.: c ii hi* uniform with a dlah- 
ciutn. unit Icoltfrd at Anu'lia. 

"By .ill t.ne ualntA!" ns add 
simply. "You ware always a clumff 
urut, Amelia' You hai'en't <:tinngrd 
a oil." 

Which was a bit. of on e*aijacra- 

:lon_ Amelia, at tm was a vastly 
liillerenl uraposiUon mini Amelia 
it twenty 

Trw. ne/r eyes were still faintly 
like thpoe of a jpantrrl wlw». In spite 
at ktnka and coaxings refuses to 
Insfo Use hml of her master— and 
ttmt took was prr.ae.ni. when she 
lookffil at Bags. 

Amelia, at Ufn. Had worn starched 
pinafores itnri her hair in plaits 
xith no potiarleo about them. 
Auiella at twenty. Mill wort plna- 
rnres when ettt w»» working at the 
uUnlWD. which stle seemed to do 
tor atuut twoity hou» out o! the 
'wentj-dour. But her hair had 
;iknt>- of nntisrjise auout |I. now— 
11 sat >Wfl>t tip from her head, then 

, irn in wtv !»5v!ii»iuik ami in 
•ifintw ourls 

Maybe It war. because UU).» were 
,o rarefree that th*y cairsrd so much 
attention Outle s number nt yourjs 
nen had ItonB oft to fl»ht with e 
memory of n riot of RoWm. rtd- 
itrraked hair i-itrllna like » dmdtm 
about a small, tiruud liead. 

rt'i you." .he told Rags breath- 
lessly, all lost dr*»ms roinlnB winj- 
m« back to stamina Ufr "It's you 
rial hunt l-Iibiikk!' Vuu'rc tint 

her dark eyes werr suddenly alvri 
with suanlclon— •youYr not *nln* 
•iijl there — iinwr" 

He launtint at tier easily , btruiirm 
.ver ami tuilving her pinafore with 
•tie same huhming roowWWt as tie 
tvsd tlonr ten years before. Than, 
m-ffirr she knew what he was about, 
bit Mrtirw hands were on her wklst. 
jiid he hart lifted her over thr 
utinstr. as If she wa. still « podgy 
litis (trl 



"No," he told her gaily. "I have 
one precious fomniilil to <r.i:s 
What about vou eomlntf along and 
Ji.i't,; It with me? For old times' 
sak«i" 

Somrtliliiit bus uud|!ln(i at hnr 
memory — something connected with 
•hone old times he was try lng lo re- 
vive. There had been a threesome 
Ui the nld days. Rags, Amelia— anil 
David 

She hsd been the odtl one out, 
always it had been somethine of 
a legend, even then, the devotkm 
which existed between the two boyn. 
The gueerexL thing about it, wi 
Amelia, had been their conlriuit. the 
[act that they seemed to have noth- 
ing in common al nil Hag* was 
nil life- s»>. «rniralJn 6 . exluliratiruj. 
never still Ditvld was s year older 
in year*, and half a onntury older In 
nys and Wens. 

He Wai the necessary brake oh 
Rags - streamlined swiftness. 

And he hated Amelia, 

She had met the two brothers one 
summer afternoon, when they were 
liiaving pirates. She was loncly- 
ner childhood hiid siwayi been 
lonely, thanks to a travel-mad. 
mother and s morose bookworm of s 
father Bhe hud spent hours in 
M range hotel bedrooms, lung lonely 
holidays with a deaf aunt When she 
had strolled into the garden neat 
door and found 0svid and Rem It 
hmi sermnd as tf tun had strolled 
Into heaven, ftacs hid 
turned to DavirL 

-Shrill we let nw play 
with us?" he hod asked 
eajumllv. 

David i nnlenvn. round-faced little 
!»y lmd louked her river, 

■No." !»■ had 4oJrt firmly "fllrb 
spall Utlhfa." 

Rags hail Inughrd ol Amelia 

"Ttic-.'re itieiul. Ll»vt," hr had nllirt 
rasuallv "Afwr slL ther ran carry 
thliws, end be nil the things mrn 
don't want W be." 

ft aeemrd to sum up lugs' orjlnton 
nr women In those days Amelia 
had nttsched herself to thtrjl 
rsrnrslly had cnrled nnd carried 
inr ihrm. allowed herself to be tti*! 
'fi irres, and whan they forgdt to 



"Sofia asked me to tell j/ou he couldn't comr" florid said i/uietlu- 



L-unie and rescue her until she was 
stiff and cold hud mannged to utter 
a slaunch "Don't worry about me." 

flA£fc had made use or her on the 
rare occasions whrn Dave wasn't 
about— which wasn't often. On 
the day I hey took L>rav<* to have his 
appendix out. Amelia had known 
twelve hours of bliss, when Rags 
had been entirely tier own. 

Thrre bad roliowed a wonderful 
four w«*a without David- Amelia 
llsd been acc*pl«d by Rags, allowed 
an entry Into their most precious 



By LILIAN CHISHOLM 



married nijraln Arnrtla left LMiiiool 
■mil tsoofc up a MmcwimL flrfuJ 
secrt-Tiari*! Joli. Hhe beaid, occaaloii- 
ully. In ■ niLhcr vnpur ami roujKl- 
n\nu\ way. or DuvkJ and Kar- 

Th*?y hod gone tu collect. :\>- 
Bether of voarye, had rather excelled 
themsrlvpj tn rwlng and wleacfr 

lCEpectlvrly, and hud " entered 

"into th* mediMl iwrld and Uit* 
■ i uii'-'-vr . i • v ag up world "which re- 
volved arcunrf Plert SLrtet 

As f*r i,- AaiKla could mttka out. 
Huge ipeni mtw.t of hlti Lime getting 
nc« bJt iluii only 

Hnhi-ncod lilm tn h*r 
Adorini; ejw. tx-t-BVise 
shv liked a man w<th 



even t£ the hMinu-plaoe 
In l.hn old oak 

Bui dlrprtly Dmvp fame baiA. 
ewrytbins cfiang«a inslantly nhe 
vh* corwlEtiwil t" bft old .ami Linn 
David rcfonled hrr knowltKisv dI 
alt the wart*, acrnpoed 0M Int, and 
innili- nf* o»ei 

RaffTi ItiTROl lift ctuniilrlelt, unil 
when she wrnl. hm* to urimol at 
t.hr rruj of the hnllitar" tiMn.1 tma 
ronve to the station to w«vr good- 
byr, or ask Jior to wrlle. 

fltie hiidn't a*t7ri him alnee. Her 
father hnil died and her mnlJirr 



-spirit tuid no mtvi with 
ap.rtt atnyed In one job long. Amelia, 
tii rutins*'. Wflj very .VDonf. 

Tlien the war ctmr mid. with the 
cn.-sUnlt.rjtR that la war. Itnoeki-d thr 
hat ofT Amclia'fi life and srht her 
.MTsirrylng <or a wds one. Her c Hirer, 
clowd down avernicht. and her em- 
ployer myaterimifily iil\aupeare4. 
taking Amelia's utary with him and 
her proftpenta nf u Rood refnrrnce 

Port tinn trly. howeirer. itie country 
didn't »evm wj moeh inrerenteit in 
Amelia'^ relereneeji a* h^r ability 
to make rtrr*nt cnheri nnrl wrvf »|i 
a godd inrt run ni eoflre They inok 



Amelia on her face value— which wiit 
uretiy good The Tonimlej Dccititjcl 
to like It anyway — and her oatlee. 
too. 

And then -Rags. II the war hud 
done tittle eife for her. H bad 
brought Riifrs back into hfr life, tUm 
her heart. 

"My dear." he »aa icUing her 
noa-, ohlirloua of the little oollectUn. 
of -.oMirT-. who TNeie dernandln; 
oofjee. -we've simply not to cpI out 
»r here We mumt talk I know 
now what I've been mlralng aU thea* 
years— you (" 

She ttflhrtrd at hlni. and waved a 
hand at tho counter. 

■'I'm off duty at midnight." ihe 
io\d hini cheerily. "Come biwk tor 
int.' then -pleiUre." 

He came Lack, jiust when nhe win 
vminR to the L'aneluiijfm he 
had. forftotten net atja.n It wan 
nearly hall-uaM twelve, and the 
crowd had thinned except Tor a 
fine khaki line that lounged agarr»t 
lb* counter wulllne for Lhr dawn 
train. 

3hr f ■:.:•<■ he wan late— rorpot 
even-thing except her reallhitlnn 
thnt hrr rhlldlil] love 1m imu vnt 
urKlimmed 

P'eote htm to page 10 
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Don't Worn Alton I Mi* 



Continued horn 



A. Case for Steedman's 

■•*» f»la IMI .ml, .an hlUII an 
fcaaH r.raiar and lh* kWialaiream t*>\ 
*r ailnr Ktn4aus'. !'«.,(,„. r„ „„ 
IM ymtt tao4Jiin aaktaj t-lir-j 
thfaa— <b. ml* a#*rira. la to If rnn 
/"J. - -Hiaii I* IfjUm" Bttiln 

Zfiyi* *1<tt It,, „« r.„, n . 

POWDERS 



In Seven Days 
Fiery, Itching Skin 
Gets Sure Relief 

Guruteat to Completely 8»U&iy 
•r Cart Is Nothing 



Hm is a scientist'* wonderful 
prtAcrlptJon now dispensed by 
chemist* at mull coil that will do 
more to help you «et rid of un~ 
lightly spot£ from «kln dteeoJ-es than 
anything you ever used. 

Htot only la thlfl ureal oil ant.twpt.le. 
hut n promotes rapid mid hen. Un- 
healing In eczema .spots ind sore*. 
'The lUJiliig of eczema 1a inntant.ly 
stopped The some 1a true or bar- 
ber's itch. : nil rheum, and other akin 
eruptions ind inflarunialturi. 

You can obtain Rfounr', Emerald 
Oil In trie original bottle at any 
ciicinbi. It l,i safe to use. nnd 
failure In any of the BllmenUi noted 
» bo vp- is rare Indeed-" *■ 



J. HAD a coll 
from David.'* Ha4ii told her eagerly 
"■Qu*h, was he ndrprijied when he 
knew I'd Atru yon You've got to 
=ee Dave, Amelia, he 'a still the sutie 
j*d Madge as be Always wua Re's 
;n the medical corps, and !m kwfp- 
mg htm in reserve far when I wan: 
my head taken off/' 

She lifted her lace to his ai they 
Wii.iiivMti down thn black strwel 
stir wn-i Uviui; *g tin alwr u long 
■utervnl of Jum exbitliuj Thr ui- 
jrrvenlns yeans hod never been- 
ahe had talent up the threads ]uwt. 
• she had put them down in. 
years u^ro David was only ft back- 
ground — ft background that might 
never br anything marc They 
were alder now. 

"Ill ice a lot of you below you 
go?" the asked him, and be turned 
and grinned down at her. 

"We'll hive a week nnilrcly on aur 
own,'' he told hrr call? "And then 
David la ootnlng up to town for a 
week, to be with me before I go. 
Ttiier or in. It will be Just like aid 
times. Amelia— «uch funf 1- 

U would be. she thought will- 
fully unui David came. Then it 
would be like old times bLIL] more 
with Duvid rfywritlns her, ignoring 
her trying to pnoti her out of Lhelr 
masio circle. 

The week parsed magically. They 
had such brlei outings— she mw on 
duty until midnight he had to jet 
back to camp al diwtx 

Ross bniTfTwnd n car from b 
friend, and they went ponderously 
■bout the nuburbft. crawiina throuah 
■j ii- blaakuut, Ljlg^lhig like children 
when they bumped again*!, the kerb, 
imd nltnost ran over an uld duit- 
bbL 

ii woa like beitjij yaune atl aver 
again — and, like children, they took 
no thought of the murraw. ur what 
It would iniiu; Hnx* wna : J m Ideal 
rmnpanlon, always itay. always 
l&iinhrnK 

"Tou'il never ffrrw up." jdie told 
| him happily, one early dawn, when 



Something 
every mother ought 
to know 




CHILDREN love Hodicfct 
Ther l f '** iwcctncu 
which comes from the nitunl 
milk tuifAt >' ■' malt iu^ai» m it. 
A*** — beciuse of tho*c lugiri. 



Hnrlidu oivc 



chiidit 



Calcjiun — which build) firm 
bona ind good teeth — u also 
oo>iitaiaeij in Hnrlida to the 
extent of 77.2 nut. per ounce 
The milk ta&u la Haiiick» hclpi 
the child to uk thit cakium tn 
the beu idt.mt.Lgr. 
Horlicki Li ■ tompUie food. So 
ir helpi to make good any tack 
<if euentinl eEiMncnia ir. rkw 
chilift other food, ami corrects 
my tendency to munatonv in hti 
diet Let your children have 
Korlidu these dap. They'll love 
it. arxl they will he the better 
for if. 

Horlicks n » eor>nomical too. 
You cm pM thr 1/6 %ijx. or the 
tuji annamy fixe for 1/9. (Prirc4 
di^htlv higher in the cwniniry). 



added eneray — ■* t arm v-hifh 
thtif ' . .in • m*it mtt of jj om(*. 
it p-Ulei into tlif blrxKb-tfcan] 
without putttnj{ any itrain (M 
thr di^rstioti, and vj nca Cium 
" i ;p ' Hod icki co n X a i n 1 
M-Il* oi body- 
building protein. 
OnefuK of thii nn>- 
tein a derived from 



For Your Etaergettcy Slat* 



full-ueam milk, one 
of the very bcit "pro 
rettive" food*. 

HORLICKS 




Hirllrfci 

prhnJ ll I* 



tfH in iiri-nn.t' 
■m|i5rlf rood. 



•a Jir«;m i.i.i ..i-iu^M. | 

.■»■'* •■■<•■ • Mir. 

■ aii Lf itUs rolJ. it two* 
•Hitrtiulirlr rvu itirr opa>i>l 

M lid i» HpiM*d iwlr. 



they crawled back SO tuwn. "you're 
Pt'?er Pan. dfirlhjK." 

Hr held her elate, hi* arma so 
Rtrutig and mire. 

"A jflrl doesn't eali a mm UarUii^ 
urdtxa ahr lovts htm." he told her, 
(suddenly #erloai "Not airls like 
yau, Amelia." 

Her lace wo*, u faint blur m the 
dawn 

"'No, 1 knuw. Rxg-x.' ahe suid 
almply He kissed her — juat aa he 
had kia.wd .!<■■ thai one short hall- 
day. whert Dave woa hi htu.ptUil 

"Tlien there * only one thing to 
do/' hr Enid hor confidently. "Marry 
tat oiat it?' 

"That's 11. Haaa," ahc aold, »care*ly 
nble ut believe her ears. It wasn't 
alten that fairy-tales came true In 
real Hfc. but it seemed Lhie one 



□avid aune with Rngn Uu> neat 
niahl Be stood outBide Uie can- 
teen, and fihe could mf hla silhou- 
ette Lh rough the haxe of ittdtte und 
aloam iiulde. 

"Dear old Dave is outojde." RagB 
told hflr pxuheiant.ly -'He'a - ■ t. ■ 
to celebx&tr wlUi ua, bless hli wiber 
olfl ht-wrt He's pleased, really, dear 

fihe wiped up the last cup 
mechanically. Dave, seen out ihere. 
h>oited uj— solid Hp tiiwaya had 
been a Mild wrt of neroon 

"Well, why not?' - ahp aiiked golly, 
pulttn^ down her cloth and whL&k- 
HiE off her pinafore. "We don't, 
core, anyway, do we. Aaga?" 

So thts-^ra* Davbd 

They stood staring at each other 
In that station of tragedy and re- 
union. She felt a. strange culm 
upon her ac she held out her hand 
to the uuieueypd man before her. 

Amelia " Trial waa all he sold. 
RagA watched Lhem both im- 
patiently, grinning at them. 

"Lord help us— you ve struck her 
dumb. Dave!" he sskl gaily. "Come 
on— cheer up and untie. y<m old 
eo-and David thinks life ta 

Tral, life is earnest, Amelia —dor.' i. 
you, old boy? Liaten, don't teti a 
lout but I've facmd a place where 
wr can dance Only a few people 
know about It — and one of thrift s 
me. Go get your glad raga, Amelia 
—and Dave and I will pick you up 
in half an hour." 

She dressed otowly. carefully, 
became there was a funny, pcr- 
ptaked feeling id her heart. Before 
David came back, everything hod 
•itemed fay. delightful But It wasn't 
any more— juat becaute she had 
looked into ■ pntr of keen grey eyes 
ibe had once hated. 

She dubbed powder an eanjlewiy, 
and then wiped It all off again. Her 
bond trembled. It was fooliih to be 
:rib. way She couldn't poaaibty like 
David, becauee she wan In love with 
Ragn—aiway^ had been. Bslaix. 
David had never liked bet—never 
would. 

Rugs rang her up, jutt as ahe 
wua despotntag of tiiem eomlnji to 
feteh. her. 

"Darting — youH probably be 
furious," Rigs told her lightly aver 
rite phone, "but David and 1 met 
n few old AChool oala nfter we left 
you They want ua to go to a jstag 
party with them before Lhey all no 
over there You know lww It Is, 
darling— David wants to go. H 

DtvJd wanted to go The year? 
becweeti might never have betn. 

She wo» a little girl again, walt- 
itig for a Rait:. Who didn't turn up 
or. If he did. came only to tell her 
that he was gulng aomcwhere with 
David 

That's all right, Raga." alse eaJd 
staunchly. Don't worry about m> . 
dear. Ill be all rlght—eee you to- 
mDirow, per ha pa." 

She had a nlght'a rest— the flrn 
for weeks— but she didn't aJeep. she 
hud been a fool, thinking ahe could 
gate-cr.uh back into their Uvea— 
Raga arid David. They wen; com- 
plelr without, her— they were suf- 
fident to each other, always had 
been 

They might have done lor a 
Kulemn Utile girl - -but ahe wasn't a 
UtUe girl any more. She wan & 
wnman— and she wanted a man'fc 
whole attention 

David came to the canteen the 
next night, alone She found him 
waiting outAttle for her aa ahc came 
ouL Her heart lur/died p.utldenly. 
qucerty 

"Ragx aAkcd me to tell you he 
couldn't come." tie told her quietly: 
"pgfeqd trie to came along inntead. 
leftvp has been cancelled this 
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What's the Answer? 

« Test your knowledge on these questions :■»»»<"» 



I -Knit tint nrfdles rin k nn biuily' 
Aud If vnu want theni In proriurr 
moM'Ktiteh. you knit 
Alternate platn and purl row* 
— aliemofr plain and purt 
xtttclw With an iwecm number 
oa tfie neetffe—ai'ferno/*; plain 
and purt ttitcltes tt-tift an cvtn 
number urt tftt needle. 

E — NoUetng Utat thr hnndslomr 
All officer witil whom you air 
daai'lnc wenni Chn-e btar» «n hi*, 
ihuuldcr, you Idrutlfy him aa a 

/. i fK.rea on f Urtjicr Capfoin- 

CtdaMl. 

3 — I'm brincini; joa bomr m peri- 
daU" trlcphfinert thf hiuAand. 
Whereupon bis wife promptly 
Made a alee jauce to y.. -i i.'.'i 
it— /lifted out the bird <'«pe to 
pttt tl m- prepared a ganten 
bni tv planl it in — deeicted to 
have tt mode orfrj a brooch. 

4 — Yon knvw. of eoorve, that Lhr 
first air-raid on Australia 
accinred at liaemto. That wu 

kao| 

January J — Fefcruary 
? — febntary t9 — January t$. 

L»— Nolhlnc like bright enitale lor 
keeping up thr morale. Af, for in- 
flKttre, thai ever- popular Dumber 
"Velia* from 

"Savffhtv Marietta'' — "The 
White Ror/tc fnn"^-"The Stu- 
dent Prince"— *-The> Merry 
Widaw"~"Th£ Chocolate Sol- 
dier " 



«— Thr amp-err? Oh ye*, ii bcldliti 
In elrrlririty, being the unit of 



Car r ml 
prexsurt 



rej ra£»«ce — power- 



7— -Thr Soutli will wakr to a 
rhajifir rre a Itundreil 
ran are done. 

-With Bi->aenaJ«i «wl of the noun- 
tain t-Kfise and every cpur Jt» gun." 
A remurkahle prophrry that. 
«erinR that It w»* madp la«l L-t-jj- 
lury by 

Henry toitwn - rrtr.nuxon— 
Adam Lrndwy Gordon— Jibd- 
vord iCipImo 
g— After afl the whirling puliUcal 
4>tuunaea of wartime yeans, ran you 
-.nit irmcmhcr that Ibe Premh't 
of Kranrr at lii* unlbrrak of lhr 
war was 

Bhifn — Le tirutt — DuladicT — 
Reynatid 

0 — Feeling on urge in travel as far 
north aa pu-uible, vnu would visit, 
uf Lhr following towna, 

Ccolttciiim — Cairn*— Broome— 
;>.;:■- Water* — Netixettte Waten 

10 — What arr jnu Itkr with Konun 
figures? Cur Inataiiee. "Ml>" 
sLandA for 

»— 150— 1500 -1100—40. 

11— Su UbtIs L'up their days lo 
dellghi (■■ i-.t i l.- en thuiiaat^. Hot, 
af roursf. you remember tiiat Ui<- 
laal one, coneludlug jut at (he 
-adthrcak of war, wai won by 
Britain — America — France — 
Anxtralia — Japan 
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morning— I'm Barry. You wJU come' 
I can't offer you much aniUBOCRetit, 
of course— but If you'd care to walk 
a hit?" 
She hesitated. 

"You don't have to take me, 
David," ahe told him skrwly. "1 
mean — tnere'a no need to worry 
about me, really. I was always a bit 
of a worry to you, wtun't I? 1 ' 

He smiled at her. 

"Jxffl forget all about that lor 
once, shall we?" he said evenly, "We 
both love Raga now that outfit to 
give ui some aort or common ground 
on which to meet." 

Out there in the darfcneft* he be- 
gan to talk. Not mutih at first bui. 
an they went along, he began to tell 
tii-r abniil his work, his ambitions. 
She listened QUn-tly. her heart play- 



ing her strange tiicka. This wv. 
the man who imd always cum* be- 
tween her and Rags, and LhL? — mis 
vua thi! 1 miui she loved. 

It was frightening, brcath-Lnkirm 
It couldn't happen this way. It 
wojiii t fair to a woman. She loved 
Rags— all the gay happiness and 
brave defiance that was Rags. Huw 
eauld she- love this quiet, solemn - 
eyed man. who look life an Kober.y 
bo earnestly 7 

They stopped beside thir river — 
lhr wuter which oil the blackouts lh 
the country could n« <llm, 

"David— " she began suddenly, 
then (topped. He turned ahd looked 
at her. and »he drew bnck at the 
coldness of his eyes. 

Pleas? turn to page ) 1 



Damp-set 




YOUR HAIR 



rndsrfci J. Itwirmn 



STATS fEUFECT ALL DAT t-ONtl 

elinilrlv, i.i. wnt to manm^t- >our atlrarlivr 
mudrrn fajiir-ilo i- 4*™ nine — 1 htlU « ikhI . hair sra-n! 
A dt.mp-.rt with Vrmril fa ,>fr f.-,-i on ainv fa«f r . . . | 0 HM p 
ma? hah--slrl* loukinc lit w» beat — in ant ranm]itiimM, 
JU1T 1 STiest 1. Run a wet comb ihrousb jour lunr lo damp it. 

Rnidi throua:li a **u tin.pt nf Vn.Hoi,. 3. Arrange with 
fint.*n ooil romli jux an «u Hhr ll Ik- i . 

liiMumly your mbvc reviver. Huh (team* . . . rilfcy «ofl. 
naiurnl luuVma . . aiay» perfectly in order . . . wilbAlu 
aaeaay *r"«iifjr ln»k Work* pcrfrnli nn any hahr— an* wave 
A«-W lor Vclwui from rhcmtitt. alurr nr hairdnnrr. 
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J.SNT It Unit « 
mm »muiie hiotr U iult«l her. 
"J have wnrk U d<i. and juu. ot 
course, neod your sleep." 

iilr tail her lida. averting liex foe* 
tut rw mlttu not see the Irani in 
tier eyes. He had always inubbrd 
her m emelly. 3he luirw. now. why 
lit had slwuvx hated hun so chUd- 
jhly -because, oven us a child, tier 
' :cmt had known ihnt it. loved him. 
uid that he would have- none of lier. 

"E*m sorry to Have been such & 
nuisance." she told him quietly 
Vcm go on home. David. Til get 
:iiime ill right— you data •::■■■! to 
«rn? about mc," 

far a mumenl he stared dim at 
her. Tiicn he hold out bis 
took Iwn. 

"No. I don't, do I!- I* sold 
•rjiingely. 'Fla«i will look after 

'ii Alni'Uu He'n the finest 
IB the 'aotIo — flan' I, ever foraet that. 
Ail I yew?" 

3-he cried herself to .sleep. Prom 
he dtTa&ing-Liibje Rngs grinned hoy- 
lahly at hor unperturbed by bit* 
■'id and diatfi'ss She- $0: «»ul ti. 
iwd ■_nd. chlMitriiy. turned Rags lt> 
The wall — thm limmlstvely turned 
nun back atjain After all. it wasn't 
Rnfis' fault 

David rang hrr up the next morn- 

"1 jijiiui'l be neeing you again Inr 
-omc lime.- he told her quietly. "I 
nail probably be coin* abroad next 
■veek. Kaga u leaving to-mafTow, as 
i;ou tauw. J hope to be somewhere 
near hhn-^ao that I can keep &n 
eye on him for you. Amelia " 

31ie caught her breath. 

"Yea?" 

"Amelia — It isn't easy U> oak you 
hla," he said alnwly, "but f wm, 
wondering Lf you would stand avdile, 
juM this once — 'let mr have Flays 
Tor this lut day and night?" 

She stood .iii ■ r.ili hm- hand 
clutching the receiver. There wn.i 
a cold anger in her heart 

Do yem suppose for ■ moment 
i-hat Rags would want that?" the 
demanded passionately " Air my 
life I've been i.tandmg wide for you, 
David You're selfiah— you hate me, 
resent my turning back Into Rata, 
life, don 'l you? R»k& would rather 
br with me." 

"I know. Am^lln." he said quietly. 
"But that's what I'm a-sktng you to 
da. Tell Ragn you can't aee him, 
:hat you have tn stay on duly any- 
*.bmg. 1— I want you to d* this, 
\mella Let mr havr Ragu until he 
con out there." 

-All right,'' Bhe Mid dully "Yon 
win, David. Ill send a note to Rag*. 
But Lf you think you're coming be- 



Dun*! Worry About M«» 



Hi 



Coil tin tied from pqge IQ 

tween Kogj. and me. you're mis- 
taken When lie comes buck " 

■"I'll never interfere again, Amelia." 
tw told her Miber.y "As Ood ii my 
wktnma. Dlrpcily tin* mur ta over. 
I'm taking work In Amerlea. I 
•thall urobubly noL canie lu Eitfdand. 
Yo u rah have Raga to yourself 
then." 

The night wan rndlesn. Ai dawn 
thai umlR would illp away and take 
Ra«fl. with It Rcujsr— the Pput Pan 



Animal Antics I 




"LM-. mr>vr into Ihr apartment 
liela* . . . the folks there hare 
none mirth for the winter/* 



who had slwn her her only gllmlsM 
at chlldliood, th* cLeraally yauni?. 

She tiriU lolii-ri Ui loVc wllii youth, 

Li«LjjiiiscM nht- liad nuBsed her own 
It wa& only when &hB met 
Davwf t.Uu- ehe knew what rral lore 
cuuld mean. Not bushing and play- 
lnn but sufTerlnE, and (rndurlng, and 
winning through to a grcaL under- 
utnndtng, 

Aafta' letter came Id her In the 
morning. He had written it at the 
nation. 

■'Ofivjrf wan splendid, ■ he wrote 
eagerly "Of rourae we hated not 
braving you with uh. dearrat. Maybe 
you have often wondered If T really 
[oved you. I have always hived you, 
Amelia, even when you were a tal, 
freckled kid! 



For B/oodj Veins* Arteries and Heart 




Take It— And Stop Limping! 



EVERY mfiera atwukl teat tha wonderful new Biwncdical Remedy whiefa 
brings ^uj-ck relief from p*un and wrarmc^ri and creata within the lyxtem 
a new health force, overcoming Rlugguh unhealthy cc*nditian& ? [ncrcisiiig viialiry, 
and arouuTig to full activity the Inherent h^lirvg powers of the body. No l ilmrm 
rrtultina> from poor or ilufguih oreulacion of the blood can rcaitt the action of 
' hawtoJ Variccae reins are natarcd to a hoOthy tradition, the heart becomes 
4eady, the artcriei iejppJe T tkm iroublca clear up and leg woondk >W/ »mt uralty, 
piles Yi ntsh ami rhcurnatiam, in all its forms, la Literally swept nut of the lyvtem. 
Thfa b nor nape, nlikntgh Ou Ttktj dm Mm mwgicaf. U a the natural result of 
rcvitaliaod blood and improved tittoiatton trouidit ahdu by 'Elisto' — rJat i*«y 
luatsif oiik wendtrfui KtaHm pMuen. 

Everybody is Asking— What is 'Etorto'? 

THIS question is foUy answered in An inTrreoi iraj booklei h which espkms in ma- 
ple Unguige this amariag method of miiaiixinf the biotxi. VotlF copy it Free, 
«: offer beknv. .Suffice it to say here chat l TZbuio' a not a drug but a vml cell-food. 
It restores to the blood the vital elements which combine with I he blood ilbumin to 
rom organic euutic dame and thus enables Satm t to restore elaickity to the brofcen- 
Jqwr and devitalised fabric of veim, arteries , and heart, end so to rt-arahlrsh nonoll. 
imlthVi ermilitiaa, tatfuntifffhtr.fi BMH canbf no tntt htairng. NINE TLMHS OUT 
OF TEN THE REAL TROUBLE IS BAD CIRCULATION. 

What Users of f £*«to* Say; 

■Ml ngncf varum* pans WW." 

' o-tpirteiv htulid itry variant Hitftt.' 
"Mm fit* from pitts." 
Hlurtd my rhcwmrtiB* and * 



"Heart it fiato awid or tor: mm~ 
" 'Ffjsto' hat qui it arid my t 
m My doctor manvtlad at my tyiaicA i 
tactry from fihlthitit" 



Send for FREE Booklet 

SitBPlr m+d four nnrK and addrvi» In * KLaSTO/ tta UflA. ^^TT- 7™ M 

f|iTi1- Iran MiUf thnniH »n-d«? arot •« fat yMttarlf what a wwuUrtiit diflimac* 
tukm. Obnifi»blr (i>fn <h<nurn uW iium mi) "t UT^ Prio 7**. «* sirtKthS 



"Keep an «ye on old Dave whilst 
I ui away, sweetheart — and keep your 
chin up. He n the real goods — try 
and like him. Amelia, for my «dte-"" 

She laughed ut that— IwuRhed tin- 
Ln aiie wap. ahaken and broken with 
sobri. Riifpi, boshing her to try and 
like Ltavld! Rofiii, nohi>r oOT wj 
gladly, ao eagerly, into the dawn, 
aeretiely oonhdent of her deviation 
and loyalty. And all Lhe time — all 
the lime 

She ?aw nothing of Pavid It was 
a* if lhe brief interlude tuid be-en 
o'lit ' Li,::.j ;i, ( In- ram 

Work- srrew more mienst; each day. 
and tht'n, one early dawn, whet] she 
had wtrkad herself to » atindfttill, 
ahe found David wdIUiir for hrr out- 
side Shr Jfrtilcrd into fda law. and 
knew. 

"No!" she whtnpered uroteMiiurly. 
all her heart in angry revolt No, 
nul 'r..- - r 

He took lies* hnnd. a£ if ahe WRre 
a pmall ehUd. ao4| led tier into ttm 
grey atreet. 

He didn't surfer very much." he 
told her woodeniy. "Tties're 5iira 
ui that. And be wan very hrave." 

She couldn't understand, at first. 
There was n elck emptiness in her 
Ufe. where once Rsju had been. 

She turned on David fiercely, her 
Ups twlated. 

"And you kept him away from me. 
on that huit ntghtl" she aecuned hhn 
bltterry ' Y" ■ 1 1 alwny» bated me. and 
you Irrt him gxi without aerlnR me. 
And he loved mr though you never 
believed that, did you? But It wis 
true— true, I tell you." 

lie took hold of both her hands, 
arid held them nrmly. 

"7 know," he said simply "Thai 
was why. I knew, that last time 
1 aasr you t that you did not really 
love Raga — not as be thought you 
loved hhn Raga would have known; 
tie always knew thln«a like that. 
However hard you had acted, Amelia, 
he would have known. 

"But. my way, he went out believ- 
ing in your Jovr, with never a fear 
or a doubt in hie mind or hla heart, 
Don't you aee" — his eyes bUxed trud- 
denly— **nan't you beheve I only dtd 
it for hla sake?" 

Bbi stared at hhn. puzzled 

""But — you couidnl have known. ' 
she aaxl slowly, T never told you 
I didn't ]ovn Rata," 

His lip* curled — but his eyes smiled 
at hor. 

"Yon didn't have to," he said 
Quietly. Tou never had to toll me 
anything Amelia, little stupid. I 
knew you j« wiill— eo lomr Your 
thounhu were written in ymir eye* 
for me to read, child — ritrht from 
the start." 

Hor cyeaj were wide, her lips 
trembling. 

"But— yuu always haled me." ahe 
whlJHiered. 

He turned from her and leaned 
agatrua the Cnjrannkmi'nt walL 

"Dtd I, Amelia?' he aaid, dully. 
"Lei's put It another way. T loveri 
rtags, and he kived you. 1 knew that, 
when we werr very youns/, Ameliu 
I wanted Elagi' hnpidneM more ihtui 
anything on earth, and no"— he 
shrugged hti shoulders — "It aound> 
ridlcxiloii!'. I rappOAe, hut f Lfio.inh 
•tie best Way or making you fall ir. 
love with Rags w-. to make you 
hate — me." 

Tou £Qcceeded very well. David,' 
she said soltly. dkln't you? But 
why— why did you do ao much for 
Rags?" 

"He was doc my brother,'' he told 
her ouleUy. "You Jtw. Rags' jmr- 
etits adopted me a yr&j befare Roks 
wai bom They hnd given up hope 
of a t»by» and thejr took me from 
an orphanaK? When Raa> was 
bom. they were determined that I 
should never nuffer hecatise I was 
not their own." 



The fitt*ff>t?r — 

1— AJLemalr plain and pnri 
itltebn with an uneven 
numbrr on the Dacsfle, 

2— Captain 

t PtcMlll hi liave it made 

in in a broneh. 
I — February 19. 
5— "The Mrrry Wldow.- 
(I— Carre at. 

7— Henry Law-un. Ilri the 
poem. "The Star or Aws- 
iralaala.") 

*— liRlaitutr. 

n— Cooktown. 

n*-ia». 

' 1 — A oat ml la. 

iliie u Uniii. nn n-itf to 

i uHinms.u u ■•■■•niMsRi.iniiniiriii 



fl was dllcnt fl 
mumeot. thut *eni on. "I was 
alway> truiied aa Uieir elder <on 
Sut I knew lhe truth— a talkative 
nursemaid raw tu that — and I Was 
determined I would BMt* cl.rkt ffrgk 
of onytltina lu life mat he watiud 
"H> wanted you, Amelia. Tjiev 
hart given rne so much » niinif a 
home. love, and Ragi for n broihrr 
He shared evFrythlnK wlih mt? dar- 
ItnK- a humelusa. tiumrlejjs child Who 
miifht. have had nothinit at all." 

Dnvld." (ihe wldstiered. "Raif* 
once said to mr thai n girl never 
called anybody dHrilrur' unless ahe 
loved a tiuin Docs thut apply to 
men. too?" 

"You know," he Lola her mileiiy, 
"don't you. Amelia? I think ht-d 
want it thin way, wouldn't h*?" 

"His lout words." -he tald him. 
"were: "Tttkt rare of old DaY« for 
me. Ilea the real gooda.' However 
much you loved him, Ihtrkl — he hrved 
yuu. too. it ho*, been a very pre- 
ciuus friendiilitp- ' 

They werr very quiet Thefr 
itremrd no ne<rd for worda. It waa 
aa if, standing ao ntUl the>- roulr 
hear the third of their triangle 
laughing auid talking, as he always, 
did — running an ahead Of them, 
eagerly, excitedly 

fi-'-- funny, AmelUv" David said 
though tfuUy, "Its olmost as if he 
knows, and Id pleiwed " 

Tlien he turned uud looked at her. 
his eyes gentle 

"III come back scon. Amelia Wliat 
will you do, while I'm away? I hate 
to think of yoa here, aianr." 

She held his hand, and smiled al 
him Aiways, in their liearta, Ciicy 
would keep naif* M they had seen 
him Last — gay. cheerj'. tht> eternally 
young By hla death hr Lmd brnugh; 
them together, aiid united their low 
for him 

"You'll come hack.." ahe told David 
conQdentty. "I know il. dear. And 
until you como. I'll be liaimy eiwiuah. 
waiting bete Don't worry about 
n»." 

■t'npTTlghl' 



New Way to Stop 
Child's Cold 

NEW "thermal rream" Rub aria 3 
wayii to Clear Stuffed - . p Nofr; 
Kclletc Soir Thtimi; Ifre.ik up 
I'rwupy Chest <'iingirsiion— ovemiehi, 

Quicker t— It s the new ereum Huh 
— Buckler'% WJnirol Rub— ita quick, 
positive 3-way "themiar BL'tluti u 
Uuf mo*t pleasant, r-ffective ntern.il 
way to break up conse&ted. croupy. 
btonchial wUU» Teel Its fast Mrotli- 
tng action' clear smothering, stuflcd- 
up head pas*ai!cs — mutr |>rrathlng 
easy. See how swiftly it brings 
a blessed, soothing comfort 10 aOre, 
irritated throat linnie 

Rllti BUfkleT - Wintiol Rub oV«T 
neck and chest and be aniaxcd at 
how quickly ite magir, glowing, 
''iherninl'* action rellevea aeliiiiB, 
jdjK'.Ting soreness, breaks up rrou|rj, 
broiif.hiii? congeKtion; and keeps little 
onr* warm and roniforttible wlille Its 
wonderful 3-n-ay *ettoii in driving the 
'flu out of the system 

When your child gets a cold— It's 
no time to experiment' Get it under 
control laai with this better — aiirer 
—quicker "thermal" Lrealment Lhrkl 
has been Long proved by mothers in 
far ruggrd Canada I fa (rreaselese and 
andnleas Buckleys Wiotrot Uab— 
now obuunable every chrmixt and 
flVota."* 
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»*# 4s*t * PH.i'V Vrti r 

Vllk-rVl- f Otlrt ■*-« 'iMIpsjl 

n:u>a Mil ssnlhw— • *» H«W 

. ...i.ll-. 1 ■ Hllsri Us, 

aVwi 

SaF* diirrh>i<i>i<> t*l**ft l*tir»i-r> 




TH* Tl 




Bayer'i 

V §pi nn 

to relieve 

HEADACHE 

* H J - * f OOF 



Irni|i m Jt n"- Adpiriii into n ci-i 
of wilar. Ij\ Iwii »cr<iuoV ..by ihr 
LLUir it iiiri ihr liolUini "J' >Iit (tla^t 

. . il in dlHIDl famt U1M. |>nH]f lit lllr 

«l>ml wiili (fkicB it brpiin ID at'i 

-ii. yvU UL 

Uoldr of 34. 1 1 
Hulilr ..I L-i'i 4 • 




€ia6t<r Will bait, if cm pciuidi ' 
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M TN£ ON£ 

THAt STARTED 

y THI5 FAMlty 
l ON PAlMOUVe/ 



No wonder all the family take 
to PALMOLIVE! It's made with the 




Wist mothers know thai snap for baby must be gentlr, 
yet effective, so ihey chouse Palmolive, with its costliest 
blend of ulivr ami palm oils. For the Mint reason Dr. I'Jafnr 
those I'olmulive (be exclusive soap of the famous 
Diiinne Quintuplets. All the family realise that the soap thai 
keeps baby's skin mi fine and smooth is good for theii skin 
too. On. I phials river the thick rich lather thai makes his 
morning shower so refreshing am] baby'* big sister knows Lost 
Palmolivi-'f cleansing lather will keep her "schoolgirl 
complexion" all over. Utile for the natural nil 
rcilour that comes from olive and palm oils 
. . . nothing else! Palmulive — ihe perfect 
all-family soap — with its costliest nil blend 
i> right for every type of >kin. 



LOOK FOR THE 
NATURAL OLIVE 
OIL COLOUR . . . 
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YOUNCl Julm *tfalme. 
with an mr of helptess- 
n«w. looked about the 
UtLln fjflJK. The floor, 
tiif iMtitr the shabby 
roU-'-op desk at tiw 
bofllt Of Mlm wrrL' oil *trrwn with 
pniwra. ptipera tin himself bad jituit- 
about In an effort to fhiri 
imnfithhuf— » liVBtT til* B»tt**l 
[rft Him, 

ThU wwin t fit* own nOlcc; It was 
:uther"a. John Nairn? hadn't 
bwa in tiiHintiAi, wouldn't, know how 
to b» about iionductin* a burins*. 

Hti lUr hud been openl In EntflLsh 
ttbouli and then afterward* thur« 
hid bean tlicw Ihrpp yearn In W«M 
i:. the Latin Quaritx. wbm! hr tuid 
tCJdind pninltiiK until an urgent 
-iirrunoiu from hi* fathrr bail !«i 
fiinx to Ultfl the fint rrtejuncrT for 
.N**w York, arriving Jmt t.wn dan loo 
U»le\ HI* father had died two day* 
ix-forr Jolui Iflalrrtc'* iteamer docked. 

Old Duncan Nslnrf had been 
.'uund. late one ul^hL, alumped ovnr 
bu dwk, by thr rleaner In Ininl 
oi htm lay nn Untlnlnh«l note ad- 
il-^d to John Nalrnr. hit nan. 

«ift death had ue*n brought an 
Uv i\vmt' failuTir and had c&mr. not 
uuaijUcljmlrd by oJd Duncnn 
h'mrw, m hi* not* Indicated clearly 
r-mnjgli. 

"My boy. 
"Ybu and I haven*", men miiah 
td enr.h etlmr tiiivcn't oeeit any- 
Lrilnjf of rmah other for ii*t«fi 
'in In fact, anil 1 wntit yau to 
>-<u,u- thai thii anparatfan w*j not 
dw to ar.y liirlt Bf affeiuion for 
jwi on my part, but beemua* of trlr- 



irum-il.mwu uvrr which I h;id no 
coitiro! 

"V«it wire a fine, upfliandtriR itid 
when 1 la.'.t «\w you. ihi? nun of fl 
win. of whom uny lather coiild trf: 
proud, and T've donn my beat In my 
ema mad way. without counting the 
ctttt, to provide a future fur you. 
True, tlda budinew whicb I i1#rted 
heft wun*t r* ayece** I'm now 
bopclnsnly bankrupt. But mver- 
Ihelesi I am able Lo Jea^e you a 
nimble fortune, more than eni>uffb 
t-o render you financially ju depend- 
oat for the runt of your life and 
rnnl>lp ytiu to b'unmr- Lh* carter of 
an artltt untiumpnrod by tbf Aome- 
llmm hupeiesii utrucRle tit try lap Co 
esu*n a Hnnj 

",]iLm hrm I aro,ulrfd tbfa tHr-runn 
needn't conettrn you If by chancp 
yon ahonfd dbcovrr tU fource, don't 
Id your conacJen.-re Lroable you, 
England owei* nip arid Otharl * Ifl 
Thai wurld-mod Euronef Tl - J(t^ 
j-ftom in the trenches' Thr nlBli!^ 
of horrtjr. of nnmrltiflri ttrrorl 

"Can any iimount uf u«Jtu?y mn-lee 
that up to m«T Can tn"*y evur pwy 
m- «r eroju the knowlPdwr from iny 
mhiii that your moilipr dlfid alunf. 
wlthnut me at Mr lltfe, wlille I wm 
rrawllnji ovar tlie lop In Prunfy. 
I !■:;,!, i it 1 m war to end wnrnT A anr 
to ^nd want— what fMmKtwmt 



"Pnrtjlvp U)r nimbUn? an In 
ttil> way. I hoTen'T, long lo wnj iv. 
ray hanrW*-1 hopi« thn old pump will 
\aMt until you (''■■■ so Umi I enn 
t-.ur \:n ;btu note and tell \ou the 
things yoti mum know my«nh Per- 
httTJt £ can umkr y«u uiidcrntand 
the thlrui ihnt, DcvU Darreil and 
BM pftOt of m did. nmSDi j-uii kt 
lb II.-- trut Ufcbt 4Jid explain to you 
w-py vour li'^nrv rtin:ilnl:< o( n pii'Cf 
of rnrdbonril. a picct* ol cardbotu J 
tn nn envelope in my desk, a nlrci. 
of cnnUxuirri with . . 

Jt wo* darn IWore John Natrne 
coljW briny iiJiTuvli to ko thruiistn 
hf# ftttiMT> paper" i*nd iOiUTJb F^r 
LiuiL t-nvelupp What a. sUniiR? note 
bin fathnT had Irfl behind. 

"I^on'l Irt ymtr cfinwleure tronlih" 
\iui," old Lhincau tVaJrni' iind WJ'l:- 
tta And who wm Peril Uariell'' 

John Nalrnp fclrtal the pap^ns 
n( tiU flirt. Idty about Bills. blUc 
.iuil iiidj-n htll? ! Ttibi'ii FKumud (xi 
br nolhlr.ft ftbf but hilln WhlH. n 
fltruffllle 11 must have bwn for hbi 
tiriii'r t') ednrnip htm. to (jtlv^ IjIju 
thbie yrars tn fnrlji fcow ho muol 
hn- ■ hron [inrasErd and houndra* by 
crnlilori. And yet jiOmewtiure there 
wtu n frwtunu. a. furtutifl of wlllfli 
hn hiwin'i rvrn parttally nvaLlnd him- 
arlf bill VA\ lfariHE to hi* a"n 
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«Ji iHS NAIRN/E S 
fme, harTow teaLurca grew more 
Lronblcd aa he contemplated ihe 
mutter. A brooding look came 
lii to ub k i>M ... Ln a dts- 
troit x..'. be atudied far a while 
ii nurd Mini lav on the tahle be/ore 
him, fflne sort of an advertiseounl 
that Ids father lud received front 
a man named 7. Marmaduke Drake, 
who trrmed himself Agent. 

From the anmiuncemrrtl It Ap- 
peared that ;f you were m any diffi- 
culty whaLaoover. you hud Duly to 
appiv to I Mann a duke Drake and 
f.dufuJr your troubles to him and 
your troubles would be straightened 
out in. no Lime, Silly rumaeiyw] 

John Nntrnc pushed the card con- 
letnptQQuely to one *lde, picked up n 
heavy papm-outicr from Lbr Laule 
and xwuiiff about In the swivel chair 
bo thai be wu fncmg the roll-tap 
desk. Hit had emptied that dexk 
eomplfrtcly with the exception of the 
centre drawer. That drawer wax 
Jorfcfid and ho dtdu I know whure, 
; ! m Wi^- was. 

He Inserted the - thin edge of the 
paper -cutter between thr drawer 
and the tap at the desk, pressed 
down and found Hint It was u simple 
matter Eo spring the Lor K: of Uda 
batLcrrd article nf furniture and 
pull out the drawer. It w*;< empty 
except for one thin*— a yellow en- 
velope bearing on the faev of tt tlw 
legend in hla father's handwriting. 
"To my ran John.* 
Hlii heart beat faster oa he picked 
It up and aland at it This wo* 
It, the thitiu' he had been fookhuj 
for. the document which would n-ixku 
clear to him how ho would obtain 
hie Inheritance! Alter u limp; Ume 
he tore the envelope open, reached 
liihide s«d extracted JLs contenta. 
Thr envelope contained only one 
Lhiiifr, o piece of cordbomdl 

It wai come she innjca wide and 
eight Inches king, There were aiotx 
cut horiaun tolly in the card board, 
slot* that «err irregularly spaced, 
about two inches long and a quarter 
pi un Inch wide. 

John Nairn* stated At the thin* 
with wide, unbelieving rye*. What 
did it mean? What use war- it? Tin? 
cardboard woe atv.olutely lOiia on 
both aides, contained not a ward 

Of fap lmnmu-m 

In a daxed way hn kept turning 
the thing over and aver and began 
vmiuiuring If it held patne mrwtsagc 

written In invlaiblp Ink. a mexxago 
that i «-u d be fraught to light by a 
chemical reagent. He hod )i pard 
pi such thin go. In eOme inoxpllc- 
am> wbt his mind revrtrted to the 
r-ord on (he table, i,he cuid CrOSa I. 
ktarmaduke Drake. Agent, and he 
wondered wbnt thut gentleman 
would muJtc of Lhb slluatlan- 

A lot, no doubt— in exchange for 
* ftuhttamla] fen. Substantial leej 
reminded htm of hl& own financial 
position. The trip over had u*ed up 
practically alt of hi* quarterly allow- 
:■,:<■ Be hud about three dollar* 
In hi* pnclc-t. and thnt was. all. An 
examination of tus father's bank- 
book bad disclosed the fact, ibnt 
the latter had a balance of exactly 
our dollar and sixty -two cent*. A 
pleasant ttu-tc of affairs. 

Mechanical It, almost without 
tblnkiiig, he folded up Ihe card- 
board and unified It- into his inside 
pocket 

It was then that he heard the 
sound of fooujtfP'i in the tittle ou:er 
office, aaw the communlruling doi?r 
op^n in a hcjtiont manner and a 
lUUr man oLoiufing on Lhe thresliold- 

Fle wan n ipaw llntr flgurv with 
■ liorrow face,, pnle. watery eye^ 
and thin Hi*. Three wu an ugly 

l.r ■. 'i i' i .1:1 iJlft't.l.ii:!'.- from Uie 

com rrr of hi* rt&hf. eye tnward bus 
ear. Wlap* at crcymg hair showed 
below his ajjed bowler, 

"Did you whsh to *ee fomeaneT* 
John Mnirne naked. 

Thr little man came farther into 
the room. He nodded hi* trad. Ihrh 
tdiot quick glance* In every direc- 
tion, to the raipiied deak. to Lhe 
f,nble, to the fkwjr Uttered with 
crumpled paper a. 

"My name la See by " he said after 
» itinr In a Ithui, cKilorlea* Voice. 
M Ben Seeby. I'm hi the old Iimh. 
time biiiinm. a ncrl of a Junk-man 

tionlnxty at John Kabmp. ait If trying 
lo determine whul. wrt of an ten- 
pnsiduti lie wu raakins. 

"Clu mi," JUikl John Nainie. 

-I aaw in the papers," Beeby .wild 
nlowly "rcme dorji ago, a notice uf 
Mr Nahne'B dnaUt. I make it my 
biuirir/ji to watoh for that anrt of 
thing." lie exiitnincd HpoTogetically. 
"and It oecurrrd <• nw that maybe 



The inrdboard line 



I 



hi* oltlce equipment might be for 
sale." 

"I nupputie 11 l&" Jclin Nnhne said 
dciubifuily His eyes travelled about 
the Ahabby room. Pertmpe he roidd 
un twenty or thirty dnllnra lor Uiut 
Jurat. "What p it worUi to you?" 

Ben Setby looked away, He atroked 
hL chin LluiLigliLtuUy. After a long 
'.line he said: 

-If I bought iu rd want it alV~ 
CTery thing." 

"You can have it all" 

The little man mututened hts lipM. 

"Cvcn the papers." he wild, "the 

letterx on the floor- every tliitis 9 

He paused and tiU <iyes came back 
to John Nalmc, and he 5rw a 
bucah'd took on lhe latter 1 * face. 
"You aw." he explains) linJiUly, 
"poiiititlmea by &olw tfirouith lb* 
papers I find lhjng* thai are uf u.se 
te> me— the name of a concern with 
whom I might, do hualneai, for in- 
stance." 

To John Nnime that seemed rea- 
ionabtr enough. There wasn't any- 
thirty porwnal about thoae papr.m 
— Jlu.i blLlii, and nothmg Lo IridloaUi 
whether they had been paid or not. 

"You're welcome to em,** Jolm 
Nmrne <odd. 

Onee more Urn Seeby's eye* 
drifted away from the uLbar. 

"I sun: i • . ' he went en, more 
slowly than befuni, "nothtngH been 
Lakcm out of tbid place, enrcry thing 
—everything is Atm here?" 

John Nairne wu about to insure 
htm that it waa, when an odd 
though), cruse to him 

"Why are yon ao anxtous about 
that?" he demanded. "What differ- 
ence- can Ii make Lo tqu wiu-fcher or 
not some of my fathrr's personal 
ji^tn'Ta nre miising?" 

Ben Scefay Jrrlcrd his. hend aruund. 
There waa a ulartled look In his pale 

"Your father? — are you — arc you 
Mr. Nolroea oon?" 

"Yes. Whal'a no Aljanse about 
that? You didn't answer my quota- 
tion What dlflfrreriee doe.i It rnokr 
to you whether a few of my faLhcr'ji 
papers use ml/fl1n«7" 

3c-eby blinked his eyes, bu' he was 
■c a tatm for only a minute. 

"I like (o ffet a enmplete picture 
of the business," he t*kS r "f couldn't 
do thnt ir Hiiylitln-g was miaiirjc, I 
can't exacUy explain, it's a sort of 
a— a flort of a trade secret with m-. 
Of course, tbnre am some things I 
wouldn't mind your takinE ATuy. If 
you'll just tell me what you want or 
anything that you're already taken 

John Kali n» 'seven narrowed. 

*'Hu * much would you pay far 
this layout?" 

• J might go u high— a* high ax a 
hundred dollare." 

John Kairne felt himself stiffen. 
Even with all hiis InwrperUmee he 
was certain that no ^enend-hnnd 
fundture dealer would pay mure 
thnn twenty-five or thirty dollar* 
for his father's shabby rqrrJprnent; 
there waant cxrn a typewriter. 

'All Hunt." be «dd: "HI Tjike it 
tt'B all there, every acr*p of paper, 
everything my father ownnd . . . 
except one thing . . . ffomethlnfi 
that rouliln'l poalbly LnteTr^t yrni 
or anybody elae." 

The little man looked nown od the 

floor. 

'■What's ihat?" hp miked In » tone 
acarnely audible. 

-Jim a pi fre of cardboard Jnhn 
Nalrne nnid, "a piece of cardboard 
wlui liute aloU cut | n It." 



JE made his 
voice indifferent, but iui kept 
hU eyed filued on Hen Seel r, , 
He saw the little man start, saw bis 
liundA twltdi and a dull flush spreiid 
over his feature* Yet when he 
spoke hbi volee woa m eorehwA. ns 
riuuiterested as young Nainie'a hod 
beeri- 

"I iruean 3 wouldn't want ttHkh" 
Ben Seeby jnld, "Hint wouldn't be 
sny une lo me." He reached Into 
tile porket, look out a small roll nf 
bilk and began pcehntf off fives and 
tens, "ftthl.-' he- wtld. -you mla.it 
lot roe have it; at least for a few- 
days. If I dim it tuu no jdgiUfl- 
cance. Ill send it bock to you. 
There's Mint a powilblllty Hint u 
u:i::iii ri'iir-:: i i.: !.h L - ferv to ofiirn - 
thing. If propc-ly understood. Iff, 
conoelvabte. for imdance, that it 
uilehr leitfrseut the key to the Anfe 
or — 

'TJu-re Lent any joTe," ,tohn 



Naime aald. He was conscious of a 
curious pouinhiu; at Ids temples, a 
feeling that he wu on the verge of 
discovering something, and he waa 
surprised ac the hardness of his own 
voice aa hr went on. "Srchy. yciu're 
a Uar. You didn't come here to buy 
this Junk, this trash an litu floor. 
Yoa came here tn i muw you know 
aomelhlmj. You come herr far only 
one purpose, and that was to fret 
Liiat piece or curdboard." 

The color k-ft Ben eeeby'Jr face. 
He shifted from one foot to the 
other. Aftor a kiuv time he mUd; 

"Thofs ricnt. 

John Nwlmc loanrd forward. Bin 
mind wa* fixed on one thins, and 
Oh mm thing only. The him the 
UtUe man had {riven him that that 
piece of cardboard hi tiLs [inckct 
might represent the key to some- 
thing. That was it, of couim*. But 
lhe key to what? How wu it to be 
itsed? For a moment he was afraid 
lo npcnk for fear that his voire 
might trirnb!*, but ln the end 
managed m an even tone: 

"Trll me lhe story." 

"I've cot su much right lo that 
cardboard," Ben Sedby burst ou\. 
wlLb unespe*:trid pansion, "aa your 
father had. Tl he werr olive, he'd 
tell you £o lilmself. U'x JuaL ehance 
that he had It instead ot me." 

"WhuLV ll fort" 

But Seeby ignored Lhe question. 

"Your father and I were friende,* 
he wvnf on, "This scar." he said, 
pointniff to hi* rUjhl eye. W I eot. it 
helpioK Iiim— and some other*. I 
didn't come here with the Idea Of 
(dwaiins; you out of your share. I 
didn't know you were hie eon." His 
voice tsrew wheedling. "Of course, 
I knew he had a son, but I thought 
you were srixroAd Jdudylng some- 
where, and I would have seen to it 
thai in the end you would have- 
gotten what waa rommg to you. 
With me everything U fair and 
square. I'm nd like the Major or 
tiie Indian You can trust me ** 

"What's. Ihfc cArdboard foT?" John 
Naime demanded again in a turne 
toco. 

"DttH Dftrrei] will be out 0000," 
said Btii seeby, with a far-off look 
Ln his eyes. "You can trust Devil 
Dnrrell. even fhouuh he hold out. on 
u> all these years — but not ihe- 
Major, not the Indian. If Ihey gel 
ffiur liatirlami it fh-Et if Devil Dor- 
rcU ;e foo] enough to communicate 
with thrm. and they hold the key 

" The little man brake off 

abruptly, 

John Naime was conscious of a 
Browing sens* ol bewilderment. And 
111 the midst of his confused 
thought* it socmed to him that 
through the half-open door Ka 
hurd a faint sound in ihn outer 
office. Then he decided that he 
was mhitulcen. It wa* nothing but 
a ttlck of she imagination. bent 
hla eyes more intPJitly on Ben Seeby 
and r.uid: 

Tir«t tell mr what the euidbonrd 
U for. Then you can bo into the 
dftoilff." 

" You II piny fair and MHttt with 
me, won't you?'' Ben Scrby whim-d. 
' Yuull have to. Devil Dnncli 
won't atand for anythuia; else: 
Thcre'a fmotigh far all of ua though 
we want havr to let the Major or 
ttie Indian hi no It. If you don't 
want 10 — they'd doublccrwa tu in a 
mimn^ Maybe their Ahare Ought 
to ko to Devi] DaxrelL HeV. en- 
titled to it . . . he's the only one 
Who paid ■ ■ . while the rent of us 
got off Root free ..." 

"Confound It, man, anrwer my 
question F " John Nairnew nervcg Wflta 
qulvoring. 

Ben Seeby came closer. 

"The cardboard * he an Id In a 

huahed voice . . . ami got no 
rurther. 

Afterwards John Nalrne wasn't 
sure, but he thought he saw fame- 
thing that «ame tVvbng ocro£3 the 
room, through the door Utat Ben 
Seebv hind left open, sompthiug thnt 
tooked like a xtreak or light Oft U 
sailed through (he ■ .11 .,: - 1.. 
He aaw £U?n Sr>i<by Atraluhten up 
beard Ids atariUx) cry. *aw him reel 
Ln a crazy funhioti, then tofiph* to 
the floor. 

John Nalrne war. anmnd the tabln 
In an Instant and on bis ftmeea be- 
Aide the fallen fieiire, 

"Wliui'a the mailer? Whalo hap- 
pened?" 

Ben Sceby's pm were wide. In- 
articulate souuda came from hla 
throat as though he were trying 
desperately uj «ny something Then 
unddrulv tiic ll^ht rhed out of hi-j 



eyes, leaving them blank One loot 
ghostly gurghun sound came from 
him, and then— John Naime knew 
it— he was dead. 

How long he knelt there beside, 
the body of Ben i5*#b> John Nalrne 
dldnt know. He hud a feeling that 
id* Umbd were paralysed, Lhat he 
woe Lneapobie of moving, that hid 
brain waa numb and unable In cope 
with Lhe aUuaUop. Gradually it 
came to htm that whereas Seeby 
Waa tying on his back be wasn't 
qiilie on nU bock, something waa 
hDlding iLtm up on one cilde some 
.'■13 inuhes Cram Ihe floor. 

Mcituuiicuily, scarcely realising 
what, he waa doing, he seired Sen 
Seehy by the arm and ?> boulder and 
turned him over on to hie face. 

A knile wroi ctickiiiR out or Seeby'.'i 
bnck. .i peculiar Aort of a knife, a 
Malay arts. John Naime ■:. 
and it wax then (hat he realised 
Unit he had actually wen liiat thing 
come flytnfl: through the air. and it 
dawned on him, too, that whoever 
had thrown It might still be out 
there lurking in Lhe outer office pre- 
paring to strike again, this time at 
him. 

John Nulme, hts aezadUve- face 
gri?y and drawn. JnwpL to his Ice-t 
and faced tile door. He 00 aid see 
nothing from where ha was, aavn 
slmdows in ihe half-lighl The 
whole place .seemed ominously silent. 

He hesitated far a minute, then 
Alrpiied swiftly tntc (hr other room. 
He looked sharply about. Tlif littJc 
room was empty. lie sprang to the 
outer door, yanked it open and 
looked out hi to the hail. There wax 
no one In stght. 



ij HAKTNO his 
head as tboiinh to dear hha 
brfoBged brntn, he went bnek in- 
side to where Ben Seeby lay and 
stared down at Uie dend man. 
He supposed he ought to call Urn 
police, yet he wa& afraid to_ Sup- 
pose the pulire didn't believe the 
Htory of a knife beiUR- thrown 
throueli the open door, suppose they 
accused him. John Nalrne, of the 
murder — what would happen thenT 

Herr he was without rund*. with- 
out a friend, not a m>u1 to whom 
he could turn. It wouldn't be the 
first tune that an jnnoeent man had 
been convicted And what ewh! 
wouid It. do htm to say Lhat he had 
never Been Hen fieefay before Ln his 
life, to tell the atory of Ben Seeby 'a 
coming hdrr7 

The whole thing wonld sound nb- 
AWd. Ian uis tic, and wouldn't br be- 
lieved And yet if he didn't notify 
the police, H would be even worse. 
The body would be found Ho, no 
doubt, would lie irneed. 

The elevator man or thtr starter 
would bu in a pasiuen to slate that 
he hod br+n hi ihe buff ding in his 
father s offiei>, that he had romr ont 
Of there eventually. What he oughl- 
to do find of ail Was get a JtLWyer, 
but he hod no moni-v lo pav a law- 
yer: and even if be had had any he 
wouldn't have known jui.t whom to 
Bet. 

It was then that he remembered 
Ihnt card on hts fathir's desk, the 
cord from I. Mormnduke Dmke, 
Agent, the mno who made a bud^ 
ness oil taking cotc of other people'^ 
troubles. The latter's office wha on 
Pine Street, only sj feAP bloclu away. 

John Nnlme remtfmbi'rtd having 
passed Pltir Street oa he come out 
of the auhway. Perhaps hia rather 
tind done budness with I- Marrmt- 
rlijki- Drake, anil Drake might be 
ready tii help Iiim. or at least to 
advise him. 

He constdered far a mlriiifc longer, 
and decided that it waa worth a try 
He picked up hla hat and e*vt from 
a chair, put them on, jitcpiwri ouL 
Inter the rwter office' und ■.■■>■■• Urn 
door behind Iiim. lf« wii.t gjvnil to 
make his way out when he naw the 
office dwr etowly open 

Instinctively John Naime sprang 
bock, certain that it mugt be the 
tiller of Ben Seeby came baolt, but 
he wis wrung TXv reached up nod 
puhed at the oirrny nverhe^d Llmt 
lit the siogle drop light, and be- 
held a girl with the fairest bulr he 
had ever seen and the bluest eye*. 
She wai ynung and nleivi<.T and 
P tffluj towards him with un air of 
eomph'te cooipo/iurr. 

"I should like lo *ce Mr. Nuhne," 
site said. 

"1 am Mr. Naime." John Nmnir 
sold. Ho felt Ida thronl dry, hie 
apeecli coming with difficulty, 

Mr ihmcan h'siim--? ■ There 
wax inquiry lo her voice, as though 
she were quite crtaln Ihnt hr was 
not «>e man. 



Job: 

Rairne." he said. "Duncan Nairn 
is— wa* my faUier. He died a lea' 
days sgD - ' 

•Oh!" Her taw wax full of sym- 
pathy. "I'm sorry.'* 

"Perhapo there's something I can 
do," he ventured. 11 waa foolish X>, 
detain her. 

There woji a dead man In the 
next, mom: what he ought to do wa- 
ger her out of Here a* gulckly t; 
possible and go and aec thin Mar- 
mndultr Drake. 

There was doubt in her eye*, 

"I don't know," she gold. "M; 
name la Alice Thornr. I have a 
mei-ji^- far your father and soxnr 
otliRTK. I don't know what It mmu. 
mywir. but T nuppoM It would hmr 
had BOlne jignUlcflhce to yonr 
fnther. perhaps yau'U uTu1erBtar)l , . 
lt M 

"What sort af a message? Whoa, 
b It fToraT*' 

Fur a moment John Noirne forgo' 
Ben Seeby. dead hi the other roam 

"It's a message from my father 
she nruswered .itmply. "My father v 
In England, yuU know, I haver: ! 
seen him for yearn and yearn. Tin- 
message was Riven to roe by a frienr; 
of hl<r who jdsL came over." Bag . 
stopped and frowned. 

"Whala Uie message 1* 

She gave him an apologetic Uf.t> 
omlle 

"I'm tarry. It's sort of silly of nii*. 
but f didn't like the man who 
brought mr the measnge. He waxn I 
a very nice njan. There wu sorri' - 
thing shifty about hbn and L. * 
walked In n funny way. ax though- 
well, aa thounh he had been In 
prison He mnde me feel uneotr 
forto-ble: he friglitencd me . . . I'm 
aarry. I shouldn't boLher yoa with 
theM things- 

"That'H all right" John Nsdn.-* 
asid; he kept nls voice free lraiij 
exel LemauL "What wax the 
mtesjige?" 

"Three moutlis more." 

John Naime gaped at her. 

"Three months more," ho r*v 
pented Edlotically. 

She naddrd 

"Tlintfl all tliert wax to it," *h- 
uld. "ThatB what I wn.« to t*TJ 
your faUii-f — and the others," 

"What others?'* he orked Loncv 
uvaly 

"A iXuJor Btnckmlnster and ■ Mr. 
Seeby, Ben Seeby. I havrin't bgan 
aide to find tbem," sho «aid. **YOul 
faUier war In the telephone book, 
but Lheyre not. You dan't happ- 
to know where 1 could hi Ml them - 

John Nairn? siuLlied her with <il ■ 
txuscmg eyta. Wax «he tolling hiii. 
the truth? Was site aa innocent aa 
she- appeared to be, or waa she mlxi : 
up tn this complicated, weird my 
tery in which he found hirjooeli 11 ■ 
votved7 

"T don't know wTiere to find your 
Major Blackmfmrter." John Nalrr.r 
xaid >low:> Ht [lattfed, xtruck a: 1 • 
n >uddrn idta There waa u wi . 
by which he aught, dlxeoTer if she 
were telling iiim the truth — a cru'i 
way. but It would probably fgota 
eifeotive. 

"1 can takf you to Ben Seeby.*' h* 
said /lowK He opened the dom 
Into the other offler. ttirned on ttv* 
light, and. watching her dowdy, be 
pointed to the dead man on Ihi 
floor. *TlieTcs Bm Seeby."' 

AHee Thonw ttorcd down with 
wide, huiTor-fitrickcn. ftye* A 
frightened cry escaped her, thet' 
ahe pulled her eyes away gnri 
looked at John Nairn*. 

'What— what does it mran7 l> 

John Naime shrugged. If »br 
kmrw ftnythlnij she hadn't betrayi.; 
heMCif— t yet. 

"You know as tntrrli about It 
I do— or perhaps more." 

WLlh a eallounness of which bd 
would have thought hiioaoU; tncap- 
able an hour ago. he utooped down 
and turned :hc ibad man over. 

"Know blniV he aiJUHl. 

She gave Seeby a glance orv 
ohofik i> ■ head, 

**Nn," she said. "With one er 
ceutjon. I don t know any of m» 
father's trirudjt. t wouldn't know 
my own rather if 1 eaw him. 1 
don't Temrniber what he loolu likr 
I haven't seen hlrn since T wn- 
thrcr. In all those years net been 
working for the government, entm 
dangeroiui secret wotk that he can I 
tell me about that kecpn him riw.i 
From wv. But Uiat will be all ova 
tfinn, and then lie la coming to gel 
rite. 

She looked again at the dead man 
then back at JriJui Naime. m Vt>\\ 
dldnt kill him. You don't look lilt; 
the jtarl of man who would kill any- 
body . at len»: VO n wouldn't ataL 
hltu In Lhe bsek." 
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J. he tUfftnnt want 

out ol John Nalrnr'n ey«. arte wiu 
more decent to him Limn be bod 
teem :u her and aiie wa.i ttfttM thu 
truth. She knew nothing atxmi 
and y*t aornekoLr ahe waa* involved, 
jirohrthiy innocently tike himscLf. 

"I'm xurry I pubjeuted you to this.'' 
■ic arjologbwd. I wun'C quite xuic 
... the whole thing U 00 weird . . 
No, t didn't km him," Then he tokl 
iter about hi* flnillrin the cardboard, 
of Seeby coming to line, and trying 
to get It awgy from him. 

"Bcxldrx BlucJcminul-er and Scaby," 1 
ne went on, "there's acmebody else 
ut ttiui, a rrouii, I imagine, a gaol- 
bird, trotn what Ben Serby told me. 

* gaolbird, called ppyll DorreD " 

He stopped, utruok by the sudden 

?hange that cacie over Uut girl She 
swayed a little. Hit lace became 
«]i*ad white. Her eyex blawd wr.h 
<old anger. Slit wcrnrd to ba 
iitttujglfeig lor w<jrdx. 

"Sow dure youl" jihe managed at 
!ast "Haw dure you jut a ihlng 
like thai?" 

He gassed ill her dumbfounded. 

"What 9 Devil D*rr*U bo you?" he 
asked dully 

5n* cam? closer to him. He had 
[lie curium impre&iion that tite van 
m the point of liiaMim oat at hurt 
with her little clmdietl hand*. But 
rfit didn't, tniiLrad xhe wtlil UirouHh 
oainpro&aed lips: 

•'Deril Uarrell to my father." 

Utterly tewiluerriri. confused, John 
laline tried tn *xy rornethina and 
couldn't think ol anything to amy, 
=: 1 lorn: t: -far* Ck -tmlrl sjitfier bU 
Mattered wiic he found inmxotf 
alunr with the- dead nun 

For a moment ha stood Chen 
-oiiderliig. then H come U> him 
that he waa in grave donner. In 
her fury ahr was capuhle of any- 
thing, would very likely hasten to 
the nearest pollrciiixn, tell him of 
the murdered man in the room. She 
might even accuse him. John 
Nalrne, ol having committed the 
murder, 

John Nnnmr grew panic He 
raahed uut to where- he had left his 
fiat hi the outer cdllce. fliur.chrd It 
up and dwahed out into the hall, 
jitnpplnj only In rig enough to apring 
toe fetch on the door so liiat It 
rculdni be opened whtwut a kry. 

He didn't wait for the elevator, 
btotewd he took the Mepe two at a 
time. 

Out Ln the sr.irtt he hnvded south 
until hp gamr to Pine Street, then 
•real until he arrived at the dingy 
little tniilriUifc- in wbi^h I Uarnxa- 
doke Drake had hla office He limj 
to hare aomcbody to nt^nd hy him. 
namebodjr to ftdvtae him, etezi 
ninuRh It was a strnnHer. If only 
L VI*rmfn1 iikr U: Lirrned out to 
V a friend of hi* father's and would 
to Willing to help him. 

John Naime discovered Miimtti- 
'lake Drake'* office woe much like 
Ma fntherX wSUi a Unj uttle outer 
nwm where a t ;irl sat at a type- 
writer desk, m VFry pretty ylrl with 

* trim figure und wary, copper - 
trjiored hair. 

Slw dluppearctl tiiraugh a door, 
and while he waited John Nairtw 
paid hear Lhrough trie flinuty par- 
tUJoc. thr gonad at milalc. She re- 
appeared ha lem than a rohntte and, 
lioldinjB the door. Invited John 
Salmi* to go lit. 

I. alarmoduku Drake'* p rival* 
'irrifv wasn't much Larger than the 
one occupied by hla- secretary. It 
■aoa acanUly titrnUihed with two 
ricknty wooden artnchalra, a bat- 
:ered desk, and a swivel chair that 
irrnied too stunU for the mkn who 
crrunied IL 

I. Marmadiiki- Drake wm wwfl 
crrrr six fetL He waa younir. will 
n'lraetive f«aturm, bmad-Ahmil. 
OiTsd. and alhn-waia-pd:. Hla hair 
waa dark and inink. Hp wa» leiin- 
Ina far back In HLa chair with hi* 
ffpt on thp rnrnirr of hla desk There 
waa a nnull guitar In hi* lap which 
he waa atrumitilns with an air ot 
:nvii9e concentratlsiL 

For wunc ymrpllcable mtwn thlN 
SI it layy-looJcina Individual Inspired 
John Natrnf with wnfldflnc«, Una 
Hiwplte ihe fact that I. Maroiaduke 
!>ntke paid not the klighhut alien* 
'Jon to him. being cntlrply occupied 
wile a rath»r inexpert rendition of 
Santa UtichL" 

"Mjr nami! It John Malme.' v 

"How are you?" aalrl 1. Mjirmn- 
1'ikr Drake , witlimn liwking 11 p. 
IUvl- a chalf." 

'Tin In r*lh*r a tht," John Nalrrw 
i*Id, "lb trouble. Did you happen 
to know my father. Duncan 
Nalme?" 

"Ko, I dldn"!" laid I Mannactuk" 
Drmkr. ateadil? nicking away at hU 
tttiliar 

'T thougbt fflaybf you had known 
hliu" There waa a note of dlaap- 
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poiaUnent In John Naime'x voire. 

"I don't jiuppoftc, then, you'd help 
me?." 

K MaTTuadiike Drake finished Ida 
tunr on a Luur hut trfiunpliant nule 
and abjwiy put down the cuilnr. 
lcnniiuj It ngalnM the wall ou i.Ijl- 

"Why woulrtnT, T help jott7** ho 
said "I don't have tn know a mau'fl 
niiccM-rim to tielp turn out or a Uil- 
fimitiy." 

"1 haven't any money," John 
Naimi' .Mild desperately 

"Thnt'n bad.'' naid I. Man is 11 dak? 
Drake. "SUB, mnyhr yiiu'li be able 
to pay mr mmctime, wlmt'B the 
troiitilc?" 

"It'll UTBftDt ** 

*Trrjublp 1* rmver unaent." I Mnr- 
nmdtik? Drake said placidly, "There's 
tin use icroklng for It. hu cause ywiu 
can ul*.tyv llod it and there 1 * no 
uw trying lo run away front U, l*e- 
cauao it alwaya catrhea up with you, 
w vqu mbrliL Jiwt a» weJJ be peace- 
ful till it nrrive-A. and then we'll 
m<*t it" 

"ft. •;. nlriMdi rniiiL'hf up wrth m>-*' 
John Ni'ilrni' nald, hL? volet* now 
hurnli. "T1tere'« a man bei'n mur- 
dered in my office. Hri lyini? Ibure 
dead with a knife lu tda back. He 
may br diarovored any ntinute. Thrn 
the police will lie looking for me." 

"It happens every day," aalri t, 
Muriunrtiiier Drake calmly. "Did 
yon kill blm?" 

"No," aald John NaJrnp. "But I 
wpj, aJiMM wrth him in Lh« roont 
when br win killed. There w&s no 
one else in the office* 

A flirting? thmg hunpentid. I. 
aturmaduke DraJLd atralAiiteoed up 
In hi* chair. Hts ri«ht eyelid comr 
down, flcrntrd U> comr down with 
a bang Ifkr the knlte nn a guMh>- 
tlne. u mode hla rtteong face Joofc 
velrd. But I. Mormaduke Drnlf 
wow in 00 way disconcerted Hi- 
j'litipr'LJ uls fincera into Ida T-est 
pocket and extracted a WUIOCoW. 
Very deftly he eumttit the edge nf 
the pyriid and pnrtpoed it up Into 
place by meant of the alnglo flaaa, 

**f hope that dldnt atartle you," 
he sold, grinning. "IL happena every 
now and then; a defective mmicle 
or neive. Ii generally happen/) 
■slim i*m aunw/ir^d, and you 
can't blame mi? for being mir- 
prised. You way lids man waa along 
In the oilipif with you tind you didn't 
kill hhn. und yet he waa axahbed Hi 
lh« bjii-V. He rruitdn't hare- done 
that htmoclL raid even If he could 
I la vp that wfluld bo aulcldc, not 
murder. Li;l'& have the whale thing 
Irtim the hegimilti^ " 

John Nalme told him. told him 
everything from the finding of his 
ialhcr'fl note, right up to the vm>' 
end whrre th* girl who hod called 
berrj-li Alice Thome bad detdared 
chat Devil Darretl ur*x her father. 

When he hod finidhed he looked 
expectantly at f. Marmodukf Drake, 
but the lAtter fnxl twthlng: inab^ad 
hp bent down and pleked up hla 
guttar. 

Vi.'i. Itnvln^ benn rahtad abroad," 
he wild after n time, 'perhaps don't 
know thi* one," whereupon be 
atortlrd Jolin Nalrue by rj£rlklne a 
few experimental chorda and men 
bUTiillng -a Kb in hit zaat than alt ill 
Into "Pop Ooea The Weaa»L** 

Juhn Nalrne >tood up. There was 
a bitter expression on hl| fane, 

iw earry I troubled you," he 
Mid, iila mice *trtdrm and Toud Kt 
an to be heard above the guitar, 

-flit dtiwn," 1. MftrniHduke Drake 
ihouted. sTTununhig nway with more 
visor. 'Miisir helps mr in think. - ' 

John Naime aat down. There 
waa iKtnietldnE eomix'llln? about I. 
MiiTinnduke Dralcp. 



J know what IV* far." I Mar- 
mitduko Drake aaid ax he stuck bt 
Into hla own ixttkei, "mid t can tJ?ll 
you .-n:;.- " iiii:-: eli*. There must be 
real ciianey invoiced tiere. i re gut 
a htmeh I can rttid out jitu how 
much." He puuxed a uaomenU Hid 
facr- look on a more solemn ci- 
preslun. "I only hope." h i w tint 
(in a Utile hiRubriouMly, "Uiat ItH 
the kind of axonry you auJ I would 
want to touch." 

John Snime xtorod at him. 

"You mean " 

"Nevrr mind that, or anvlhlng 
clsu Jutf tiuw, You've gtrt to get 
out of here. I'm poLtuj to hide you 
In my place. Tliata about tlu: los-L 
aptrt that the pnlim wnulrt look Tor 
you, and they'll he on yuuy trail In 
no ilme- Ttda U ]iut the aart ol n 
cnae that my friend sergeant O ru- 
ber eata up. if wi? don'r d<? aonte* 
thine right away, he'll have you in 
a cell before you can *ay Marnin- 
duke Drako. 

"Ben? you gre," hp arrihbled 
jmmcthlng oa a piece of uuper and 
pitaaed It to- John N'aimr, ' ihnr j 
Where T live; Give that to UN land- 
lady uiui ahell let you tn. But b*- 
fore you go let mij Imre Ute key bo 
>otir office — I ptau to bang uut 
chert- mast ol the Uni£ until jwrrif - 
fhtisi brvaka." 

John Nairn r took the ahp of fiupar 
and ruue. He liutked ateadtly at I. 
Marmad'akr frrakJ- 



The muiute that .lohn Nalrne had 
Bona. L MaJ'tnoduke Drake wi'iit 
Into Mary Oaylor'a room. 

'-What's Lite mutter?" he nsJcrd. 
"Youre JKire about jwmelluiW- ' He 
eyed her thoughtfully. 

Mnr> Gaylor wouldn't look at hhn. 
She coniprusaed her Una. Couldn't 
he xee what waa the matter With 
lier? Was he blind? 

She longed for the old days when 
ahe had been hla arxrrtory and he 
lmd been nothing but ■ private de- 
tective. a comporaiivrly ante occu- 
pation compared with the thlnga he 
waa dolus nownduyo. She had told 
him jm> alien enough With all th« 
vehemence ol her pnnykniate nnltire. 
That, 11 natliuiB else, abnulil have 
made clcitr to Idm the way xhe felt 
iilm, and he— he waxn l 
even aworo of hflr «iat*nee. xav» 
ttx an ofHre nppHam'e. aomeone who 
touid be useful when he neoclod her. 

"What'a wrong?" he dcrnBridt-d 
l0Lnb "Let 1 * D 

He liroke oil Abruptly, pricked up 
hla rare. Outaldfi In the hall he 
thought he heard a acuxTang uohie. 

He atinaiiM to the door and tore 
It open to #ee two thjurea. one prone 
on iu buck and the aecond ftgura 
bending over tliu ftrst. 

1. Marmaduke drake* anpearance 
caused the second figure, a nun in a 
queer heariflrean, to look up, then 
leap to hb lee: and dnah dnwn fc&i 




. Jtr ''in: an irritat'lii habit at timpfang hi» great ahrarm 
open end *hut on hr talked. 



VEKTDAM.Y 
Drakr put down hla gulur. 

"Let a aee that piece of card - 
board/' he aald 

"But what about Seeby. what 
about the man that X dead tn my 
ntllir? And wha! about tho police? ' 

•^No une ■worryltuf about Seeby, he 1 * 
dead, And |fa up to the poller to 
find him, though maybe if they're 
loo alow about it I'll sivc them a 
hint. ILet'a *er that cardboard, ff 
I'm going to got rim out ol tlila Jam. 
It\i gomg to be through that." 

John Nairn" looked tirtconvlnned, 
but, neverthekim, he took thr» eani- 
board (ram hta pocket and pnjwed 
It to Mnrmnduke Drake, 

The latter danced at it only 
briefly and a look of disappointment 
rjune into hU face. 

"T tliouffht there nUfbt be mare 
to It than that.'' he uald a lltiln 
regretfully. 

"How are we flrnlng to find out 
what ltx for?' 



"I am wondering," he iittid xlowh*. 
"If I can trtuh you." 

!. Marmoduke Drake nodded 
weightily. 

"THaL'A a point," lie aaM, "that 
ihould he eafalfafHihad^ He picked 
up the .)■--■: otrrew-dJ'lvur that 
cervrd him M a lutterwipener wild 
bang^il luairlly on Lb-.' ridJiLLor b»- 
Bidp hla d*tfc Tidt; hrouRhl; hla 
xocreUiry, Mary Oaytot', Into the 
nKttn. 

"MiM Oaylor." unid L Morma- 
duke Drak« "thli la a mw 

pliant of ours. Mr. John Nalrne. He 
wants to know If I can be trusted. 
Pleaxe tell him," 

The girl looked mfimmtjirlSy 
p innled. Ubtn a little bur* tient. 
When .\lie apokc there was a Uwaj 
ln her voice. 

Mr. Drake," jihe aald lo John 
fraime. "con be trusted abKilutely. 
He fan be trusted to do every ft*ol 
thlnR imnginuble in your behalf, 
even to 1hr» point at rlskbig his ntirrk. 
and one oT theae day* he's going *xj 
be sent to %m>1 (or *om* at the thuw 
he does— if he loo t killed before 
then, n 

Toward* the end her vrfica 
tn-mhleil with nunprrssed emoflDn; 
then wittvotu awJtturr ward and an 
angry tnxa of hnr hc-id ahe stalked 
out, 

T Muiinaduke Drake grinned quie- 
nntllv at hla vLJtitr. 

'TlnTf 1 yoc are." he aald, 
"although xhe ffHrma to be a little 
hit fiori 1 about Kiamrthma." Hl« vrtlcn 
took on an earnext L'fmfldeniiBl uu'.e. 
"Toll me oouie.tliing, Nalrne: do 
you untlerjl and women "7" 

JoftU Nohne hhonk hla head 

That girl," he arid, "Ahne 
Tliome, t played her a dirty trick 
T wouldn't Ilk*! her ... to get Into 
any trouble - 

Mnrmndukr Drake grinned: 

"All right." he said. 



ImU. |Mut The eTevntors, townrda 
Ihn rnr rntl where the stairs were. 

E Usrmaduke Drake at.art:d alter 
him, a tapped and looked down. Ttie 
itnure on Ltir floor waa John Nnlriu-! 
Hla htigna were at hin throat, hla 
ntmith won Open, hu> face ahtiftit 
blaek t Miirmftriuke Drake Imi- 
tated. He wanted to get that man 
In the nurpr hrathlrew, but Wtt 
more urgent. Somelhitig wax wrong 
With JoJin Nalrne Qnlekly he knrlt 
dnwn And fi'lt tit thn other> throat 
There waa a allkrri cord ahcut if, 
a cord Hint, waa embedded rtenp In 
the fleah. John Nalrne. wax uncon- 
xclniJA He had iiwiwrf atruggUiTg, 

r MarmnduJte Dmke took x }/iri:- 
knlfe* from Ida packet and mnnagrd 
DO wcirk the hlada under the cord 
and liner it, John Nalrne waa a 
lull man. well knit but I. .ton- 
duke Drakr picked hltn up and car- 
ried him Inside an though he were 
a baby. Here he laid lam on the 
floor and began In work over him. 

Hh wurktMl fevvriahly. frintlco:ly. 
and prtar?nt!y John Nalrne opened 
hla eyw and color beyan ttow-lv to 
come biick to hia fenturea It wM 
hlbTnttCx befcre he wax able, wltti I. 
Mormadiutr Drake'* help, lo get to 
lila feet. The latter ht'lpcd h'ni 111- 
filde to his own r^ni and pit! htm 
In a chair. John NA l me trinl to 
apemk, and found It timicult 

"Take your lime," l. aCarmndiike 
Drakr aaJrl. 'tlicrr'x no hurry 
the boyish &;oori naiuru had gona 
nut nf hlx face. I; wrwi ind^nrrtb- 
ably harrl and angry. He went and 
from the bottom drawer of his 
rickety denfc took a brtlLle of brnntlv 
and i»ured Koiur of it Into a gltwd. 
"Here." he .-sold, "crlnlc ihu; ltll 
mafct* yini Ti'el UetteT." 

John Nalrne pulpetl it down. After 
a King time he anld in a nrmiruutvr 
Mirt of way : 



1 ETnia dead ifiEt 
no bad, but I didn't xtay dead, thanka 
tn you. I've lived a doU tlfe. 
a ahejtered sort of a lire, con- 
tent uui to mix It up much 
with my Xrilew - men. All I 
wanted wax to linrn how to paint, 
to devote my life to that, hut tlx 
ddlercnl now." Hla voice want xud- 
deitly grim. "Ini going to get tmx 
crowd. I don I know how You'll 
have to tell me how. But I in not 
afraid- nut afraid of anything. A, 
man who luu. been dead once txnt 
afraid to die a rain." He yiauaed, 
then added Irrelevantly: "But the 
ghi isn't in tt — -T know that," 

1. Marmoduke Drake nodded. Ho 
understood prrferily 
"What happened?" lie demanded, 
' % don't quite k now. I wax atand- 
Lng there waiting for the vlerator 
when lutfrirmiy I Celt xomcthlnit 
about my Vliruat. a thing tliat tight- 
ened and i^mnfjVd ma, before 7 had 
a chance' tu cry for hrlp. I trit-d to 
tear It away tri*d to turn aroamd. 
put up a tight;, and couldn't. The 
next tiling I knew 1 waa on my back 
losing ermaeiouxinwa. still tryfng id 
tear that thine tram my throat B>- 
Inrfi t paiuw-d «ui it, ^eerncd to me 
/lomenne was beudlnv over mr. I 
&ihn!*ed n faiie, fleroe. relm*lr«a 
eyed. I.hr tare of a hian hi a turban. 
It 1. . ■ wa.1 indbtn. I sup- 
pose." 

"No doubt about It." said I. Mar- 
moduke Drake. Hbi fneti waa aiill 
hard, Tbwt whimgling tnrk ta 
peculiar to ihu Indinn Ihugx Thcra 
uxed to ba a tcIhrVnu Mrct practising 
what'a called thmjgre, «wret religi- 
ous murders, but the xeet rJegnuv* 
atetl into nothtnn but a bnrd of eut- 
tbmotx and hlghwov robben." Por 
a thnit Jih a:ar*d into .ipaee, n bleak, 
lotdc in liit cyea. 

Then hr the strain In the 
ymingcT man.* face, and tried la 
thtnlc of aomclhmiT renssurine to pmy. 
Hr (orrrd a grin Into hli own rare 
and hi a tone that wax filled with 
humorous trrwegadocii he .\ald- 

•'1 wonT stand for their kUlhie; 
any of my cUenta, J\e got too few 
of them aw it la.** 

On y-cotMl Avenue a few blocks 
nujtli vt Portv-jee«md Street tn a 
reitd tittle biriTdlrig afot> KvitirJ 
carried on. in conjumtion wUti hla 
ronnhi Joenb. his trtllorin« htaln' , '^a. 
It wasn't much of m bualtteas Kfie 
Kvdld and rrruatri Jaob did wthlng 
hot a llt'lr rerwtrlnR and arme 
cleaning and brewing of mjlf.'i and 
overcoara ltfti there by sundry 
charariert whu tor the most rflTt 
rame and went In n eurinna, furtive 

Moe artd J*eohaeldnni .ipokr xher 
jeemrtl singular)? ut prare with the 
world and content wltti their earthly 
lot. tboui*h anyone who xaw (he 
dlngr little nhep rend whs capable 
of eatlmatltitf the meagre huslneaa 
fmnid It difficult to Uflrfemtond wby 
thin should ba 30. 

Mop Kvdld might hare b-ren fifty 
or he mlttht have been »e*'enfy nr 
ev^n older. wna a small fcoUow- 
chestcd lltMe m n «Jth a TeVnw 
fare, a maas 0! eoiitltlexa wrliikleA. 
H° had Jtmftll. near-^brhled eve* 
that jquluted u he worked. Jutt 
nnw \v wna nnninu latin* bw flnflnri- 
ous pair of ah'-un culling awiiv a 
lorn lining. ulMmntp-y to be re- 
nlarrtd by Cou*:n Janrti. who was 
she more xvlthil. when It came to 
rnpairtim, rjf the two. 

Coniln Jnr*rAi with a more rfthvtal! 
bu I Id. a jroueRTT. Ie? »-lined f aee» 
waa tniny !hren«rlriff 1 nenrtle TTe 
motstenrn th« thread with hi? llpa. 
tlien looked up Tn a *ort of a dead 
voire hr nald: 

"How mucth bomtatfT'* 

He hadn't spoken *or an brrur, 
and hla prewiit qumilon had no na> 
IntHin wh«tpijcv?:r la anything he 
had said that day. yet Mue Kydld 
Luidrratooxh 

"A yrar." Mnc fiatd. "maTbe two, 
uniesa this thing nf B1ackmtiutirt\> 
ahoutrt omnunt (n .mmethlng. My 
brother Anxelm he la a fool— he and 
hla fine houxex and bin nummablli*. 
Soroe day In trouble he vlll get ua." 
aabc'ft vulre waa placid like the vn^e 
of onn .-■ .--I- : to the inovitable. 

After that there wax a long silence, 
ultimately broken Iry the litikle of 
the bell over the door. 

A tall, »|em. riark-vhaih'd Indl- 
vlduttl came in. He wmx a man wlin 
had ohvioiiAly been in thr army. Hla 
broxd xhouiclcrx were thrown biuk. 
hlg utomach was pulled hi, and he 
stood with hlx heels together, 
erect and atlff iw a bayonet H(» 
face waa Miliar* and hard, hlx dark 
eyes determhied and forbidding He 
".naked at Mna r then made a minion 
with hb. head :awxrrU the door nt 
the hack and. wlthnut wulUug hv 
tea it im weie bvlnw followarl, weint 
there and opennl U. 
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LOE KYDID rose 
•!".■■■ i- to hi* feet Hp pui the jtrmt 
aliens down with a rlutU t-Uip noL-c 
tttid lollowed the tall man lualdt*, 
&hu:tinn the door rarefully behind 
hlirt. 

The nxun here waa larger thnn 
the shop. Tt uhahblJv but rom- 
forlably fnml-hed. Them were a 
aoln and in a huiie armrhiilra vllh 
heavy uphnUitfry. worn thteadbntfl. 
grouped around a coal alow goal 
gloved dully. 

Moe Kvdid jb( down In an tirm- 
chnlr in which lit wa* oil bin toil, 
whu> thr ta.ll man tooiLthe end nf 
to* aofn that *n? nearest For u 
Urn* neither wild anything. Mow 
watching hia visitor through bin 
urulnly eyra wian> the othi't Mi 
occupied wiih a huge black ettar- 
At Lust Mur Kyetid aaid. 

"Voll, Major- vhnt you pot?** 

Major HlnckmlTuster took a few 
pti(T» ht> hi* cigar und watched the 
turn k« cur] upwards moodily. 

"Thi're in oiM moi't," tic anirt "wr 
rtun't hHti] to worry about." Hia 
words came in a clipped, prodj-e. 
la-unn "Firm old Duncan Mairno 
vent, and now Beu secby ha* nunc 
to Jiiln him ' 

Hop Kvcltd kicked one or hia 
tpludlv li»gs to and fro in a though 
lui way. After eecwtids he said: 

"So Den Sreby he ahould br OOUl 
. , - bow did t: haupen?" A queer 
light came iriift 105 illtVd eye*. 

"Why worry nooul II?" Ma lor 
Bi«rlcmltistcr aaU unwillingly "AH 
you've, got to remember t*i Uutt 
there* crie teat with whom wr have 
to dlvidfl." 

"Dlvidr vhat? t don't Wf any- 
thing Already ve have apenfc plenty 
mowy t» finance you, Major, but 
all ve gei U prmutsra, plenty pro- 

".' Jlu jjnIiJ, 1! ElAPrf'HA 

nothinp ■ 

B!ntritminiitr.r scowled. 

T mad r all Lhr arrangement* 
with your brother. Anrfllm, In Lnn- 
don. He know* exneUy what to ex- 
i' I Urn : ;f it::,- a[ the jitun- 
llon. and jiuu and he are tiding to 
gcL well paid for your rjwuble." 

-Vhy not? VlUwtlt uj vhnt could 
you do? Can you buy brrad wir.b. 
bars Li bo>47 Cait you buy mllfc? 
Vhnt. iv>u£d you do without Aneicm 
and mif Rnd Jaatfb vilii your coU? 
To oaol that'ii ylv-Tft yau vauld 'Bo." 
Mae KydiU -ipoke without 
oompieiely duviwwionate. and then 
h* added irro'ievntitty : "Uy brother 
AnfteJm a foot n* lax" 

Th* Wfljor'a eyw held Jalnily dli- 
gidaed contrmjil 

"Tnut nil deiHiTids on how you 
look at il At*l9ftMs he hcu aome- 
t(Hh(t for lili, matity, Itu s Jolry 
good ilrnr »f It. fejiu y*»u— what do 
you eel oui or living Ukt LJUr,. rm'ml- 
tny o2 d clothea " 

A wiap of a amlle came to Moc 
Kydirj's face. 

'Borne day ScoUnxul Yard It esiyz 
to itEebf; 'This Aiifielm tivn Ua a 
fjiie boiiA*, Tery htramje peopk an 
to vial* audi a Hue Ken Mem an, Vo 
muat look into And iny oroUik-r 
Amieim rill Rfjit inro troublr and to 
Cool he rtU tro •/here he can play, 
pinorhtc vltti your friend Devil Dar- 
reli, who is, galntt to make ut nil in 
rich " 

Major UlaeirazLliuiurr opened his Ujiji 
to apeaa:. but Moo K.ydJd went on 
with perMutenL patience; 

' Now Tlth me and Jacob lt'a dil- 
lereot . Who vouid bottirr poor Moo 
Kydid or came w the httic anop en- 
crpt maybe the cufltunmra. the rlRht 
kind of cnstomcTB. you undemtand. 
and nobody voutd pay no attention 
to therm." He patiaod a mrunrn! 
and ehuckJod wh.h a qur.er . of 
mallre. "Trie cnirtomm-* thpy bring 
Uift eulu, the ovw'eonu. gome- 

flinr- rliiL--. nnrl Mmm. mrV, '.: \t. [he 

pfHiketH aotiiettmeji ajold vatchca. 
And Uie cujitnrnem vhm they call 
lur their aiiILr, Lhr rtn>$& ami vatclien 
they !* snne ( iUre. but ihey find 
money in the pocket*, goad monry, 
Mne Kydld'n w«ir.-tL money Nobody 
(.hoy nay anything and nobody they 
should hove to ask any quejUona.'' 
■Rainrr m wiiemc," the nialnr 
anld In a tone; of IranJc admiratian. 
Thfre wn> alro wmr relief In hln 
voire. Thiit wit.-- a highly ingflnt- 
oun ultcnie for trnnnf errinK and 
diflpOKihtC of itotcn KOode. He feJt 
more rru:iAUifi] nixjut Moc Kydld'a 
cfLpablliUea alt of a .sudden and now/ 
tujdenrtcod why Mr Amdm Kydid. 
wiioae aid he had wrmirod long Jiryo 
vlth Ujc utmoAt difficulty and «'ho 
had Uip roputannn aiuoug thoM "in 
the know' u ihe mm*. ptouuIuri}*. 
"frJJrt" Id Umrtoti. had wnl him 
to wr hit bruiliitr Moc trerr in Ntiur 
York 

"Maybe I ahould luve my tongue 
rut oul for (rlllmj you," Mw Kydld 
went ftn In JiL* n:it wiiy "but I don't 
have to warn., Major. You couldn't 
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Lull nnbody. and even) if to the 
polire you vent to-morrow, they 
vouldn't find nothunt, yttu imder- 
xUnd Beatdefi 3 figure vlth n man 
likv you buauieA) eould happen any 
dny Maybr to-nuirrnw yon nmM 
r'jrnt ii, with ft pearl uceWuce in 
the iuaid* poekrt of your ovprwui." 

Ma jot Blank minster, his flOUQtenw 
aiioe angrily florid. MraUrhLenr.d up 
in hlasiiftt. 

"I'm iitif. a UUer ' he barkeri, "nt 
lea-iL — " 

"Al. al." Mne said goud-naturrdly. 
"Ainl now |kjot Mr. Serby he la 
dfcirt. Veil, how did 11 happen?" 

The major iookrd up Aharply He 

i J r I r.lri." i.imJ, j 1.1 ill L Ulild UCIC 

u nolo of mennre that was wninhow 
dbfquieLln^. 

"I j>tnL Pundahb Uj the old inanw 
olTlce :o kit u ok could «et hold or 
lhr code. He found techy Uilti* 
talkuit to yuuity Nalrne." lie ex- 
plained truculently, "teUinfc him 
thut ht; «u ualnii tti dUrCh w. nuL 
you. he didn't know [Lbont you, at 
COUrae, but me nnd tiu* ludian— 
ruiiitnl.h and reudy to exphiiji '.a 
Nalme the way the code worked. 
FundnriD In nutck He didnt wtiate 
any (lme Hf Hit Seeby have li ami 
tt aervrd him jotly woll riRht," 

Mae Kydid oloned his eyed. 
"Like my brathtr, Annelm.'' lte 
murmured, "your aervant he la a 
fOOl ThJOUHh ine atrrets lie 
ftilh a towel lor a hat. then, he kdUt, 
Anybody could unti hhn— rxrepi me 
— Pundabb never oumi» to aoo Moc 
K-VdJd any morc H 

"Why ahould her" thr jnujnr 
afked sharply, "pundnhb is podi- 
live no one r-nw him tf<J in or conir 
out. He didn't hona- n round there. 
He nr. her cleverly waited in (he 
alrrot, then followed rOTWf Nulrne 
until hjj fuund him Ui a jpoL wheie 
he could senrch htm and ht- didn't 
find thp code on talm.'' 

Mac Kydid upenen htn rypji a Little 

"Mayor thhi young Mr Nairn t? he 
didn't ttnve no Dbjecitoiis to hping 
ararchrd, yea. «r muybc h* La d*nd. 
too, now?" His tone woa more 
thcjutliUul. more rrmote. It win. 
fa though he were soy log one ttung 
and thinking of anuihiT 

The major wna con&cioua of that, 
and Rtr ioom iwtatm it made Him 
imeaxy and irtltabte. 

"No, he's not dead." he snapped. 
"Pundnhb didn't tiRbieii the cord 
enough. Anyway, he didn't find the 
code— but well itrl it El^Iier Thar, 
or we'll And wtne other way of 
communicating whh TJevJJ Durret}." 

"I don't think ao." Moe denlared,, 
"imt for a Inrjg tunf 1 

"What a.na you tatfeiriB tibout?" 
Major Ulaakminster snarlnd. "DevtJ 
DarrclJ will be out In amil.hpr couple 
of month* Uf got years ott for 
gorxl bchttvioor. And he won't 
dnuliletiroM ua. he's not that port. 
I clun't blame him far not telling u> 
vhrre It wan while he woa in gaol. 
We might have ditched htm. Be- 
atdr* that, mayhe he eouldnt coin- 
muiilcnuc with ua The chance* are 
he didn't liave tua copy or the rode 
with him, hud it hidden uiottg with 
the gnkL" 

Oncp more Moe Kydid shook hi* 
haad. 

"Don't tepp BhaiitiH your head 
like tlmL," BUekmlnAU^r roared. "I 
know what I'm tnlklng tioout." 

"Vea," the other aaid. "but you 
don't know vhat I know. I yol a 
ruble fmm my brorhrr Anseim Uiia 
rcjoxnUw. Your irlend. he cuuidii t 
nUt A veck ago he tried to ercupe. 
So ht don't set no time off-fm Rood 
rxihaviour. He~i got to stay in 
prtrton." 

BlockniliMter aproiig to hUi feet. 

"Toe canfnundfjd footl" he roared. 
"Why rouktn'L he wail! Only a 
few mnnttui more and he'e got to 
«o and npoll U all I I lu>pv he alays 
r be re H"io teat of hia life. I nope bp 
rota there- " 

"That vouldn't get ub OW money 
— or uur gold." 

The major began to pace the floor 
with lun|t. Impatient jtrldra, 

"Wh.it am I ttolng to do?" ho 
raveped. "Hc?w am I ao'lfg to carry 
on— and take rarr of Pundalib Loij 
- t^r four ynanj more? I've hnd g 
hard enougii rime K^tUny along on 
it u with the pittance* you und 
your doled a\ii to mt." 

Moe Kydid leaned hia face tu his 
hand* and looked down at the floor, 

"If it van me," be talfl, "I vould 
hHVr done Hnrrethkng luna ago Thiit 
□evil Dnrrcll has a dauyhUsr. U I 
underatarul' — — " 

"Well?' 1 

■"If maybe he «hnuld hear thai hia 
girl ahe vah tn trouble, jiomeihlnu 



you undeniand that only money — 

gold— could fiK " He paused for 

11 moment, tlien added, "It maybe 
he understood it that if he vouldn't 
•ell wmetliing vouid happen la the 
girl " 

Major Blacfcminster'5 eyes orrtrt.Pd 
JrOrE Moe"3 taae to thr ttttUD QMtSi'J 
thin hnndJi. He fiuw his righ:-hand 
lliumb und forefini;er clow ^tld m> 
p.Iose. and he.\hnddeTed de-sphe him- 
ffilf. 

T. Marmndukr* Prnke iinem mniit 
uC she next two daiyji tn like little 
office thin hud belonged to John 
Natrnea fe^th*x He had had a IULV 
(:in":rxilty About it with John Nidrne, 
wiio m In a aingulaxly recklesa 
mf«od. John Naivnc didn't give a 
hoot in what dmupu lit? Atood. He 
wanted to take a vigorous hand to 
the frib ration rumjieh'. 

It waa only when Marmnduke 
Urnke pointed out to him that he 
would moat lifcoly be nrre*trd nnd 
lodged In a cgU and that he would 
be far more hclpltvsfi iticrf than 
where he waw, TOoped up in Uralfr'i 
rotun, 1iiat he gave in. 

To pacify turn fntLlier aSnmin- 
duki- Drake "xjilatr.^d to him thr 
purpose of thut piece nf enrdboard 
that hia father had Irft to him 




"Stuide hrlp* mr to think," Je- 
cltiird Mnrniatiakr /trtikr, 

and promised him Hint the mtnut* 
he sow any uae tar U he would Jo: 
him know and iilso that ho would do 
hLi best wi-th the police, mauui It 
pooaible for John Nalrne to go about 
untnoleafed, tit least for the time 
being. 

The first day nothing happened 
No one come to the old man F » ofTler, 
not ewtt the police, who had taken 
Ben Swhy's body away trie nhzl'jt 
before aa a reautl of a tflephonp 
can from T MArmadukc Drake to 
Sem^ant Gruher. The sergeum 
hud been viotant on the telephone, 
wanted lo know Just how Drake 
hud heard about thai murder. When 
the conversation wot too difficult, 
DpoJcp had hung up on him. 

The awrgeani made four calia at 
DnLke> ofTtr.p the next day. intuit- 
ing on arcing hhu, but, Mary Gay- 
lor. at tits iuntrunLbjra. didu'L bftfl 
him that her employer m In 
Ifalrnca onTteit, jditlng there 
Bloomily, bnrttd to extlnxtiun, wnit- 
Uut Tor :iomrihlii[i to occur Lhnt 
mikht give him a luaol. On the 
morrjlng of tho aerond day he had 
a v(&lUir. h tall man with a military 
bearing und' a Hfluare, hard face, 
who appenred lurpri&fld to *re I. 
Mnrinnduk* Drake tliore. 

Tm lookhui Tor Mr. Nairne," the 
.,.!. man mild. 

"He'fl not here.** I, HArmndukr 
reprted tn hia drawling, leisurely 
foihlan. "Hf;'B nwny far a few day* 
and I'm looking after hii affairs. 
Xm there anything I can d/al'" 

MuJ or B [ackmujjiter ahook his 
head. 

*TH drop In again," he mid. 

■•VVlio i i.i; I aay called?" 

°lJrci vn la my nnmr — Ned 
Brosvn," the mrtjor uitd without the 
Qit'ktT of an ryelaih. He atarted 
for thr dnnr. but 1. Marmaduke 
Drake"? next worrtj atopptxl him. 

"You haven't by chance a message 
froui iWil Darrrll, have you? 1 



know Mr. Naime la expecting * 
message." 

Major Bla^kinlnatiTT turned on hut 
lieela with alow preebiou and faced 
the other. 

"Really, old fellow," be paid. 
"Uiat'a tut odd QUL^titin und an odd 
riijiif — DVHJ DarrelJ; never heard ol 
Him." The major's fftte waa wooden. 
"By the *ay. whftt'* your luilttof" 

T Maxmiuluke Drake. I'maaort 
of an agent; an inquiry agent I siip- 
poae you'd call mr in Kngland Plom 
tiic way you talk 1 jurire you're F.nR- 
ll.iii" t Mannaduke Drake lialf- 
lunmd In hu> vhtntr und gasd oul 
of the window "Maybe you know 
Hen Sejeby?" he aaid, without look- 
big at hi.-: visitor. "Poor Brn tiaa 
been murdnred riRht hextt in that 
oUtie " 

The nuijor wga by nature a violent 
individual, apt no betray Ida fflcl- 
trigs, but there, were occazauria When 
bl was crinipleiely maator q] him- 
self and thla was one of them. At 
the mention of L Marmaduke 
Drnkev; name be Waal UjaUnily on 
hi* guard. It was in Trunt oi Mur- 
muduke Drake j door tlmt Nalrnc 
had been attacked and arnrched, 

"I fay. you do autk the mo/.t ertra- 
ordiniLry queitiona. old man," he 
declared oJIably. *Muirt tell Mr. 
N'nime :riat aod lirown called to see 
him " 

WSth tijat he si&lked out, followed 
by liie d/BCorwolate ey« of £ Mar- 
maduke Driifcy. 

I.dte In the aftermjon there was 
a second visitor, a yoimp and very 
cliarming girl, Even before she 
gave her name he wan confident an 
to her Identity, the girl who had 
said her name was Alter Tliurne nnd 
yet who claimed to be Devil Dnr- 
relTa datightnr. She, Loo. wanted to 
aee Mr. N.xlrnc. She hud a noto 
that she wanted to show — 
from her father, 

T. Marmaduke Drake fell hi? 
pluses quicken- Hf woa certuin now 
that tie wa.% on the brink of making 
n dlacnvnry, hut tins time he'd be 
more cautious ht wouldn't men- 
tion Devil Darrell or Ben fiteby or 
anyone- else. He elm ply i«id the girl 
tb<tf Mr Nairne wan aut-^ of lown. 
and that he wduM be glad Iv acud 
the note an to him. 

She ^h oak her head, 

"I Uunk H would be better." elus 
said, ^ii I gave it to hint perroit- 
ally. I'd like to J#e what be thinks 
of it- The whoTe tiling u very odd," 
a)ie tlnbihfld vagueiy. 

Morniaduke Drake now wtihed 
that he hadn't said that young 
JNairne wbj out of town. 

inigiit be back nuy Lime." tie 
said after a whUe. "XJ you'll let me 
know where bo ran reach you, I'll 
be ehid to give 1dm your mem^e." 

sue aecmtd to think mm that 
would he all right and explained 
that ane waa sscretary to oomwine 
in the abipiuim biwinc^. And not 
only yave htm the addrrw ol where 
Ahe worked, but her home address 
a boarding-houaa in fiaai Hixtlrth 
Street, tut welt. Then imiling htr 
L banks ,-J,«; left, 

Por a time L Marmnduke Lrrake 
Mt inure, staring frown in h 1 y 
straight ahead. He hnd a recline 
of hftplesenfiSA, of mcomprtence He 
waa getting nowhere and ! t b*ri- 
tated him. Then he came to a sud- 
den rn&alut-lon, He put on his coat, 
picked up his hat. loeked tho outer 
daor. and left the office. 

Out In the atreet he hailed ft t(Ud 
and told the man to drive Itini to 
Centre c*trcct. At police hradqimr- 
tera he had no difllnulTy in tUdlM 
B(ffgpjunt O ruber. 

Orrilna rlfy, the wrge an t "n i-oun d 
face wilh Us p-tdloleas blue eyes wore 
n «ood-nat.itred. tolerant expression, 
hut Jiurt now he wua both angry 
and miKrn. 

"Where on earth have you been?" 
he barked the inatctnt he caught 
nigh: of Drake. "And what do von 
moan by It? One ol those days 
you're rolmj to go too lar. Who 
da yatt Hunk you are, anvwav, 
culling tip the police and tell- 
ing them Lucres a murder arte! 
thra dirroppcaiUigJ What do you 
mean by hanging up an me trhen 
r want to :i i you *ome QUr^Tiom? 
YoD'fg did cmnitfh to knew better. 
You ought to know tlmt there'* nuch 
a 1.5i lug da obstructing jugtlce — I 
miaJit to luck s-ju up. thai a what I 
ought to do." 

"If yOU waht to know whom T"ve 
!■•■'. MM-irmduke Drake raid, 
lfchily, Ignortna the aergennt's lirado. 
"I've been wurklrrg for you, trying 
ro find some rUipe M mid help 
you jolvfc thia c*^- 
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that kind of help; Qniber anapp- -* : 
aavagely. "You ju*t jet me hano'" 
ttua my own way." 

•■you felt differently the tart 
couple ol time*." Marmaduk? Dru>- 
grinned. 

The ae-rgeant had tho grace ho 
biuah and hb tone wna a trifle burn; 
coDcillatory. 

^All right* all right," tti 
grumbled. -Rub It tn. Jiint tin 

£gmp. one of these rlny* " He !• i 

tlmt unflnlahed. "What I rant : i 
Jtiinu pi." he demanded with t ; -* 
hfra-ed auvagery. "afhem you're hid. 
lug thta teliow John Nairn*. I 
suppose he's one of your — yota 
clients." 

-He U," L Mfljnimlukr Drake s..-. -\ 
agreeably. 

"I ain't making any deata." 

*You havu belore lAatrn Cmh r, 
I've always played lair with you I 
utean to d«i it am«n, I don't *\ 
any ffiedlt for my.ielf, no uewApu: r 
puhlicitv Tf wr- -ioSvi' this rapt ■ 
all yours. And Lhere'a only one w i 
to aplve it; that'a to lot your? 
Salrne go about hii buamrai* at. It 
nothing had happened If you prk 
uim up now and tlirov hlin brio • 
cell, you'll get no place. He had 
noLhmg to do with thla murdftr. you 
can take my word for it/* 

"So that'* whtit v<m eal] makiric 
a deal" CI ruber growled. "I'm :<> 
take Liiis oil on your aay so. '1 :: 
bird waji the only one In Uie otl e 
when Seeby waa ji tabbed I pul 
pretty eood evitlenre on that. Aj i 
T'm «iippocwH to kl inni wanC'r 
around loose aitd do qj ho plr**-.. 
and maybe g« away In the en.! 
Jnjtl lieCauar JOU toy kl That fl ft 
fine deal, T.lWt in.** 

T. Mannsdukf Drake heaved a 
convincing Algh and itarted away. 

"AU right." hr Mid. " if that* '-he 
way you fed. T wm going to ei * 
you a good lead In e*eharw * 

He iPidnt gotw more than all 
sAeps whsn the sergeant broiu:; : 
him to a ItaH 

"Hnv, watt a minute-. What arr 
you driving at? II thla bl one J i? 
your trick*— *' 

1 Mnrmadtikc Dmko KtappedL H? 
eyed trie sergeant ouizJLically. 

"la it a dual?" 

■TV. ' " 

"If 1 eive you my word Ihnl * il 
turn my man aver to you whrnrv r 
yOU wuin him ?" 
firuber Bco*lrd, then nodded 
"All right," MrirnuLduke Dr-a&c 
said. "Oablr Scotland Yard or.1 
ask Lhctn Lo look up their rtjooni! 
about a man named Devil Durrirll. 
li Ji them you waul all the dope an 
him, then let mc know what thr 7 
say." 

Thp aergeant ha d h la notebrv t 
out and was hrnbhling. 

"Say. whni kind of a lead do yflfl 
Call Hint? Who'a Dtvll Dan 1 ' '-' 
What 1 * St oil and Yard • 

"You're going to b* famr.un. 
Oruber. TruyyTI *vi«n hear of y^'U 
over there. ^0 long.' 

I. Marmnduke Drake waved a blf 
hand airily anrl aauntered out 



The followthB morning L aljr- 
moduke Drake went atrntght to rm 
own office. whLle John Nairne wti 1 
to hi* fatlier'fs John Nnime hnii 
atfict InatrtjptVjnji to communic-'.'* 
InLtanHj- with Marmaduke Drake if 
anything developed, no matter 1 ■ 
Irulgnlflouit 11 appeared. 

When hi arrlveii T. Marmadi:;:e 
Driiko found Sergpiuit Gruber wait" | 
tng .'or bint, jjiiptuimiMy lutclni tTae 
floor of Mary Gaylor's Dttle roon.. 

-gay. — " the hergennt begsn 

Marmod>xke waved htm to siler.?e 
He turned to Mary Qayior. 

"T need snmebody.'' he aaut 
"snmebodv tu do a little watehlr .- 
ai'-d a mile fallowing. " 

Mary Oaylar sighed as -.lie thou ''■ 
ol 1 hat group of nondfsoript In* 
dividual* to whom I. Marnian..^ 
Drake wo* wont grandl[oq,uently W 
refer na his KtafT 

"Whom do you want?" .ibe aaktd. 

'-Well, who ti LhrreV" he ^ald lm- 
ngOrnily. "Never mltwl the sergetv I 
hn doeanT enre— speak up, I'm ha * 
hurry." 

"Certainly, Mr. Drake." .she si.'i 
In a slightly offended tone. "11 s 
would 'Butch" Tnttucr do? He'* 
nrobabty ntlll UvIttb in U1.1t rr 
nlfiennt one-rconi sille Ui 1 1 1 : 
houae Ott the Bawery, Wiiitlns fol 
yotl to buy hii meal* aa ueunl" 

t Marmaduke Drake fitiook hli 
head. 

Than there fl"Mr. ABOUAta." Mnrj 
Oaylor went t,n with her no*c •-. 
the air, 'nhe tattoo nrtlat I pa}kvr 
he waa rclraxetl from the worfchou* 
aotne time ago." 
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X HAVE it " paid 
I. Manna duke Drake witn e nihil- 
■ ftjWI, "Tony -Tuny inv bootblack! 
He's Just the boy for the Job. Put 
your hat and eont on and get Mm. 
fel him right away. You know 
where to find him. He bangi QUA Itt 
that budding on Wall Street, near 
Water- 
Mary made ft lit tit fiiim- 
M*. hut she fetched her lint and 
coaL 

"So that's how vou work" Set- 
(leant Cmber said when they were 
nione "You've cot a tcit of dead- 
b^ais that do the dirty work frw 
JWft" ThMe a hint of admiral 
TUm In the sergeants lone. 

Majrrmdtlke Drake ted The way 
Into hi* own room and loaded lciug- 
Inirlr fur a moment ad the guitar 
he had been obliged to negleot for 
i mo day*, but decided Lha: tUit ser- 
geant wouldn't can- for mualc just 
then. 

"Did you hear from BcaLland 
YardV" 

"Yeah. I beard." C ruber aaLd. "T 
heard plenty, though It's pot no thing 

10 do wall this murder w^Ye In- 
t raiiRatirj^. 

"Wlmt did they say"" 

"Devil DcxretJ ii in irrtaon— hbJ 
rro.1 nam* Li Mark DarreH- he** In 
EVlmncr Prl«nn. in the hoXpi'al just 
now. They dnn't think he 1* going 
to la*", much longer Hk'h got TB. 
He'd tiKVi been out In a couple of 
mr/nTlu;: Dtt arrnunt of hlfl rPUOrd 

they .were going to fwhiee hia 

" •' ,, n"'- K r i 11 J'J'ir '.'PT — 

tor (rood DeLuivitjiir and on account 
r>f whnt he did during the war— 
the French save liim die croli de 
Clucrrc for bravery. Why a gny 
like thai nhould go in Tor batik 
robbery la beyond mc, It waa dux- 
Jwj the war be gnl the nickname 
UeriL" it iseerrui he was afraid of 
nothing. Believe me when ihw 
hpyw from Scotland Yard. give you 
a report tju-y make It rnmplcte.'' 

"Twenty yean fur hank robbery 
fieemii a prr'tty cough sentence," 

"The watchman not x1^e^,■ , Use 
nergtam esplnlncd uuceinctly. "It 
wan maiiAlnughUTT.'' 

i MHrmndukr Orake's eyp* were 
gb? tuning, 

"What did Lhny gut aw*y with 1 ?" 
he demmzdrd, 

"They?" the Mfgeant Aslred. ' Haw 
did you know tfacre wan anybody 
else In Lid* bcaldfts D«ril DaAwll?" 
He wurted but JUarniaditbr JJi'^kt 
only Ahooa Kin head, uu lie Wi-nl wi. 
"They go! abcrut a million dulLiru' 
-■■;:n of pold — bullion — (hat be- 
lanerd to the gnveromenL and H 
was stared in n [jctle bank In tbe 
Wwt Country— Kem be rlry's Bank to 
be cxacE, gold lltat waa being held 
tiitfre for irunnhlpmi-nt (* Uie ft<mit 
t.f England-*' 

"'And jl waa nevt-r rrrovercdV 

■Pny. who'.s :el!tim tlda?" the str- 
gean t n^fen-tl Ind ijrrtanUy. -TTiere 
W7U five ot thfltn in thij, joh tio- 
hody known who the other Jour 
wtre. Dr*t| Purr? 11 wouLdri L talk " 

Tour otiiersl" f, Marmnduke 
Draki! murnMired to lihnr.i-.lf "Blnrk- 
niuucrr. flwhy. Nairae, and inuybr 
Che fndltui ." 

"Slop mumbling.' Grub** •mid 
lesLlly "and listen It'a nil tery 
inrerGfling. but l: drjwn't mean n 
thing, and 1T« i-ot do ifst out of 
here The woy the CJI5. men over 
there figured i*. a«L waa that thorp 
were rwa cars; one of 'hern was 
hidden .ti thr bushfE ond one fjtund- 
tng in thr rand. 

"The watchman wb-Ttt killed 
outright They lrit litm tyint' there 
while the? cJfjanrd n»t tilt* vault*, 
lie cmwlrd aftay and "guvc Uit 
Blarm and a couple at ootutableii 
anil what not came on the double 
quick 

They didn't know then) was five 
of ;hun, w when they saw four 
cifin Irmp Intfl U»U c«r thai vn* on 
the road Wiry wnnt nJier Hint and 
cn r er]ouked Lhr iVJLh— Devil Darrell 
— who wau hid In the toimlnw nlong 
wilh thr aecond c»r :hat held the 
how 

**a decoy— thr J3r« car— to draw 

011 pursuit '" 

"Right. Tt wan a ppwnrftil pne 
and U got away. U wan only after" 
warda that Uiry found out from thr 
watchman. Juat before he di*d. tha: 
their had been live, no they wmt to 
work tome more. ftcoLUmd Yard 
took a hand. 

"And they picked up about every- 
fendy tluit noutdn't jjive a dmmt 
urcounL of LhemMvea the idifJit Of 
tlie robbery nnd one of the bo>» 
they «*u«tht in thrtr net wrm thlr. 
Devil Dnmll. fmmd him In a Ilttlr 
lawn not far from where tlie ICutn- 
berley Bank Is but that's all UiPy 
found, ho sold, and thvy iiriiildn't 
pit anything out ol him. I *np> 
none hr. hurled It irjoie nlactr 

"Thni A all thnrt in. U you ever 



The Cnrtliioarcl riur 



had n luiilon In Unit thick head of 
yours.* the ffcrB*-am concluded In an 
aggrieved lone, "that Devil Darren 

fSofiftff, foreet it. Hr' 5 itlil in 
Dtluiaor." 

"Bui he did ewmiHS." 

-Yoali-^ie rol swny a OCrOpld at 
wrefca ago— but they got him barJt 
In rluve tlajs me city must "a 
bren nuts to do a thing Ufcr Bat 
and lone all hi! eood Lime oR wtirn 
he only had a mur^eofinore nionttii 
to go," 

'You sbM he wji« dying." I. Mur- 
madulce Kralw ,nald though Uully. 
-Maybe he didn't think he'd live 
long enough." 

"Ixwig L>nbh£]i fcr whnt?'* 

-Lone enmiEh to Hend a message." 
Marmnduxe Drake rjc|iUUned 
l»eon1«dly. 

■'Yon can afwayn annijg^ie a mes- 
sage out of a prison." 

"Not the TciiHl tliai he wan erf to 
send. He wan'.rf to lie aure tlutt 
nobody nciuld under.^tned tlir mrt- 
oagp escrpt the "111111 foi whom it, 
wu inu'nd^d. a codo mtsaagc, Ami 
when Uiey iocfcrf hfui up alaleun 
yraiw ago, ir'6 a prftiy fiBTfl bet hr 
dldrj-t take the code with him to 
prison— ha would havt Iwon 
ware lied." 

Serccant G ruber eyed Lb* other 
dars'y 

' You auem to know a lot ol things, 
and the more I iLstnn to you. the 
more I'm ccmvlnwd that thin John 
Nairn* is uuxnl up in thu I pro- 
mised son that 1 vnjuidn'c pick h tin 
uij fdr me time being, but Vm koHp)- 
Ing on eye- on him Jiut tha lame. 
And I'm warning you not to stick 
your hr;ad out too far. lr there'*, a 
miiHiiTt i.: .l. 1 1 worth ol (jnld in 
thfj*. yon might, bo tempted. Thero 
-.-Li i jnyltunc much you wouldn't do 
lor money. In there?" 

"Ko. Uwre Isn't," *nhi 1. MaiiuH- 
duke Drake unKmilLngly. 

■^Vhat Bbont thiu lead nq were 
gains to give gapl Who kuled 
aeebyt'' 

"Look for an irjdiarj." 

"U you're giving me the nin 
around," Sngeant Qmbtr declined 
ommouflly: "If you're khidUig— — • 

Tm not." said Marmnduki Drake 
;-!,iiitf.- 

Bt» bnal down and picked up hia 
guitar, and Sergeant Gruber. who 
had heard him nlily before, ahtld- 
dertitt and ned. 

Alter MtirnuidiiS:* Drrike had 
pluvrf "Santa Lurla" appToadtnately 
six tuncot with varied success, Mary 
On; lar returned. Bh« hud in low 
a fin ab- nosed, dark-eyed, grimy 
UttJfj garcWn wtio cnrrlcd slung ovei 
tiifi ihaulder on a etrap a shoe- 
shine box. and looked up wiLh f.omt - 
thing akin to q duration ut l Max- 
innduke Drake. 

l 'T«>y," said the tottae, "inrp got 
n j ub iur you." He paused while he 
Bcribbled down the address of old 
Duiiam Nuirnc's cflice. , *You gn 
up therr And ham,- nmitnd the hall 
In front of lhat office, aort of make 
betkrVfl tluit you're looking for cuav 
tomeriL Maybe you'll *cr a, big umn 
gu In, a mnn with n kind ol .square 
U\cr touyh a mnu who 

walks wry atnttght Ilka n soldier. 
Jl you see him, X wont you co follow 

hbn When III' rotna? cut. Id tike 
\n know wheTO hjf Roefi. whi?re l»o 

llVCJB,™ 

'■?nrr. Mr DratS*?." Tony sold with 
Khhilng eyas. 

"In case you don t *«f him," I 
Marmaduke Drate wont on, "there 
ml tin bt- somebody elne stiSng in: 
arwther call man with a brown face, 
a fare hfce coffee. He mlfiht be 
wenring a turbatx." 

"What'a that?" asked Tony, obvi- 
ously intrigued. 

a kind nf hat." said 1. Mar- 
maduk* Drnkp. "thnt they wear in 
India yon^e worked !n basitvr 
^hopj), Thny. SomeUrriM whrn a 
haehe? gives a man a ahimpoo he 
winde a b«t towel around tbe rus- 
toraer's head," 

"Oh. aurp. sure," *ald Tony with 
an air nl cniJehtenmem. 

"All right, •coqt. and here* a re- 
Lalner " 

Tonv didn't fcnnw.whnr. a rerainer 
•a Ah. but he knew what hall a dollar 
wan, and hta dtrty little hand rbisrd 
eagerly over tho ruin thai I. Mnnnn- 
duke Dnike hPh! out to hlto. Thr'tl 
ht» rUJpprd ha.?tLly out of the room. 

f. Murmnduke Drake went bruk to 
Id* guitar: he had plenty of lime 
to iirnet,l»e: H wanii't until Iktr in 
the iiftemoon that Alttti Thnrne 
t-ame. 

Sltr took a piece of paper from 
hrr |iurw and iswd It to Mnrnia- 
duae Drake. 

"I've 1UM. come from Mr. JSairne'! 



ofTlce." she explained. "I shown? 
him this notr from my far her Thero 
really wasn't any une in doing that, 
because 2 think I wh-i ituptxined to 
take It to Mr. Duiicau fJalrao. My 
TttUuT apparently rioe>n 1 tiinw tliot 
fwor Mr. NaLrnn la duad.** Sho 
sapped, tlwn went on: 

"I don't undenrtsnd 11 It'u 
auuU a funny, pathetic little note. 
Why dciesn't my rather writ* in- 
Mt-nd of [imiliul: hb- wnrdfi7 Do 
you— *do you -iupposG it nirau-n ,wim.*' 
tiling special, (hat It would have 
signified flonwt^hig w old Mr. 
Nairn* If he were alive* My lather 
is in thi- Secret Service, yon know 
— Atr. Thome tuld nic 90— and per- 
hop-j Tie mm comiptinJea(q with 
nnytxidy In tijc ordinary- way; It 
might be dangcr-iitf, '■ 

T. Munnadukei Drukp wasn't look- 
tug ul tlie note ;hr J lad fiktva him, 
instead he w»a nturiylng hrr. There 
was a wtntiid cliarin about hrr 
nnxhfty, Snmethiug told him thtit 
she waa really Devil Darrell'i 
daughter, and th^t sho ymn in total 
Ignorance of what had happened 
to her faihrr. But tiien- — - 

-You told Mr. Nalrne that you 
wcro DrvU Darren's dauglr.' i r 
Martnaduke Drake aaid nanUy "tl 
that la 50, why do you call your- 
self Aline Thorne— who ]■ Mr. 
Thome?" 

Hpr <pl*rr deppericd. 

-Until two yiarn aye." she said 
"1 always though: Mr. Thame wns 
my father. I wtw brought up by 
tlie Thornea. Mr, Thome was n 
great friend of my fathers, was. in 
the war w:th him. It wail oil en- 
plalmd to run when r was t j to.i ■l* f=ri. 
just before 1 left England and come 
over here. 

"You see, my father'*, work wua 
dnmfleroiis, and hn had aa niany 
cnimties that he was afraid, thttt, 
they might hnrm me If t.hev rouhhi't 
grl at him, »o at my fsilier'^ r»- 
qucal Uie TbtfTBtm brought me ur aa 
ihelr child and later, two- years ono. 
my f fi Liter berarne more ^nrrird, 
thought noineouc tnl^hl dbenvar the 
Mtiret, » he sent a nn^-'nge to Mr 

T';.'jItii' I r.liini,' here, 

"It waa Uku that Mr Itionie toM 
mr nbcrut my fnlhrr find boa tf&Vp 
hr> Ilhl! been, why everyone called 
him Devil Dtirrell becauae he wasn't, 
afraid of aiiyLlilug. hmw he would 
come to me one of these days, and 
Miui r trtttst aTwarn love him. It 
must have lirnti hard for Pother So 
be aepctrated from me. you can , i h=p 
that frrrm his jvdU." 

%nuniaduke Drake could nee it all, 
Uw simple connnlracy deviwd by 
Thorne and Darreil to keep tho truth 

frooa the idri. 

But. why had ihry told har her 
father's rs*J numc? Why hadn't 
Ulry told her his name won 8ml Lh 
or Jdnttl 
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ARMADITKR 
HB.AKE locked down at Ltie? note 
In his hand. T! was. an »he tiatl 
Mid. cnulely prinlcd In pcncIL The 
worrhi were ?une*d widely M|iurt 
Marmadukt Drake knew the reason 
for- that He read It carefully. 
On the Jaee. of 11 It wan a fiimpie. 
Innocuous mrasoge. 
Aheo, My Daughter. 
Take thli to Katrne at once 
so that hPtl he convinced 
Lhttl Pro perfectly well. I'm 
really d yintf to see ymi d?ar 
and will do everything I can 
to Tjy and get to you be- 
fore If* too late ; to Ret 
you to titulerMflnd how I've been 
uiuihie 10 map out my own 
drailny; why I yielded to cir- 
cumr.f.aru'1 1 *; you must hsvr Tiou- 
dered before now ii In the end I 
would ever t ftk e t he trouble to 
oome U> you. My doar X p«m 
for you more than anything In 
the world 1 th Ink of you 
conatamly and my one thought 
la your h*pplli,e*# my girl 
Your Father, 
From out of his deeK L Miirmn- 
duke Drake |Mg itw iTiulhntiMi that 
John Nrlmr hud h i: wi.-ti bin "Ex- 
cuse me a minute," lie mild, lie went 
into Mary Oaylor'i room, ahuttinir 
the daor behind hbm. He placed 
lhr untf down on M&ry'p desk and 
Lhe cardboard ■tcncll on top of Uji* 
hate. 

Hr had trouble nttins tt «v« 
thr note so that the pint* Toiild 
cotor- in Ihrj right places. The paper 
wo* larger lhan the mrdlward. Iwt 
lie got » -ihurtly. By lining uo tna 
lower rlghL-hund otirner of lUr iio:e 
with tho lower rtyht-hand eonicr 
uf tlie csrdtxinrd he found thr hid- 
den message. He took a pencil and 
tan it itnitni] Uit! e<Ure« of the: slots, 
thru lifted up (he stntp'l, t*rob- 
ittaiy the Unit, thing liiat Devi] Dnr- 




Vajor i:;m ha - <:•■!' y wfvvnrrti a feir oa ufftjt blut-btatk 

atttumatte in hia hand. 



nil had done the minute he had 
eseaned was to send this mesnagc : 

I'm dying. Will try to gcL map 
10 you befrrre end. Take care of 
mv Ftrl. 

AH the pathos, all tlie hnrror of 
Devil Uari-Bll* Kfs and the tove lof 
hie daughter, as andl an hi* final 
df'fiperate affLirt to provhlE fnr her. 
were in thuse sixteen, wards. Mar- 
maduke Drake iiould visualise him 
gnctrns the note oft, then travrl3big 
to the West coixatry— where he had 
hidden the nold- for the purpose of 
making a map with appropriate 
laiidniarkft, w that Duncan Mairtie 
couldn't roll to finfi it. 

lie must have had tlie tode hid- 
den In one place and thr ?old In 
m j other, or he would have made Lhe 
map then and there and wmt it 
m'.unx Tttl; tin- noie. And then 
came utAik tragedy. 

De»-ll Dorrtll waa recaptured. 
lifnbHldy for the reason that he went 
back to the xcene of hl» crime, wan 
rucLipi Lircd bularc he could make 
the map! 

I. MarmadLikcr Drakr stood there 
rcuiMrJci'lllg. He couldn't Ifll th» 
ah-I about thl*> it would break her 
heart ilu« how 1* cuultl keep it 
frum her iUiionnUely he didn't know. 
He ^ani'i'J timr lo tidok. 11* 
wWiei.1 now he tuit|n'T marked those 
words In penolJ. She mig^t want 
tlie note back 

He ocnilu |uat as well have read 
it tb rough the slot* without mark- 
ing it. He «toud there for a minute 
linger, consclo^u ul Mary ouylur's 
wide, blur eyen, resting on lum. Then 
be came to a decision. Trie stuck 
thr note and the stencil Into hia 
por.ket and w-nl back Into his owo 
room. 

4 *I v vb taken the pherij 1 .'* he uald to 
AUco Thorne, "of pending that nolo 
on to an expert H occurred to me 
thu: It might contain tome hidden 
nirnni'-.p and that that wau the re»* 
non your father wanted you 10 take 
H to Mr. JJalme. whu could lw7n 
exphtlfted It to you tf he had buen 
alive. You don't mind, do your* 

"No, I don't mind; 1 »he said. 
■"You're UTPbably right. That would 
fit in wiLtt- what Mr Thorne u>Ld me 
about my father being m tlie 
Beevet Servlep, and why the note 
was printed Instead ol being writ- 
ten. Will you lei me ktiuw?"' 

"Of course-." He hrld out his 
hand ami luuiled. 

k, l» you— did Mr. Xairne te-11 you 
about what hM>|irned in hut offiee 
thu other davl" 

I. M*i"iTtiidiJke Drake nodded 

"I hope.'" tdw went on hesitantly, 
whdr thr color motiutrd oner mare 
to her ehucki, "lie won't got into 
anjt trouble over thai— Mr. Nfllnie. 
I mean. 1 htiw he hunneh isn't In 
any danger I've been terrliiEy wor- 
ried over lhe whole ihbur. T got 
there right after U hnptiened, Mr 
Seeby, the man who was killed, was 
onr of Uvi men " 

"Yes. I knerw. Young Nairne told 
me all about it,' I. Marmadiifcc 
Drak/i uaid. "A* lor young Nalrne, 
111 [In my best to see that he doesn't 
get Into any trouble." Marmoduke 
Dnuke smtled again. "You and lie 
ought to ore Mmething' of each 
other." tie added. "I hrutgtiie your 
faiher mid old Duncan Nairne were 
Uuj best of irlenda." 



Two days later Major Btackmln- 



»-ter strode hi to Mye Kydid'i UtW* 
shop on Second Avenue He found 
fhe shop llwdf empty. Cousin 
Jacob wasn't then*, liut the door 
of the back roLrm wns open, and 
here he discovered Mor Kydld en- 
scunced in his enormous annehalr 
bp^kli* lhe coal itovp, Ux.iking 
sumllcr. iuhiner. and older than 
usual. He woe hnlrfing his huge 
viiu-arA in hia lap, makltic AhlpnhiB 
sound.* aa he nqulmrd thoughtfully 
Into space The major sank down 
on the nolo. 

■ I hoven't benn able (0 find her, - 
hc ioid nb^tr&'Tt^dlv 

Moe Kydld raised his head and 
looked at, the major. 

"Maybe you voaldn:t rant to," be 
deelared thinly. 

H -Whitt you you mean by that 7* 
The major frowned. 

Mor Kydld n«lded »eneral timrs 
In a mechonctal fashion. 

"Msybo yw don r try so hard 
to find her," he nhrerved. 

Blnekmfrwter Jetked hLs h(.fii} up 

angrily. 

"It*a Uke lookrm; for a ueedlr In a 
haystack. Itntlier a jub. you know, 
fir dins n person in a clly of this 
-isr win* 11 you don't know her 
address." 

Mor Kydtd NMUM rorwurd in his 
chair, 

"Vhat ahould yon be afraid cT?" 
he aeked. "Ycmr friend Devil Dar- 
reLL he's In gaol." 

''I'm not afraid of anything — or 
anyUwJy.*' the major blustered. "Ju.-,t 
the some. Devil Darrull got out once 
and he might get out again, and 
ir we did anything to hia daughter 
ai>d he ooi out * 

He sloppod. TlieTe wa« a cerUln 
uprm?hennion in hi* fui'C. 

L, Pinmy, H Moe said, "a strong, hie 
man you ore. Major, but ycrn're 
afraid, afraid of a mnn in gnoLand 
me, you ui-der&tand llit.le Moe Hy- 
did. he'A not afraid." His eyes shone 
yellow-grcen. He made a playful 
stabbing motion towards tho major 
with his aheara 

Major llui c kmtnater looked wi lh 
loathing at Moe. 

"J dnnf Itke the whole b^JLmeflI, , ' 
he pKHAEtcd. Tk-vti Dairell li one 
of us He'H s chum of mine. Wo 
fought in the war toeeLher. Whut 
you're pLumtng to du to l»m, to his 
ilautrhtcr. inn't erlejcet," 

"tTlrket, I: dwAh'i su'eres! mr." 
Mrn- Kydhl niild evenly. "You got 
funny lettinga nommimrs, Mo for. 
BVin Seehy. he fought. In the var villi 
you. ton, but when he die* you should 
vnrry; that doean'i me:m anyihinr,; 
but if .nomethin? Il ->huuld happen 
to Devil DarreH's dswrhter so Unit 
ve rihoujd get oin- money. rUjiht away 
you gat a couwienre. You and your 
friends, you steal a million dnliars, 
on* Mn n little Moe Kydld say* may- 
be KOU shHUld bring in a little Jewel- 
lery once th a vhihr. you j*y you'rt 
no Llilflf." 

Tiie major turned hia head away 
to hide the rape in hi* eytrs. 

"That was diffpmil " lie harked. 
Tlmi gold didn't belong to anynnti 
In partlcutur. It waa tlie Govern- 
ment's gold, Kn^land'i gold, and 
Kngland bad lei us down. We 
fniighE tor her In the wht. went 
through lu ll for her, and what hap- 
(letMHl when we grit home? Did 
anybody help us?- Wax thru any- 
body ready 10 give in a job to pay 
for the hell we'd gone through* no. 
w Htarved; nobody caredl" 
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LJITRE, tare " Moo 
Kydld olid The venom went out 
of Kla eye* grew veiled. "But t 
don't understand it vhy you 
■nouldzxt like It 11 something hap- 
pens to the girl." 

"She's Devtt Du.nrrll*a daughter." 

"At Hi. viut fine feelings * 

The jtoiinU ut the bell from the 
outer door interrupted Mw Kydid. 
He roii' and ahuflktl mil Thrnii^h 
the balf-oytin door the major could 
see a uniformed mrivnger and when 
Mop ECydld cam* back no- had iia 
etiveloue in hi*, hind Rr inserted 
his tliLii finger under the flap, opened 
It slid took nut what wu obvi- 
ously h cable. He read It slowly, 
several cLuin on*r. it seemed to the 
major, then. without rotiimeuU lifted 
Ilia Move lid and dropped the mes- 
sage an lo Lhe glowing eoala, 

"Wriot la it?" Btackrninster de- 
manded Aharply. 

"Ynat is it?" vi .. Kyrlld mhnlckfid 
htm fiercely "How do ve know 
your i'ricud von't cheat us? Hob da 
only one who knows There de gold 
In. Br could take it and Instead 
o( Yorklmt with Anrelm. my broUier, 
he could vork vid vnacnzx- else. IL's 
funny de vay he acts * 

"Whu are you talking obotit?" 
The. major ci'rtd the othnr, his «yea 
dark with suspicion. "Did your 
brother get it tncAfagc to DevU Dnr- 
rell," hr ntiked suddenly. "T.hnt hiii 
daughter was In trouble, Lhat we 
were holding her?" 

"Sure, sure." Moc Kyrhd answered 
hunaiientlv "tie not it to him right 
after they taught him then, like the 
■chlrrnil he la, he tried to run away.™ 

The major's eyes Knapped. 

"Thai wui before you told me." he 
wLd. "lone before you told m« you 
were gumg to do that." 

"Veil, do 1 have to ten you every- 
thing?" 

The mnkif » nerves were frayed to 
the brrajtmg point. Everything luid 
gone wrong during the last few 
wonk*. First uld Duncan Noirne 
hod died, liia only means of com- 
municating with Devil DarrelL and 
the code was Hone; then tleehy luid 
tried to betray them; than DarreU 
hail tried to escape and had been 
recaptured, thus leUHLhraing thr 
period of hhi incarccratloii by yeara; 
and now — nad suweuiiw Uua aranrd 
the most aorlous calamity of all— 
Moe Kyotd hod suddenly taken over 
the entire affair, 

Blaekhdtuter had a reeling that 
hr had been pushed uifrfH, was no 
longer In control ol the LluuUoa, 
that it x'ud'I » question of hii: And 
Dwfl DarreHs dividing the loot and 
paying Miv and Ida braLher An- 
selm it rea»oQiihIe commtaslon for 
their servleca, hut that he would be 
lucky in the end if he and Devil 
laorreU got anything At all. 

"Ve»17" Moe Kydid broke In on 
his thought*. 

"Well what?" the major jjmrledL 
"H you mean what ubout finding 
the gill why don t you find Lur 
yourself U you're no amort?" 

"Like all naldlers. a simple mind 
you (f«. Major." Moe Kydid said. 

: .■■■->': at II into vny Vhat'A to hinder 
rK'.-u DorreU from taking Lhe gold 
and midUiR ttmiHbfidy luce Ansehn 
who vuuld ai?e hLm eatih tor it or 
lotne ^otxt wrurirjea autvbe nnd 
m tiding ihrm on u> his daughter? 
Nobody could take it, away from 
her, you understand. There 
Touldn'i be no evidence that U wan 
from the gold, And then vb*re 
Tould tt be? You tot to fi&ure on 
those thinea Major Drm't It look 
funny to you that he :;tiou!d try to 
mu ftvay vhen he^ only gat tt> t*At 
a couple of nwnuivs*" 

"Atui jiupnu&ini; he iloon?" the 
major oaked. "Even auppo^lng Mi.il 
now when ha canU grt nut he dis- 
closes irve hiding-place to nomcbody 
else wlium Ue ran trust and mokes 
a. deal with whoever it Is to whMtik 
up with oIa girl, what good will It 
da m to hold the slrl? Even U 
we made her turn the manry over to 
ha, she'd get after us the mhiUta 
we'd Irt Urr go.'* 

"AL ai, ' Noc Kydid bIipoJt SiU 
hend: thrn uuexpec tedly a-<t ?<x, 
"Ylmt :n|v"i to that man ol 
yours? Vhrre is he?" 

"Sfsvtr mtnd Pundahb," the major 
■aid, "Juut ahhwer my qunUou." 

■*You're a funny lellow,'* Moe Ky- 
din said muniTiKly. "Vriftl'n Oie dir. 
xerenee if It's a girl or a man? She 
could make a vill. couldn't uhf, or 
wmething. lt-nvlng all that goad 
money to us, or maybe Devti Dur- 
rell vmild give the money to im. 
you understand, if he knew nome- 
Ltilug vos going to happen to her, 
LDte I told you already.'" 

Tht major gnvr an unplpuAAOt 
laugh 
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"You're not aft bright an you think 
you are. Moe. She oould always 
make another will nftcrwardj, in- 
validating the first" 

"Sure, sure." Moe Kydid ntd 
cuniploee-nlly. If ahe had time." He 
rah a thumb gently aluug n blruio 
or his s)iearn. 

The major loat *&mt> of his color. 

"We've got to Dud her flrit.,** he 
mumbled after a 1od£ tim.L'. 

"Jacob 1^ our. looking for her TK>w, M 
Mt» sold- "t Uttok maybe Jacob 
vill fliul her.** 

I. Msnnaduke Drake, in his 
leisurely way. drifted into John 
Kolme'c office. There was nothing 
about him to Indicate the savage 
irrllatkui tie felt. Days had gQne 
by and nothing hail happened, utin- 
fming him to an Inactivity which 
he ootildnt stand. 

He had enlisted the services, at 
his "#t«rr — "ButpJj" Tanner, Mr, 
Agouata, Mrw. ijuuiigen. and v*u-i* 
ous otlu*r ctwAclcrH whom he ocP«- 
slOhaUy subsidised with small nuns 
and hud iiinirucKird them all to be 
on the luok-ou', for a man In a tur- 
titui, and tJhcy b; turn had, passed 
the wurj on Ut nil Lhelr xrienda mid 
relatives. 

On the whnle. It made rjull.r a 
siznblfl urrny, dintrlbuLDU over every 
ouait>:r ol fJic* city, th*i was looking 
for Lhe Iiiillan. Yet hu one had 
l. n :;ilrd hiii i. Nnr tui' 1 Ton;. . ;Mt- 
ooo'Liladj. who am on guard in the 
liaU thai led co NaJrne's ufEke. and 
who sutrrfd at John Nairce wiUiout 
a nign of rwormi.lnn oa the latter 
paxned MED on tin way in. rind any- 
Uuii'i to report Hie *»ivjle ttUng 
aggravated X. Marjn&dukt Drake 
aimoflt hcryond endurance, 

"An>thlnR turn up?" he naked 
John Nairn*. # 

John Mairtie shook his head, 

"Nothing." he aald morose It. 
* nothli\g upecial that is Somfr- 
body came hi tliia momhig lookltur 
for Ahie Tliornc or rather Alice 
DirrvlL 

"WTio wiuj »t?' Marmoduke Drake 
ask ml quickly. 

"I dont know. I didnt oak hLs 
nrttiit*. Ht> rei3rw<nt«i Mnt fcollrri- 
tor in Utndun, Tfc didn't say much. 
eJte-etK r.j-uu. he had some infnrnia- 
titin ror Iwir U\ht would interest her. 
m> I gave hhn her addnm" 

I. Marmaduke Drnke glared with 
ejousjirrutlon. 

**I keen you sitting here day s&gf 
day junt so thtvL you'd let me know 
thf minute :-,nrne thing like that hap- 
pened uid a man cornea in — to 
you of all peo[Uf!— to nnd Alice 
Thome. Didn't. I.hal make you jiUa- 
plrloi» right aumy? why should 
a AtranieJsr wander In here lookuu! 
roe \mf Kow did he know you 
kno** MS? And all you do ts Just 
hand out her addrnja. You 
don't even try to find out hi£ name: 
you don's try to have him followed 
I told you Tony was hanging around 
out ihere hi thj hull. Why in 
heaven's name &hoiiid unyone come 
to you J^Hifcuig for her? ' 

John Maimr ftuohed. 

"H« explained all (.hat." he said 
a little ! 1 1 * i ■ "AeeordlnB Uj The 
information they had In [«ndan my 
fnuier wan a friend of hm" father a. 
and in trying to trace her they 
LtkOitghi tiiere was a ehiuice that 
would know where ahe was. t don'i 
«eu anythhig .Mjaptrdous about H. Be. 
sld<w we ..-juj probahiy find ouL from 
Mis* ThOTun eaxily enough who my 
visitor was and what he wan Led." 

I. Marmaduke Drake restrained 
hurytelf with dliTlciiliy, 

"That brings me to one of the 
rwa&a'ui I came here," he nald a little 
(mcomfortaLhly. "I want you to go 
and we Alice Thome. ThcrE's 
something thai I think shi* ouaht 
to know st>mflthtiig that's nitt ytay 
plcamtu lor her to find out: some- 
thing I think that perhfl.f w ant 1 d 
rathe? henr from you than from 
anyone else." 

■ What la it?* 1 

"You're not going to like H very 
much yourself." L Marmaduke 
Drake said, "but before you pasa 
Judgment on your father and the 
others ronsider the eircimint wiwn, 
They hud Ju&t goi back from the 
war. IioIh of in' 1 .-: who came back 
awflh't quit* themtjeivea. did tilings 
they wouldn't have done If they'd 
been . - , w«U, If Llicy'd been quite 
normal.'' 

John Nairne every muaele m his 
body taut:, his eytu for back in his 
head, said: "Oo ahead, tell me." 

"Some sJjcteen years agm five men 
AF.ole a milium dollars in bullion One 
of Ihetn, Dl*vU Dfi.rreli. got caught 



nnd Is In prison. Before they got 
him he had a chance to hide the 
gold, it's never been found and IL 
won't be found kill Devil Darrcll 
chooses to disclose lis hluing-place." 

"Who were the others?" John 
N aline rasped. 

"Seeby. a Major BJackmlruitcr, an 
Indian . . 

John Nairne. his fnee grey and. 
drawn, finished Lhe sentence for 
him. 

"My Jather." 

I. Marmaduke Drake nodded. 

Jnhn Nnime Itwked with vacant 
eyes into space. 

■"The girl" he aald after a long 
time, "she doean't know about thl>. 
You can take my word for it Shf's 
jufil as hiuoaent In ihtu as I oin. 
She thinks her father la in the 
Bet-ret Bervloe.*' 

"You like her, don't you?" L Mar- 
mikduki< Drake Raid. "And I'm 
prvlLy ourc Ahe lileea you, and lL'n 
go Lug to make it eaaier for you to tell 
lut than for mV." 

"Why doe* she have to know? 
"He's going to get out some time and 
?t\e may ftftver have ta know** He 
broke off abruptly. His eyes lit up* 
TV(f got it." he said, "He mint her 
u lk}glfaj|pi tlirougli my hither noL 




.■Ifiee Thurnr— Juhn Suirnr frit 
in /ore irith her at fir*t sip/*f. 

ling ago— Three months more" 
That'll w'rm.t he must have *.■-.■:>: 
that he'd be out in tliree montha.'* 
"Tiuit R when he would have been 
peri. 1 r Marmaduke Drake said, "if 
he rtadn'i Lried to escape- Tiiry 
■.!'..■ him again and itll be 
more now. WhaVs more sbg*a nL'vnr 
going to &?c him. Devil Darrell Is 
dying- 
John Nnirnc roAe. 
* You think rm a fool. Drake, f 
know it. and you'll think me more 
or a one when t toll you this. I'm 
In love with Alk'e Thome. TluU 
down 'i mEike sennp. does It to he 
in love with a girl you've seen twice 
each time for only a few momenti? 
I'm In love with her nttri I can't 
tell her the thing you're aAkinic me 
to. It vrcukl trunk her heart," 

'"Slies jfn: to know." I_ Marrnadiikf* 
Drake said sternly. "Don't forget 
her father Li dying, She may want 
to go and xr hun before thn end- 
We havenl any right to witJihcild 
Uiat from her." 
"How do you know he's dying?*" 
"D-ic-aiue It was in that note that; 
.the brought down to you. The note 
contained a secret, nioBaage. Here 
"* He took Devil Dorrell'a mes- 
sage from his (locket and plsoed 
It on Lhr drak. With hi* long rare- 
nnger he pointed at the words that 
were outlined in pencil, "That's 
where the slots, were In the caid- 
boarrl you gave me That's Lhe 
meaHBge. 

■'We owe it to Devil Darrell. too, 
Devil Darrell was quite a man 
Hairne. He and your father were 
frtenda. Your father was the only 
out he tnmted; ihat'ji why Iw was 
the only one who hud the code. Ami 
Devil Darrell Invos his girl, and 
we've got to give him hia chaneu to 
uee her before he die/i, eveji though 
he may -not want us to." 



John Nairne made his mouth into 
a Uuri line. For many aeeunds they 
faced each other in tense silence, 
till at IsAt John Bulrne said: . 

"All right you win 

' 'Guod man," MUd Marmaduke 
Drake. Hr addt:d : 

"Take her out to dinner — or 
snmetLung. llere'B i»mr money, " 

Alice Thome, toying with th* 
at run of her coekudl glass, luokx'd 
with warm, friendly cyea at Jritui 
Nainjr. 

fB wa* nice of you to do this,'' she 
said. "I haven't many friend*, even 
though T'vr been itfrre two years; no 
men friends at all— that I like. r 
really hate eating alone." 

John Nairn*? tried to smile and 
found it difficult. 

"Yi--.fr- not .i' she said: "it's 
good. I don t know when I've en- 
Joyed a meal sn much. Maybe it's 
- — it's the company." 

'"I'm not very gay," ho said miser - 
ably* "but I won't be like Ehl* all 
the time. There's something on my 
mind The neat time we go out 
tortother 111 or different. Youll 
understand." 

**ls there golnir to be a newt time?" 
me lu'Jci'ct gaUy, trying to lift him. 

"I hope 60-'" 

iVbe unit down her fork and looked 
at him with troubled eye*. 

"What is It?" she asked a little 
btesUhleBBly. "You're in some dlfU- 
CUtty. Tell me. You muat tell me. 
Yinj'il feel better if ycu tell some- 
body else, evnn if It's somebody* like 
me, who cant help much. But Til 
try.™ 

John Nairn? looked about the 
room, There werru't many {jurats 
and none were near Ihem. He 
reached biR hand across the tahlr, 
pnlni upwards, and unhesitatingly 
ahe placed bera In his. 

••There'* anmetning I have to tell 
you, Alice." tie said, "but before t 
tell you. there'* someUilng elS9 1 
want you to know. This Is only the 
third time I've /ieen you and yet I 
feel as if I've known you a long 
time* as Lnough we had always been 
destined to know each other. I 
think you're Lhe loveliest penron I've 
ever met. 

"Ail I want to do It to shield you. 
to protect you. keep anything un- 
pleasant or that would hurt sway 
from you, and I can't" -his voice 
broke— "and I can't do U." His 
grip on lux hand tifthtened , as 
though he were afraid ahe might 
take hem uWay. "But I love you. 
love you more than anyehlnn vn the 
world. You believe that, don't you? 
You must believe lf_" 

"Yea, I believe It, John." Her 
voice was level. 'What else Is there 
yon wont to Lcll me?" 

John Nairn? f-elt his throat go dry, 

"I don't want to tell you." he man- 
aged at hut, ■■.ii I have to, and 
y«t ... I cant. . 

A otartled, frightened look crune 
into htir eyea. 

"Is It— Is it Bometiilng about yon 
— about me?" 

fie Bhonfc his head. 

H Ts It about my fatherf Has 
something happened to huiif* 

He 1st pa hex hand and gripped 
the edge of the table. The knmriiles 
showed white, his face waa grey 

"TV11 me,"* she breathed: "toil me." 
Her vane wns tense but insistent, 

"Ha about your fainer," he whis- 
pered, not recogJilMjii; his own voice, 
'and about mhuj. I've thought abnut 
U, a lot, Alice, and I don t blame my 
father and you muHtn't blame youu. 
Remember they wore in the war 
together. They went through hell 
Yaarfalher's war rr^ord wa»all 'Jisit 
llie.v said ii was. He was wonder- 
ful. But when it was over Lhelr 
acruw ol valuta wo* destroyed." 

He atopprd. £he wag faring at 
him wide-eyed A small linnd waa 
across her lips an though to choke 
off a cry He felt he eouldnt go 
on fJ4 rouldn't — but he did. An 
InsprraT.ion had come to him. He'd 
lie. he'd lie himself blue In the face, 
even though she'd despise him for 
the rest of her day". 

■Tt was oil my rather'* fault." he 
mitt "my father's and Boeby's and a 
rouple of others. It was their Mm. 
They planned lo rob a bank of a 
million dollars' worth of gold. They 
were out of Jobs, despernte nnd 
bitter toward* the country lor which 
they had fouaht. for which they 
had suffered, a country that was 
ready to forget them the instant 
the war was over. There were four 
of them and they aufced your bjdthei 
to make a fifth. He wouldn't do 
U: he tried to keep them tram doing 
It, but they were detemlnedu 



He aAked them 
how Lhey were going b> proceed, 
and when they told bun he rcalWvt 
instantly that they couldn't euoceed. 
that there wasti'l one of them barl 
Ou brains or Lhe daring to carry a 
out; that what they netided w»i 
Kmir.'body like hlmaeif . - . H* 
joined them. Alice, not out of rrer.; 
not becnuae ho wonted the gold, bu*. 
just out of loyalty to bis old com- 
rades hi arms. 

"Ita really wonderful when jr©c 
come to thhik of It, Alioe-** John 
Nftjme rushed on, ^nobody coult! 
blame him for choosinu to atand b< 
the men who liad fought with hki 
Thai nirjinL more to hlni than tli:: 
laws of a society that could un- 
feelingly put men through such ■ 
hell as they had been Uirougi 
You've got to udmire loyalty Uk-* 
that, Alice. You've got to — well, 
you've got to take your hat off to a 
man like Devil DarrelL" he blun- 
dered on. 

Alice Thome*!! face wn* wfUte 
Two tears irirsilod down her cheek* 
In a ghOKtllke whisper she £ald: 

"I love my father. I love bin 
the w»y he was in the war. Wiu; 
tiauiwned to lilm?" 

John Nalrne swallowed hard. H»* 
ran a baud acriiM hia damp fort>. 
feeafl. Be couldn't stand much mm 
or this. He'd tell her the whoi'* 
:i wful bualuess a t one fell :iwi>. 
and g*t It over with. He couldn't 
soften the blow any more than be 
had. In a tone Uiat was soaroelr 
audible, he aauul. 

"That'it the horrible port of H 
the ironic mjustlec of it all. Your 
father, who only wen), into thL- 
thinn- for the sake of the others, t.r. 
help hla frienoX wiia tlin ocdy onewh-» 
was caught; he was sent to prfsoru 
while the others «ot away." He 
hnard her moan, but he steel «l 
himnelf to go on. "'He'.- a sick mu:i 
Alice, he's dying, that'* why I had 
to tell you. You've got to go to Mm 
before Its too bite. He k»v« you 
It was in that note he sent you. aba 
note he thooyht would reach my 
father. Then? wan a message con 
centi'd In that. Drake discovered Ii- 
II, reads: 'I'm dying. Take caro of 
my girl.' ** 

Deliberatoty , John Nalrne con- 
cealed tlie port about the map. 

"Yon see, he'B thinking about yoo 
right up to the end and he knew 
thn*. he tould trust my father in 
took out ror you. hut as he trusreii 
Thome to help him cover Up lhe 
rcnl Tacte, He hopes youll nrver 
find put and maybe T shouldn't, havr 
told you, but somehow or other it 
did nt seem right. I cant tell yr?u 
ht?w hard II Is tor me; anyway, U 
doesn't matter about dip, it"& only 

TOU." 

Alice Tliome dropped her head or, 
lo the ..i ;.- and buried It In her 
arms She wo* crying softly 

MJnutea went by before ahe raised 
her lreart and looked at John Nahur 
through U-ae-dltruniMl eyei In a 
volro that was wonderfully stondj. 
. h, i i;., ■ what hli* I md Just been 
through, she said: 

"Thank ymi," 

"Why thank pie?" John Nairae 
said in a strained volor. 

"Tliank you for telling me fur 
being so con/ddr-ruie. and thank yoo 
moot of all for lying. You'rb not s 
very coed Ugr. John Tfalrnft. and U 
muni hsve cofct yoli a lot to put aJ 
the blame On ynur hither and exon- 
era t<t mwv: only you see. I con guea* 
how It woe, how they were all in 11 
equally, tkrmehnw. too. you've mndr 
me fecr how It could have happened 
Yoa'vrt bMfl vary kind . . .** 

"It's JuM — It'* Just, that I lov- 
you." 

It soul > ■ ;■■ totally inadequale 
terribly clumsy to hum aa he sakt 
It but not so to her. a wan little 
smile came to her up*. 

"I know." she H aid. "I know . . . 
and it's the only thinn that makn 
it. bearahle." 

Site rose, 

John NtLime flung a few notes on 
the table. moTe Than enough to cover 
the bLU, picgeel up ids hat nnd coat 
from the bench beside hun and ted 
her outside. 

The nigbjj wan ml*ty. Wet anow- 
flnkea wer« facnSog aoftly. 

John Naime slgnuUed lo a cruis- 
ing oab. 

"Ill see you home," he said. 

They rode for blocks and ahe never 
spoke and neither did John Nalrne, 
But when they were almost at lirr 
hnufw she reached out her hand 
groping Tor him and found both of. 
John Nairne'.* hand,-> waU1u£ for her, 

The cab slid lo a atop* John 
Nalrne helped her out A mail v»s 
alandinu in front of her house; his 
collar was turnori -ip, hut th-rby was 
pushed down to hts eara As they 
started up the stoop, Lhe man said ; 
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_lOULD you tell 
roe, pleaae, U Miss JDnrrell Uvn 
here?" 

John Kpirntf had a sudden feel- 
ing of alertness d pmncmKlon of 
urn r tiring he couldn't explain (o 

liintscJl; also in' thought Hint the 
wire sounded familiar, lie started 
to tay Mm e thing. but before be 
could set H oot Alice broke In. 

"I am Mlu* DxrrelL What did you 
'* iiiii to sac me about?" 

"Mc, I don*t viint to nee you," the 
man *aid. "TherrV somebody else, 
^mebody yeur father sent, who 
riBtt Co uUk to you. Pre sot a cub 
taJung. t can takn you to him." 

And now John Mntrnr fcrinr -who 
bag stranger wa*. it a-a* the nan 
who bad come to his nUlce- ti> get 
Ahec Thome's adders*. 

"If HUM lm.,V llOU * RKttlge for 
Ml-.- Uur-i"i ' JOhQ Nalrne Mid. 

"why ean't he come liexe?" 

Wop Kydid'-h omi sm Jacob was il 
uinn ol lew words, hut thpy were 
Always to the pome. 

"Because he's sick in- couldn't 
fcrrne here." he auJd promptly "He'a 
got to w?e Mlro Damdl right way, 
othfTTt**. you understand, it might 
be Lou Late." 

Alice Thome hesitated only a 

"Where is your cab?" nhe sold 
excitedly. 

"Just n mlnulr ," John Nalrne mid 
"Who in thut man?" 

"I don'* know," C'oudn Jacob sold, 
■ tint you remember rut Mr Nalrne. 
don't you? I vafl to your office loot- 
ing Mr Mire PirrttlL" 

"Ye«. 1 rrmnnbnr you. And per- 
haps We'd belter postpone thti visit 
to your friend 1111 :;..]:_ it's 

pretty late to-iiight.'* 

"Veil, ifn up to you: only maybe 
then it'* too late I dent know vhy 
yoa should vnrry, it's" only a poor 
little [turn who ahnuldn't hurt no- 
body in u little talltir shop on Second 
Avenue.** 

"I've sol to (ia," Ailee paid. "If 
hti's not a message from luy father 

"All right, " Jobs Nalrne Raid, "but 
rm going. i«i " 

Couaiti JMb brushed eoroe mktw- 
flakes from the LapeLi uf bis coat. 

"Vhy not?" hit said. 

Af that late hour f Marmaduke 
Drake xttll ut In John Nairnr's 
offine. There wa* a worried ex~ 
preajdon on hu fare. He wan won- 
dering whether what be liod In mtnd 
could tyiswihly be aecnrnpliiihed or do 
any good. Presently, he heard the 
outer floor thrown open with mme 
than ordinary i-iniaiee. then the 
doer Of The room in which he sat. 
anil eeegeaot: Oruber came In. 

■•Wtiiif* ijw itUm at irettHic me 
down hero al thla liourV" ihc ser- 
. •■mil -inrnwlpd. 

"1 tborterhf we'd Hotter do ti from 
hrtr than fnrni headquartcri;," L 
Miirirmrfrite DrnVe jutcf lazily. 

■Do what?" 

"Do »omcT,hinK that 1 jtuppoae ban 
nov« been done before, cttll up rv 
lirlvm in Eruiliind ohd nut to tallt 
lt» one of the Inmate.i I wnnt ta 
ialk, or rnthi»r f wmit you to tallt. 
u> the warden of .Dolmcor Priiuin 
i (! iiemuode him to let me -pMk 
ti> TXnrU Darretl." 

ftrrfreiiiit Q ruber stared at him 
open-mouthed. 

"Are yoa naEj? 1 * he bellowed. 

Tre cot to Uilk to him." t Mor- 
m ftdiikc Dt-akr t>'rfiist*d urtper- 
Ettrbad "Tbur... rvhy I got yon here. 
Vou can tell the wurden that It's 
otfJetaJ, thai ynu're from hend- 
t\\tnr*,fi% and that if* lmpnrlaiit; t>ll 
him there might be k chnhlre of re- 
meeiing the Bold that ww rtolen, 
US him anvthir«. only fix jt so that 
I ran talk wtLh Devil DtirrpU." 

"Where do you thtnk thofn trnnra 
wet you? What la this, anyhow? I 
dont (tlve a hoot abmit Devil Dar- 
rrll T'm only hitereated tri finding 
thr city who Jellied Seehy " 

H That1l eome later." Marmaefuke 
Drake said. He owned the phonr 
Lom'ardj) the wnteoni "Juat now T'dd 
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So Devil Dirrcir* dnuEhtrr, find thy 
iruea* la that nolUirr one of them 
b tafc otiUI lt> definitely eXtab- 
Ikthed that the «o!d has been re- 

Scraeant Oruhcr "tared at the 
othrr oa though he coxiiJderrd hiro 
KllghUv demented 

"ir i pla>- alonn ton* eucn/eli wILli 
yim," he growled. Til find mysrb* 
bari. pmitidLni: » lirflt In Canande." 

"QOi mm up." iioid T. Marinaduke 
Drake ''It's tiling to help you. If 
uiythuuf k"« wrrmtt. I'll luke nil 
the blame ut hendnuarLrni HI MIT 
tt who I who onTJed and ujrd your 
name.'* 

Brrc^ant timber %toniWA ,uNir- 



thlnff unir.tellLgible He hemtated for 
a ihne. tbi'ii he pk^ked up the re- 
ceiver and put m the cwll. 

"While weYe wrUtJnc," he said, 
"here* a bit, at news lor you, a bit 
of news that'll put an end to one 
of yiinr pipe dreams anyway. We 
found the Indian 1 ' 

I. Marmntlukre Drake ftfcmlchtenrd 
Up In hU chair. Hu Haht eyvbd 
r*me down ta though with a bong- 
He hnsUly fb-hed out his maunide 
and propped It up inu> plaw. 

"Vou hove?" 

"Yoah, we have" timber said 
eamtlcaily. "found him in Lhe ku 
Rlvor, Down aL the morgue il>cy 
&ay he's been dead lor more than 
two weeks. Ions before tfe«by woe 
killed, Laueh that one off *" 

Fiir unr.tr I Murmniliike Drake had 
no adequate reply. 

"Gruber/ 1 he sold Anally, ntth an 
unairiutomed luiLe of bumbleneti, in 
hie voire, "Uib: ihiug b< drtirtnB: me 
crazy. For vtu)v I don't know what 
Tm doing. I could have he I. a mil- 
lion dollars that it wkj the Indian 

Th» Irlephotie rann Jiharpljr. 

Serjeant Oruber unainhud up th*' 
recelyer. There wait a hsJl-miiiuLe 
delay whlh> the uperutor told hhn 
that Hrftland «u ready, then the 
sergeant found himself coaiiecixd 
wlLh tlie -A.Li'it'.TL. 

In q tone that was a mixture of 
pomposity and apolnyy, trie ^nji-ant 
explained who he wan and why he 
wait calling. One of his men. he 
ualri. wnnterf to r.nlk i prusoner 
named Mark Du rrell— Dt-v il Diirrull; 
tt waa of vital importanee. not only 
rn connpiUoti with a murder tlmt 
hod boen cnunultted In thr United 
Stutea but inljrht uho re^nlL lit the 
retovery of the bullion ntolem from 
Kcmberley pi Bonk more than slxteni 
years nro. 

He hoped the warden would for- 
ghpp Titm for coIlinR at. this un- 
enrtlily hour, but every minute was 
of mal Impononre, Then he 
HopiHd talking nnd Ihtteiied. lie 
llntened for a lony time. jRi Itmp in 
fan that T. \binnadnke Drnlte wrb 
under the uupi'minn ttia-1 tJn-y were 
sending for Devil DflrreH at thfl 
other end and that that oeeoiinlrd 
for the sergeants li-rglhy silence. 

tit* was ttiUriy imprepofrd fnr 
who r happened next SeraeBn t. 
Qmhcr wild j 

"Tlinnk you wry murh, warden 
Sorry ki have bothered ymi. Any 
time you want anything Tram na. 
don'l hesitate." and then the aer- 
ejaabt hririg up. 

"What did you hnru? up for— 
wouldn't be put DarreJI an?" I. 
IdattcJ <iu ki' Drake Aald m nn 
njiirrifved time 

"Any time you got any other 
briRjld. idea," OrubPT said dia- 
gimtedly, Eet m«i know, No. he 
wourdn> let me tait u* Dmi] n*r- 
■all u 

"TliOfie confounded t^iqlifhmrri --" 
Muriunduke Drakfr bi-znn. 

"The rrawn he wiuddn't let you 
flraw or Mnynnr. elne talk to Di*vd 
Durrell." the DcrginnL intemipted, 
"b» that Di'vH Dum-U brnt tlttrt. 1 . 
Dovil Dnrrrli escaped the dav ait-rr 
th+y recaptured hltu." 



way and heard Mary Gaylnr's voico 
on Uie other end. 

'T thought I'd ttH ycju," nhe aald, 
"that Tcny wo* in here to reporti 
that he didn't rind your man with 
the turban, but he followed aome- 
boily eke. I pueek he wanted to 
earn another half dollar, He fol- 
lowed flume man who had called on 
Mr. Nairn** ta a tailor ahop on 
Seeoud Avenue." 

War>' flaj lor *poke quickly, anxi- 
ously. She wbji perfectly certain 
thul wlmt fdir had to say wasn't of 
the ailffbteai importance. Her reai 
fraoon for calbntf wa* to make sure 
that t>othhia. bud haijucned to I. 
Mnnmuluite Drake, lie woe never 
on a ease wheii she wuant ecaV 
Ttnced that It would be hlu laat nnd 
that he would f.uiur to an untlmeiy 
end. 

On itic Uoak of an envelope I. 
Marmaduke Drake mechaniraiiy 
scribbled the aditiw or the tailor 
ahop which ahe jsave liim. In re- 
fiponse tn her, "Are you .ill Tujht'J" 
he Aflld whh unitiieuUO'iul gruif. 
ness: "Why wouldn't I be ail rteht? 
It's nciuenjie fnr you to be hanging 
around the oSU-c at this hour of 
Lh*' ni^ht. tlo on home. 1 ' Tticn 
he hung up. 
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A B M A D UKE 
nR-VK.E'a moiHiele popped out of 
hii rye. but he managed to- catch It. 
"That'* mere than two week», 

flfio " 

"Ym, ?m what?" Gniber nald *nr- 
cnsrlcfdly, "TheyVe been keeping 
ft rjideL so quiet that not even 
Bonttarwf Yard tipped me off when 
they gavo mc thnl report.. They 
floured they iiUHht. pink up Devil 
Darrell'i trail and that he might 
u- k Kd thmn to the oilier four gurya 
who wore in the robbery." 

"But if hr'y hern out more than 
two weeks, why h riven L we heard 
Draa him? Why " 

"Wlui i did you expect him to do 
— drop yon a line?" 

"Nut me." nald 1 Marmaduke 
Drake. In a bewildered way, "bul- 
bil' xnmebody." 

"You're wonderful,*' sold the ser- 
geant. hl> face a picture of dlajruat. 
"I'm .iltk. of pfaylng uarblca with 
you. To-morrow I'm golnar to bike 
yuur ynutvt friend. Vli. >lohn ffltilrnr, 
dvawn to 'tejuffljuBrure. Whh a few 
bdya wurfctna; ovar him I guera we'll 
swrnt the truth nut of hint," 

WlLh that the eenteant ehimped 
hli Imt duwn op but head and ntrode 
out uf the room 

Ftir m'tiuU'* 1, Ataniiarluke Drake 
tat there (oat hi thouadit>, a reverie 
[mm which he wax routed by the 
ii'lr'jiinii.i' rinviEJis once more llr* 
pkfMd up the lecrtver lit a Ustlrj^ 



For ihrre dayi I. MnrnuLduke 
Druke olirmawd botwrrn a dlfi- 
tnal depreB3mn and unorkllod race. 
Jolin Unlrne had disappeared, md 
Alice Thome, to whose IsotM Mar- 
mndiike Drake had gone In the hope 
thai she mifc-ht hv sblo to give him 
tone information eancea-abig Kalme, 
had alu appanritly vaniAlud from 
tiie face of the eoetli. 

To kidd lo \4u dtfliuultlet, Evrgcujlt 
Giuber wax liieruJly .'mthing at thE 
moutii The flergeant IXwaAM iKaj 
Maniiadulte Drake had 5pirltod John 
Nainie away to krep libit out of the 
law'* clutrJii-ji njid hi vain Mnnnrj- 
dtjlre Drake protested. The ner^rtint 
wouldn't brlleve him. tlueatennd to 
ajTC'ii him for obatnmtfnE jwrtfee 
and ail aorta cf dire iniuvqLifiacfft 

Prom morninf: to nighc Ma.rma- 
dukr Drake wnmff gloomy notes 
from hb; guitar wit.hnut f^ltioji an 
hiRpirnuuri, His bteosuht plavuiK 
aluvoAt druvi» his fcteretary. jinry 
Uraylor. to dUtraotfon. and 
ah* waff uTwief ul for the litmr or two 
each day that hi* mient at John 
Nalme"& ofticr bs lhe vairi hone Uml 
eninetiihitf mtRht turn up Uwre- 
What irritated film mm) n f all wax 
the fact thai he appeared unable to 
conteuLraLc ijroperTy on the problem. 

Whenever 1* tried L« Ihln* 11 
out, tried to flntl mme thread whleh 
he could follow and U'hioh would 
lead htta Romewiieie. DtnrQ Dam-ll 
kept crowning inui hia mind, ooeu» 
pyinp it |b the exrlusmn of all ebe 
Drvil Dnrrrll had tiren at laree for 
more than two weeka and yat no 
word Jnnil CLime from him. He hadn't 
xent that mnr^ be had promised to 
f^lal, hi hiidn'i wrttfen tlLs rfj rr 
or old Duncan Nalrne. 

I. Marimuluxe Drake looked ct 
Ida watch. It wa* bnif-poat lour. 
Hr rapped nn ihe radiator with Iho 
Wrew- driver, and Mart' auylur ouue 

to. 

Tm going liuroe." lie enlri: "you 
miaht ma well i££f, too " 

"Tonya uomliu; bofk.'" she said 
"He we& In thu uitejTuxin while you 
weng at Mr. Nulme's orTli-e, 1 sup- 
poac tin tblnki you'll pay htm wme- 
thing for Lrolllnv ihnt runn to tliu 
tailor ■hup." 

"TaUnr xhnpT Wltnl tailor »fwp?" 

Then suddenly eoniprtihertfiiin 
dawned uu M.nrmrulnke Drale'e fare. 

What an uiJol hu had raw to have 
fonrotteu Lliotl Tonj lmd tntllecl 
the man who had gone ta John 
Nalrne,'* office to net Alice Thame"* 
addreix There mtaiTi be Mirwr.hiog 
In that. Hp fumbled In his pocket 
for the emplane on whirh he had 
Vritlrn the ru! dress 

There It wan. moc Kydid, nnd 
ilie addrem wa- 1 * on Bcetmrt Avenue, 
Ji:.st befmv rnrly'-neeotkl fiirert 

I. Momiuduke Dmhe feixed hix 
hat, and enxL 

"When Tony comes.'" lu? wld, 
"keep aim here tar a whluc t'm 
KoitTo) Irp T4i that tailor uhop now 
and I inlchl want to lend tat Tmiy 
to pick out the man he tnilcd." 

WlLh that he rwhed out. 

Ke thomthr ct taking a taxi-cab, 
bi.il derjrird that the nubway woo 
qtiitiltex, 

K*' ttol otit. n.t Pyrhy- recond atreet 
and made hli> way, toiiR tfrldea, uver 
to Second Avenue, followed by the 
Indignant elsmces ttt the |iede»tiinnx 
whom he JoaUcd In a heetllrfts way. 
Aero$a lite stiTeet from Moi< Kydid'A 
tailor nhop hi- eame to n hall Durk.- 
heaa wax beKhuung to tmt in. Then; 



were no light* in lhe little btuldiruj 
titat lioiued Moe KydldA jiluip, xnvr 
one on the ground floor. wt>'fe the 
thop wnx i i - 

Marmaduke Drake utocd there 
watfhln-f. Be saw no one eo Hi or 
come out, no xbrrt nf activity of any 
Hart. Perhaps it wan thl» Unit made 
him feel that there woa some flinla- 
icr ousllty about that Uttle houne. 
Be waited [mother few minute*, then 
walked ocmw He xelxed the doer- 
knob, openi-d II. heard it pTrUcr- and 
«rt tinkling the bell overhead. 

There were two men In thr dbnty- 
lf#aied thop. ot\p s xnuUr. hollow- 
chested little mnn with a ytillow, 
wrinkled face, who neemed vrry rid, 
and a second Individual younser, 
and of heavier build. 

Marmaduke Drake turned to the 
windier and older of ttie two, who 
won sitting; on a small stool with 
lit> ipbidly lei;!- pulled up and his 
hrrln poked lo the mrjir nf bin crhalr. 
working on a pisir of Lrouxerk 

Tm lodkhut ror itac v. -■■<>■.: ' 
Marrtnuiiike Drake inid. 

The little, man glanced at him 
with hulf-clD&ed. unreadable eyna 

"Mi)e Kydkl L'i mt\" he iiaid, 

Tve sot a mesaagr.** paid Mur- 
mndnke Drake, "for Murk Darren's 
dlltl| s ■l]ter. ,,, 

trior? r£ydld'« fnco Trmalnod In- 
tcrutnble. nave for xn inquiring look 
lie dirt-tiled at Coimtn Jucob. who 
woa huiry ironlriy the nlceve of a 
mucli-wnrn overrent. Ooutbi Jacob 
ahook hbi head without lookinu up 

"Vc don't Juki* ojiylindy like thnt," 
Moe Kydrd nald. "Maybe you come 
ta Lbc wrong place, mViter Maybe 
the liven next dour." 



AYBKyou know 
a Mr. PJabme 11 " i. Maimadukc Drake 
txked rtollriiy. 

Atoe Kydld looked at Cousin 
.Jnrrrh. Cnuain Jacob nhook hu head, 
"No , ft don't know no Mr. 
Naime.* J 
"How about Ben Set'by?" 
f^r the third time, as though it 
were a ritiuiL Moe Kvdkl looked at 
Couilri Jacob and Jacob again shook 
hb> bead, 

I Momutduke Drake frowned. He 
wax up againvl a »Ume wall. Per- 
hiipx Tony had tnnde a inlatake and 
the man be followed wasn't one of 
thenr two at all. They might roatty 
be Df< ignorunt aa thrj appeaocd. 
Tliey rerljilhlT looked like a harm- 
u»* pair. 

He wm on the point of saying 
■nmeitdmr to th« fftrsj IIM he 
wax aorry hu had bothered tiienj and 
Using hie- depxrturt*, whra the door 
that lrd into the bar* rnum opi-nrd 
and a man eame Into the gimp, a 
Dian wtifini I. Ma'Tnnduke Drnke 
reoocrilscd inatunlly an lhe wnn 
who had crone rn hun in NiurrrV 
ofTlee. the miuj who had (riven his 
name tin Ned Brown. 

Apparently. Nod Brown wann't 
luim«Jiu,tr.'ly n-wnre nr the fact thnl 
there woe a stranger In the shop; 
twrhnp^ Uie fuel tltut lie MJigrv, 
titrn-lj wtillnn made Wni burst out 
before lie nealUetl It, 

T can't do a thhiu with her 

He itopnml as he caught (Jifht nt 
Mariiiariukp Dndi:. 

I Mnrmnduke Drakes mouth 
tmrdrnrd Hii eves srew bleak 

"An old lrlenri," he said softly. 
"Mr. Ned arown " 

Uajor BlaCkmlnsier scowled at 
him. nerogiillkm mm nuitunl 

' Wtinl. are you dninf here?' 1 he 
rasped. 

"XorhlnR.*' cald 3, Mamutduke 
Drake, "nothintr }ur-t yet — hut I'm 
Udnkinu nf having a look round " 

Oouiiln Jacob broucht hU Iron 
down sharply on the overcoat and 
ran It. to and fro with unwanted 
energy, but he nmd n^ifhinK Mr>e 
K.itlj.1 made ii In tie hl'jRlng sound 
between his lips, but he kept hix 
tquiniy eyes on Lhe frayed lrouxer* 
he was altninpttnit tn mend. There 
wee a bametl cxnresslou on the 
major's face for a arrant), tii-n The 
trow] came hack 

"Oct out." he brHnwed, "and stay 
nuK," 

I. ifxrniadulcr Drake lootcrd about 
for a chatr, but there wasn't any, 
bo be leaned anxlnci the door frame. 
Hlu rye took tn Ned tfcrwn'a bulltl, 
hia Rtraight mill in.rx beivrfng. tun- 
flJdcred hti mitnnrr of Rpcerh. the 
speech of a mun araufilomed Lis l-Ih-* 
Ing ruder?, and had » rudilrn tn- 
cplmllon 

"Thfy found the Indian, Majir— 
the imllce found him In the rlveT.'' 

Htir a frucMan of n scenrd *hi' 
major',: Khooled srir-ro^t.ml dc- 
Bcrterl htm. Hla oyns flickered Hn 
let out an oath, then he rei-nvrrro 

'ilfii-.'-K. 
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now." he barked, "you're the chap 
that talk* tn riddles." 

"Tex," said t Marmaduke- Draka 
careie^-ty, -aiid tfH •■ume looklne 
for answers. M 

Coiu,m Jocob turned the coat on 
hla board and brought his bran, 
dime heavily on the necond Blecve, 
UOf Kydld With hu he.wi ttrnt 10 
bin work kept sbakhur it from aide 
ta aide. He picked up thr kaat 
shears that lay on Lite table next 
In him, cut the thread with whlrh 
he hod been wwiug. then rose. 
Wtihtud. a ward he thucfled over 
to where j, Maimadukc Drake aiood 
and hie hand reutiM-d iow<>rd the 
door. 

AC first I. Mnrmadukr Drake 
thought that Ihp hitln man wanU'd 
to open the- door and a*k him to 
m ( hut thru he realiaed that hla 
tatrntious were the wry eppoiiie. 
lie was re3cl)lns for the key. plan- 
ning to t,iim II. 

It fuuhrd tlirou(;h t. Marmaduke 
Drnke'x mind tlmt in a pbysicaJ 
diceunler fie was a mstch. for the 
three of Uiem Ho cnulrl Rlnp aloe 
KydJd tiovn btdori; uie laUer was 
o won* of what wns Un ppeninfi to 
him and ha wouldn't have much 
trouble with hbi pfxtttaV; U»- only 
forrriUlBhlc one nl tin- Lrio was Hed 
lirown, whom M annnduke Drake felt 
confident waa Mnjor IJlackmic^tFr, 
b4U the majur. diiApne Ida vtitorouj 
physique, «au no longer young and 
Marmaduke Drake felt pbttflOjcttt 
Hint lie cuidd handlr htm ulong with 
ihe others. He would rather have 
enirryrd being Inrfcp-rf np whh thbi 
Lrlo, save ror our thin?, they might 
be armed. 

Moe Kydld's left hand closed on 
the kry tuiruirriedly. 

Marmariukc Drake lot out a low 
laugh, il really amused him m be 
thought of wlmt thU puny lltr.te- 
tndivldiia] wiu> actemptjog tc da 
His rUjht hand -shot ant and cloaed 
about Moe Kydirix thin wrisL with 
the thumb presslnf duwn hard. Be 
an* Trotting into Kydld'a all tied 
eyes, a taunUug luut in hta cavn. 

He iltould have watched Moe Ky- 
did more careinllj'. should haw 
reoll*crt he was dealing with #otnc- 
(me whthwe eye* wuuld nnvrr tw=unry 
him. He should have watched Moe 
Kydld's ripht hand, the one that 
held Lhe -brill's. Thr bbulca were 
spread, they were tlonxing Miirnui- 
iluke DrukF:'j oiitRtrrtf-hed wnp.1 

Merc chance Mverl I Miirmaihike 
Drake. He glanced drn^i at Moe 
KyrUds baud, to son If be had 
icweeru-d his hold un trie key, and ao 
uiw the ihears. uw them Just as 
Lbc hladeA wore about to snap. 

Mariiuiduke Drakt.- acl^d more by 
hutlnct ttuui by reason. II be had 
kft go of Moe K" - 1 j t-.l : hand and 
jttfmptiHf to draw bitrk his own 
hand, th«j£y long. he*vy riincies would 
urupjestlonobly have wered hla nn- 
K^rs Instead of Oi swing back he 
pushed !uf» linrid fonucird. The 
blades clreied on hln duck forearm 
protected by the ulcere of hia coak 
Thoy mmde ■-.. <>•■ in the ckith 
without penetrating u> the flcah. I. 
Marmaduke Draaes left Itand 
covered Mac Kydid'a face with 
spread Qngrra. He yav*- Uie Uttle 
man a HavaRe ."hove that nent Wm 
fjujinlnc reellnu easily, the Kheara 
clattering lo Ihe fhinr ot Marma- 
duke Drake's feet. 

OoulIei Jacob eastne round from 
behind bis hnniug'board. He came 
on unhurriedly stolidly, as though 
bent on pert or m. in h an everyday 
task, the lienvy Iran in lib hand. 

Major Blnckmlrwler ndvanoed a 
few steps, There *tij un tialv, blue- 
black automatic in lun lumd. 

1. Marmaduke Drake, every 
muscle tn htn body taut, braced him- 
self to leup. He'd have to chance 
at leant one ahoL from the sun. 

Moe Kydld hud itcrpped reeling. 
He was iLundlini there bak ing in ute 
tcene with haU'Cloiicd eyes. 

"Volt. 14 Mac Kydld ^tl 

Cousin Jacob pupped in hi* troeka. 

The major fmuunrd and looked al 
Moe Kydld 

"Maybe the fte nl.lcjnnri voual "Ke 
to nunc in Ibt Indk room," Moe 
Kydid 4ald, "vhrre ve could ytifc 
Uiurur* ever brttrr?" 

1. Marmailukr Drake 1aunhe«i— 
not n pk-uaant laugh. lalilr Mac 
Kydid was the bruiiii of the iimnt 
Hr didn't wunl nii*. rum pin onv 
ahaoLiiur. in bit store. Il imghl, 
brlnfl on Uie nrluhbora or a pawing 
policeman. He wantn! Uaniiudiike 
Drake to come Into the back room 
where he could bp lakrn cans cat 
leisurely, without undue ruction. 
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ARMADITKE 
DRAKE had a notion that If b* 
opened Mir floor and walked DUt 

nothing would happen To him. that 
Moe Kydld wouldn't let Lhc major 
ahoat. but Mttrmadukc Drake 

couldn't reave, He hadn't torgotten 
the major * first wordr. when he had 
come in: "T mh% do a tiling with 

tub "' He couldn't leave without 

finding nut to whom those worda re- 
ferred, Was I. Alice Thome? 

"Maybe everything can be 
straightened out, you understand ." 
Mar Kydld wild to & torn? that wo* 
full of promise 

W%H straighten 11 out right 
here," jiald I. Marm ad ukv Drake 
tamejy- He stooped down and picked 
up Mac Kydid'.i ahe-ir! Hr glatined 
briefly si liii- blade*, then hia eyes 
narrowed The bladne wore stained 
wllb tome mil dUh -brown rnbstanca 
that had dried xrni enme off easily. 
T Marnmdukr Drake, hia face more 
grim, turned to Mop r*""did_ "Blood?" 
he .i tk". i 

a. at rhy ahuuld U be ha ad 15 " 

1. Marmuduke Drake'* hand went 
for the loot ■ r.j.. I 

Tha major's- pbitol mnr up. 
pointing at the third button ol Mur- 
□ntoilJr? Drake ■ ret. 

"Don't Uilnk I won't shoot." thf 
major said. "Nothing's going to 
happen. u> ut jf we kill you You 
broke into thi* place, and we've gut 
a right to shoot roil Takr your 
hand imtf from that knob." 

1 Marrnodnkc Dm fee's hand 
dropped. 

-Put down thai iron, Jake" the 
major went tm. "and tie hlrji up " 

Obediently Cousin Jacob put down 
the lion snd lei c bed same strips of 
cloth; he advanced an MarinaJuke 
Drake 

With hands cmtatretehed tin? latter 
wem to meet him They ought to 
have known torn belief than that, 
, that he wouldn't be eo docile. Be- 
fore the major realised what had 
nttppantHt 1 Marmnduke Drake had 
manoeuvred himself around to thai 
Jacob wus hr- 1 ween hint nn d t faf. 
major. 

"Get out of the way. you fool," 
the major mumi, even lu I. Marma- 
duke Drake lashed out with a fist 
thai landed fliuh on Cousin Jacob's 
chin. 

Tlie letter toppled backwtird.-r 
would have tit imparl Into the major 
if the major hiuln : leapt to one 
atdt, bin thnt Iwtant'a dtetrnel Ion 
gave Marmaduke Drake his chance. 
He tnn.pt over tlie fallan Jueob and 
his. hmj» hand bud the major 'n wrist 
and wo* lureing it upwards so that 
the gun was numting towards the 
ceding before the major rouhl braiir 
himself to take aim and Ore. 

The nmjctr out with his 

free hnuid. .Mur tua duke Drake 
ducked tin* blow gave the nutjoj-'o 
wrifit a. aavuKe twist, and the gun 
slipped to the floor. 

A arcwl of exultation fUUU tram 
deep down in Marnindufcc Drake's 
throat. lie van K&hi£ to do a lttele 
cJeanlnn np here now, and he'd start 
with '.tie major. H. - rl . 1 went bnrk. 
the blow sUortod. but never landed. 
Mae Kpdid had cotne up from be- 
hbid. He had «wun*t Conr-in 
■}•■'■' trttft Had Moe Kydld been 
taller and gtronecr he would have 
killed Marniadtike Drake Uirn and 
tliflre. 

Aa it wjvv the tron •••■>■ too hearr 
for him. arrd he mtacafcutated tua 
reaeh_ The iron iran-Ued In a seml- 
cirrle vpwardn. Tt M.rurk Mannu- 
duke Drake on the Ahuuldef has tea d 
of on the bark of {.he head as It 
wan lnte-nrird A Uiarp pain Khot 
from hi> phonldfir to hlu ftriffer-Up* 
He aUcvered, IjIs rleht arm -aselcM 
At fain aide. 

The ciajur apranif for Ms run a ml 
raced J Munnkduke Drake, tits race 
distorted, malign, hi* mnuih iwbiied 
Into an lujly hnr Thrre wiu for n 
second a horrible »*.*Nukz hi thai 
dingy Jhop. Then It, wan broken in 
a suu-iling way ... the bell that 
huiir. orer the door tinkled I 

The door opened slowly. An extra, 
ardtnanly tall man Htm*) there with 
a head Uke p skeleton'*, blue-grey 
akin drawn taut owr gaunt cheek- 
bon«. 

ItuHlncthely. of an#> aeenrd. tbey 
faced him, white bit dark, burning 
eyes rrtvelird Irnm one to the other 

There was soniething weird about 
him, jwrnPCMiig unearthly, souif. 
thing unhummi nboui lil^ movo- 
menu, as. thuiigh they were dlrceted 
. by a fnrrr beyond hlmaelf . And 
now he turned hta back on them: 
very carefully he cloaed the door, 
kwked M- nllpped the Into 
blA pocket, and then faced them 
attain, fixing tu« ■:■■>■ *' jcmouldexirm 
eyes on ihr major. He advanced 
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a few step*, and in a o,uecr hollow 
voice hp said; 

"Don't you remember tnc, 
BUckie?" 

Major Ul uck minster aucked In hlf 
breaLli HLti eyes dilated »■> he rLaxed 
At the newcomer. 

"Devil Durrolir 

Tea, BJaekie. Where i* my girl?" 
Hi* word> come slowly In a labored 
way. 

Before BlactminiLrr cauld anawer, 
a fit of coi^ghlnit nelacd Devil Dar- 
rell, a >pasru that ruciipj his tall, 
ftpnroe frame from head to took 

He Looked around, hut burning 
eyes moving in a dazed wuy. They 
wbd only briefly on Moe K>riid. 
-itiiiklLim there taking 1L all in, 
iiiiUtantotf, they pa^nd over Cousin 
Jacob iilniLiglhiff to hu> fcuc und 
caiur to rest, on Mnrmaduke 
Drake. 

'Vou Marmsdtike Drake?" 

I. Uarmadiikf Drake nodded 

"I eot your measafte." fhnrH Dur- 
reU said, und" turned back to Major 
Ulackmln&'.er. 

"Whftnte my sirl'" 

Major HLirkmJli^VT avoided blA 
glaucr 

^1 — I don't know, hut lU find her 
for yau You oan count on me. Yrn 
know that" 

"Where is slie? Take me to hrr " 
Dtfvfl DarreH'B Voter cante like the 
of ■ man ipeakuig out of a 
dnep cavern, yet there was aome> 
Itiing nhattenmr about it, the tone 
ot a man who would hot be Uenled- 

The rruipr remained alient. He 
yttt l-jaklne at Mae Kydld. Tbr 
JiniJT waa wnlkmg to and fro, hii 
luiuda t ipped b?hind hit back, a 
thainiiiiid, rlioughta racing through 
Mir nund aa he coiifidpred the in- 
tricacy of ;lu; .MtTmtlon that con- 
InmLed LiJjil. lit luid iiinu-idLicil 
every -■'• [■■: - lor inunths, ' 
LhuufthL of every Uiinsf. but nuL t.hlu. 

And the matter was further cam- 
pllflated by the presence or thie 
huee. loa^c-Jolnt«l individual to 
whom Devil Darri'll ripd. refi'm-d a> 
Marinadiikf- Drake, What WW he 
dolnj^ ui I his, utij,wa*|7 li wun lni- 
po-edble Lo dlbcuoa the matter in 
rront of him. but it woa equully 
lmuosnhlc to let iiun go He'd have 
the [wllcc here Li no time. And 
yel whnl c-iuld they dD with him 7 

rnatlncl told Mae Kyrtlu tlmt D^vB 
Durrrf] wouldn't Jitand for a colcl- 
blunded murder, and certainly 
no thins muit be done to afTend 
Di'vll Darrell. a man who held tiie 
key to a million dotlars. Moe Ky. 
did came to a holt In front of Devil 
Darrell With rharacteihtUf promn- 
ILludr J j c luid dotat la a dEcifiion. 

"You shouldn't vorry about your 
diiuctliter. Mr. Darmlt." he nald m- 
iratiatlngly Tfl *ee thnt the 
ahouid be all right Mnvbr vtuie 
you v»i In prir.ee yau heard about 
by broLher Ansehn, V& not. lafluDnce. 
rr can tit pverylhlng. Tlie inajar 
heiv hti nun tell It lo you. Alao he 
can tell you tlia.-, ve have been bik- 
ing care of htm, vaktlnu far yau to 
came out. It's a difficult bus toe**, 
hut a nice profit there vlll bo to It 
for all of Ui-" 

One of lib nil; ted nyca closed en- 
tirety and tu* Rnitohdd uliifhily wiLli 
his head towardri Manmuiuke Drake, 
trying to make etcur the reason for 
his umbUtuone apeech. 

■ f b rrfcrrins to that m lUlfin 
di)Ufir>' worth of bullion." T Mar- 
mjuluke Drake aaid dryly. 



EVIL DAR- 
TtETJi, 7ilw had th>tened to Mw 
Kydld on though lie hudn't heard 
a Akuflc wyp& pflM no atten- 
tion Lu Marmadukt Drak*'6 cam- 
men t He turned bark to the 
major, and with devastating lnatrt- 
encc cold again: 

"Whprr* Alke? I want to nee tny 
glrl," 

"Wlutt '■■ you thtok I know 
where dhr U7" niackmbist^r uuid, 
with angry petulanre. F»r lew 
agrULMnindcd than ULoe Kydld. he 
jiaw no way of copinjt with the sltuit- 
tlon. 

"Ward got lo me at Delmoor right 
after they brought me book." he 
paimed for breath, then alrugeled 
on. '(Mat Ahe had been klilnivpried 
and wa» being held far rnnon; 
thai you had to know where the 
gold woa to fliul manry far ]ier 
relenie. Wfl rJon't hear much to 
prutnn. bill we hear enough lo know 
that kidnapping* ant fiMjuenr here 
In Ihr United Suttee 

"I wafin't surprised at the kid- 
napping hut I was liurprispd that 
nnylwdy .■-houltl take Alice. They 
cU>n't kidnap people who haven't 
any money ... or whoae relative* 



havenl ahy money . . . nobody knr:w 
there any money in her case 

. . . except Duncan Nalrne and S*eby 
and ;!:- Induin . - . and you." 

Devil Darrell painted again. It 
oeemod a» though each sentence 
capped htm of bin atrrnRth. 

Moe Kydld ran his tongue aerosn 
hU lips. He waant looking at Drill 
Darrell nt all He wiw watching 
Mnrmaduke Drake. 

T could trust Duncan," Devil 
Darrell went on, "and B«i Seeby 
wouldn't have the courruje; tl>e In- 
dian wouldni know to go 
about R. There was only you, 
Uiaikie, and when thr:y pent word 
to me that you were trytriy to 
her tree. 1 knew , , . I knrv that 
you were trying to UeL tnc to tell 
you where It wan hidden. They 
couldn't keep me in prison after 
that, I go: nut My next day . . ." 

"You shouldn't vnrry about It for 
a mlnJCr. Mr Darren," Mae Kydld 
£«iihlrutly. 

Devil Darrei] j -,'■ !:! him walk 
pnat over to where Marnmduke 
Drake Jtood with no more tatsrMt 
than If he had been a My. 

"Mr Drake." Moe Kvdid fald, "me 
T dnn't hold grurigea. Ve fOra^t Mint 
lltUe argument ve had. Maybe vc 
vas a Uule lioflty I4ke everybody, T 
betcha you eould it>e some nice 
money and I'm making you a part- 
ner right now. You know thene's 
plenty tar everybody. I heard you 
■»>■ It Ju.it now. A million doHere. 
You nhrjuld get yoin- ahuTe. too.* 1 

I. Manuariukc Drake Aiid nothing. 
Something woe gDlnc to happen and 
he wu waiting, 

Moe Kydld turned bark to Devil 
D&rrfhV 

"Now tho ttrst thing ve got to do 
la to get ' money Me and Mr. 
f>a.rrell vp rlit that in no time. He'll 
tell me and I'll und a cable to An- 
aelm, my brather. A foul he Ih aboiil 
«omn things, but about othera h£'A 
tmurt. Hr geta uz the co,«h rigid 
away." 

For the flrrit time something that 
M<Hf Kydld lifld said aeamed to 
regi»tor with Devil Darrell. 

"There Im't gotoB 10 bo any 
money fnr uny ol you ... or lor 
me. The gold hi going bock , . , 
back to the buixk from whufn wr 
irtole It." 

"Yon can't doublecrofo me like 
that; the msjor proteitcd, with a 
roar, on innane Sllit" in hia eyes, 
"not niter oil tlMM year*."" 

"Wha- .Tiv.i-" Dwll Darrell *add 
'Who paid tot that i«uld with years? 
f did." And auildecUy more strength 
rjtme to hbj ■ ■.>:-• "I paid for lt P 
and I »uy lt'» going back." Be 
iieemad tidier more powr-rhi! whUi- 
hi* hot eye* burned cV- ll '"^ n ='!' 
Into HliiekmtoBter'fl. nim with that 
deadly '.nrtatenee he repealed: "And 
now where'a my Bill'.'" 

Major BlackmUtitter glowered buck 
at Devil DfttreU- H!a lips were 
drawn bm-k I rum bia teeth, the light 
of madneaa shone in his eyes, and 
yet l.htf v Wan fear In t be m . ton . 
Hp w*li aimid of Devil Darrell . . 

"LUten. Drvil, I've wutteii fllxtecn 
years. We were all in thin together, 
all ran Lb* same chanera. it was 
just hard luck that you got caught 
Th+" tahara are all dead, there^i Juat 
>ou and toe We ftiin live the re*u 
af Oirr Uvea eomffirtahlT 

"My life is over," Devil D.irrell 
said- "Do 1 !>.■'.■• to auk you agnrn 

"Tell me a'here tbr goU U> knd 
you con have the girl " The major* 
lour was almost shrill now 

Dfvll t^rrcll firivaneed two itepa. 

TTie majar'a gun came out and 
covered him. 

Moe Kydid sat on a atool, brood- 
tog, taying with his chearx 

L M-irmnrJukr Drake fcbolf I .ill , 
do,Ten quick atftpa and ctoorl by Devil 
Darrnir* side. A wave of nympnUtV 
for thto big. dying man n*rpt rvrr 
him. He could vlaUallsfi what he 
must haw gone throtwh. with what 
Indomitable cotira.ee he had escaped 
u, neennd time the mmnte he heaird 
that his dnuijhler woe in danger. 

It gave Marmortukn Drake a queer 
feeling of exhltarnuon to help Mm 
fifthr his bnt-.le He npnke up ohar]>!y 
now. 

"You can put Ihnt Udng away, 
Major. 11 wont do you any nood My 
ffus-& Is thnt the Rlrl's h<irr in this 
house? and Tta going through li to 
find her." 

A strange, nritrnat-llke noise came 
from Black mlnAter'n throat. 

"Try lL," be AnarlmV Hr kept hk 
gun wavlns between Devil Darrell 
and Marraaduke Drake. 

For an Instant Devil Darrell 
lookrd at Mornmdukit! Drake. A 
floeting aaftneaa came into hia pyea. 
Hia mouth twlnted luelf hito a 



crooked line that might bn taken 
lor a wan smile, than he pushed 
Marmaduke Drake aside and walked 
■tcadfly towards Major Blaek- 
mbister. 

"I've been over the tap. Black be 
... a hundred time*, and I was 
mrver afraid . . . and Tin not afraid 
now," 

•Keep back, you foot or VU let 
ytiu have it." The major 1 * voice 
race to a ahrtak There wac terror 
to hia eyes. Then hie gun barked 
. . . onac . . , twice. 

Devil Darrell staggered, but he 
kept right on. lilb lony. loan hand 1 - 
alpacjd jibnui Hlm-kitilmter's throat 
and he uutmmrd th** major againjt 
Lhe wall so lurd that his mrn 
dropped from hi* hand, 

1 Marmnduke Drake looked (rwiftly 
abouL Jacob waa etoiiding \:. :< 
Like a statue watching with unsee- 
ing eyes. Moe Kydld had ri^un. He 
wan walking on tiptoe towards Devil 
Darrell, holding hlu chears like a 
dagger. 

In the course of hi* yearn I Mar- 
tnoduke Drake hod struck many « 
man. but he had nover tot ju^oih- 
.a* pure! rvs he hit; Ma*; Kydld now. 
Hi.it ititir man slumped to ih* floor 
unconaiJouJi, "Then with a reeling of 
uncontrollable ruse Marniaduke 
Drake turned and made far c i 
Jacob, 

Muniuiduke Drake reached him 
with a bound, und once mare tiis fht 
We ii t cr an hing. Then he went to 
where Devil Darrell alood ■ till grip- 
ping the majar'i throat CTiialiing 
the life out of ulm nlnwry 



.HIRE Manrm - 
duke bealtatcd. He ought to go 
to the major'* aid; no matter how 
much be deserved wha t ho was 
Kir'.thiR. but betorr he could make 
up hla mind his help waan't 
needed Devil DnrreU let go, and 
put hie htinda to his breaaL. where 
a great blotch of red wa» ppreadttipc 
arrow hi* stort. Marmaduke Drnhr 
caught lilm aa he wba about to fall 
and lowered him gently to the (tear 
He matched a pile of old clothes 
num the table, made a pillow of 
them for Dr.vll DarmU'A head. 
-IH be right back." he said. 
Outside people were pounding 
agolrutl Lhc door. The nuke or th* 1 
ahalA had attraetcri a curtuus, arud- 
qus group. I Marmaduke Drake 
paid no attention to them, He 
cLaihed into the back room, looked 
arrjuud. and found a door, Tlie door 
gave on io n narrow flight of ajupiri 
He I auk them two at a time 1 , light- 
big matches as lie went, 

There were twn rooms on tbv ne^l 
floor. In the secotid he round AUlp 
ana John Naime. They were bpth 
tied hand and foot and gagged. It 
wua the- work of ueeoutU to free 
AA* 

""Downstuirr!, quick." he aoid. "your 
father's there I Iz r B a matter of 
minutes, aeeondB. maybe." 

She didn't wail to ark any ques- 
tion*. 

More lelmtrely he freed John 
Nalrne. young Nairn** eight arm 
waa bandaged above the elbow, 

-The little taUor. he uttibbed me," 
John Nairnr ^alii by way of explana- 
tion. 

I Marmnduke Drake nodded. 

"Come on down.'' he Bald. Bk- 
plonatlolH- could watt. He wanted 
lb ae* If there was anythint he 
could do for Di-vll Darrell 

Tliev loitJid /Met kneeling bes-lde 
her fnllier bcddtofl hU head to her 
.nil.- Ihi't,' •x.i a 1 1 oKprepslnu of 
pesoe orv Devtl DarrfiU'a face. 

t. MiLrm&doke Drukt started to 
wuiU away, Hp had a feeling that 
there was ju^^ihtog ^acrllenlou^ 
about «tandlcg there and looking at 
these IWo. But Devil Darrell beck- 
oned weakly lo lilm. He wo* trying 
ta say something. Marjnndukc 
Dnike knelt down beside them. 

■"rhaliks," Devil -Darrell aald. "I 
dont— don't understand how you 
got In this thli — but Lhanki.** Ho 
paused Tor a breath and made one 
more terrific effort "The tnnp KH 
ha — my pocket — the gold haii to go 
back — I trust you — there'a a 
rewBrrl." 

1. Mormadukr Drake ihuugh.1. ht 
waa the end, but U waHn't quite 

Devil Darrell tumbled villi lit* 
hand toward* hin outride pocket He 
gat it in, and when he extracted 
It he brought forth a acrap or paper 
thnt he ]et flutter to the floor— 
and oonietlilng else — ■ the Croix de 
OtieTTfl. For a second his dimming 
eye* rrwtrrt on it, then he held it out 
to hid dniathter uiui apnke hir. laat 
word*. 

"For you " 



X? jou don't 
want me to ruu you to you'll tell 
me a atraight story.'' Sergeant 
O ruber aaid. "Alto for heavpii a aakr 

put down that infernal muftie-bra.' 

ObiltflDgly I. Marmaduke Drake 
put down hie guitar. 

M ! (old you moat of it already." lie 

tinJd. 

"How come that ihb. Devil Dar- 
ren." Gmbcr wanted to know, "went 
straight to thnt tailor slidti7" 

4 "That was a bit of luck." I Mnr- 
maduke Drake con-ccdrd. h You sjnr, 
When 1 dbcovered tsal he hod 
eaoaned and had been at Inrgp fnr 
two week*, I couldn't undrraiaad 
wby he hadn't tried » communi- 
caLe with old Nolrne or at J nasi 
with t\ia dau^htor. He had done 
thnt the Qrat time the minute he 
was free, so it occurred to me that 
he might be coming over here, stow- 
ing away on a hosL or :'■■■[■■>- :.nr. 
like that 

"If be did the Arm place hr VOQtd 
go to would be either Dunesii. 
Nan'ne, because he could rind htm 
in the telephone book, or to aee hia 
daughter. He probably had hrr 
adrtresA from the Tho men, who hud 
brought her up, I figLired thnt il be 
went xo his daughter ahe'd put 
him to tnueh with rue. but then t\w 
oral I had only onr 

chance :- *:. 

"I wrote a. note to Ids own code. 
He'd reoJise instantly by tha oraiM" 
kind of a note It was that it was to 
code, and I paatcd it on Nalrne': 
CdTloe door in ea-ie he turned up 
thtire and I wasn't around Thr 
5lgnl41eant wcrds in that note told 
him to gt't m touch with mr Unme- 
diutely. 

"That'll Jiuit what happened 
Luckily he had his copy of the code 
with him — you found it cm inm, 
didn't you? He went there last 
night, saw the note, then camp right 
down here Mary Gay lor was aLlll 
here and told ium thnt Id gone up 
tu that tailor abop.' 

TJ t had half tto* dumb luck thai 

you luive " Oriiber nuimblBd "I 

.■i;.|j..-^r i h-rr 1 fJ t.i ' rr-K.ird for 
lurnbog up the goldf" 

'There Is." sold Marmadukr 
Drake, **and It'H going a> a u-i-ddJn;* 
present to Mr and Mrs. John Nairn?. 
I figure the Thornea will help me 
put i hat over so those two kida won't 
know that it'* cve4i todirmtly ctni- 
ro-L-teti with what their rath era did." 
Humph." ?ajd lhc nergeaut. 

"1 r»n"; prove," aakl I. Marma- 
duke Drake, ''that the major killed 
techy, but I buiw it 1* fairly obvi- 
ous. Probably the tndiun tried I*? 
blacknudl t:un nnd be killed the In- 
dian Ur&E- am! he tuui went around 
moa^ucTadiiig hn uls costume when- 
c-fT [here was any dirty work to be 
d<inp-." 

"Thnta all EUC|j«wor|-." said 
Oruber. 

• No, It tsnf* fiald I_ MarmadUkt 
Drake. "I fmuad the turban aixl 
some greose-pamt: to the majors 
qunrxers wnrn. I slopped off there 
early this morning. I waa afraid 
that if I didn't dig up soinettibig Ukr 
that you'd nail be bull-hnadts: 
enough to tiunk that John Nairn* 
had anything to do with Seyby'j' 
murder.'' 

A look of triumph came Into Uex- 
j cruber> face, 

"1 knew all the time that he 
hadnt," he declared |MUtrjr, "A 
man can't musa around an office 
wlthuu: leavuig a lot of f-ugerprinLF 
behind gad bhan wnrji't. n rmger- 
prrnt in those two rooms that 
mriTrlifd rhr arsU 09 the dugger. I 
Just flgurecl that if I acatvd ymi 
enough, you'd turn up aomrlhuip. 
It might totttrtsi yon. \oo. la know 
that Moo Kydld and hlu 0Oi|*tQ drdn't 
waate any time: Chei turned utate** 
evidenet 1 Uot night and what they 
atxy checks with you," He waved an 
airy band and sauntered out of the 
office, 

Mary Gaytor came to. She waa 
holding up Marwtuluke Drake'* over- 
coat, pointing at the mpa in the 
slnevaa of Ma coat 

■'How did Lhti im n n*- n " 
■Motto." said & Marmaduke 
Drake, reurhiriti for his guitar. 
"What are yau forever wnrrytoji 
about me fori 1 " 

Mary Oaylor turned nwav aa thai 
he mUhru't aee the hurt look in her 
eve." She stood ihcre for a moment, 
bar shapely >hnulder» milverfiuj . 
then with a lam at her h«ad die 
anui' 

"Ymjll never be much of a datae- 
tlve; you haven't any eyes." 
'Copyright' 



4. t.t chktari^rt in ihr attain mmi 
* V limn itnii rl watrft i|-in »* In 
Ihf ki..lr \V H'tUi Art 

>i •. !..) f..i •■ nn f«t-i ttt 

»Hy Ihring; prrun- 



Priniofl una p\ih\iui*d hj riirinwkaitcri 
PlfM Ud . tOI-ni CuiU#TKa«Ji fit , a-rda*y- 
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Smart IIanu-kni i 

I HIS royal-blue and 
white cardigan is quick to knit, cosy to 
wear. If you feel that royal-blue does not 
suit you, consider navy and white, red 
and white, green or yellow and white. 

NO belt Is needed lor this 
clever ly-deslgned woolly. 
Very effective, slenderising, 
because of Its ribbim,. 
You will iiulc that direction* ore 
also given for long akercs. 

We advise you to UK Uic wool 
reified. oUn-rwifle niicrcs?, ,,t gar- 
mnnt cummt be g uoj mtee . 

MriLKan'nirlttx: i-pftngth from top of 
thouldtsr. I&9L1U. Butfll. 33-34irjj ( . 
I.cngin al sleevir .scam. Sins 

AbliKvlfttiims: K, knit, i> .wrl, .-l 
iticcb ; tog . , coaetl] ct , rl>. royal- 
ylu*. w, white 

Tension: 7 stE., lln; B rawii. 

BACK 

U.-L:ik; No L2 
*nd rb.. wool cast on Si 

Ill Hi.u k , 

J, repeat from * '.u ii • 

5 8tA„ p 3, fc 2 

Znff Kow: 1* 1 * K "J j; 'J. repml 
from ■ to laMt 5 k 3, p 2 
Repeat last, 3 ruwa for 3imt. 
i rDrtilDK Lfil row into bui* of 
it*.). -Change to No. 10 needles 
und ooTit-lnui! In rib. increasing 1 
ft. each end at every 4th row until 
lncreued to lib sts. When work 
measures Ulna ihapc armhali'K by 
casting off 4 ats. at the beginning 
trf !.-!" next a row*; It 3 tog each 
■ : nd ot thr next 4 rows, then every 
2nd row 4 times. When arm- 
hole* meamre 7hu, Ahapa nhouiders 
by castlrJE olT 10 sti at thti begin- 
ning ol toe licit 6 rows. Cast off 

LEFT FftOVT 

Osirui No, 13 needle* and rb. wool, 
cut on 01 Work In pattern as 
for back for 3.ns t working 1*1 row 
Into back Of hLlK Change to Mo. 
10 needles anr) contiijU.? in rib, Ln- 
<rrcaxl»K 1 fit ■ ^-1'" seam rdgf 
Tvrry 4th row unril tncreiu.ftd to 73 
ate. When wort meafiurrci lllna.. 
cast off 4 ati at armhole edge of 
t|ie neat row K 2 tog. at arm- 
hale edge of the next 4 rows DMfl 
every 2nd row 4 Limf*. Whim arm- 
v'lr meaAUTM 5lm.. cut off 31 sft. 
it neck ed«r of the neirt row Work 
mrinlnlnj 3«D itic . jo pattern for 
21m., then shape shoulder by retsl- 
tiuj efl 10 it* at arm hole etjfi* every 
2n<i row 3 tlm« 

RIGHT FRONT 

Work to correspond with tftfL front, 
Tortlng ohaplnga at opposite end*, 
unrt mnltrlnfi but ton holes as follows: 
infc one being *Lii from lower edge, 
■ad 5 more mini apart 

BUTTON'HOtJLS 

1st Row: Work 4 sts„ east off 3 
•atn., work ta end 

2nd Row: Work to last 4 sts. cast 
m 3 ats,, wark 4 stt 

SHORT SLKFVF.S 
U*uig No. 13 neerfles and rb. wool, 
cart on T9 uta. Work hi pattern tor 
Ufns. (working lit row Into bdek 
of stu.l. Change to Nm 10 needles 
cfpntmue in pattern inr rename 
I it, each end of every lud row 
until tn creased to W nts When 
Mceve Acurn mfaotire* 51nB., k 2 t«R 
each end of every ind row until 
decreased Ui 3S at*. Oast aff. 

I^JNO SLEEVES 
i' :ni.: No. 12 needles ftvnd rb 
wool, cast on 07 sta. Work In pftt- 
^rrn for -I-: .... • woradnB' l«t row into 
binrk of ala ). Change to No 10 
iipMIe* and continue tn fib. In- 
creasing 1 at. oneh end) of every 
«th row until Increamd If. W 
When sleeve s#aoi measureB lfllru.. 
k 3 cog each end of every 2nd row 
im'JI decreawd to 29 at*. Cast oft 

CUFFS 

Using No 10 nerdlf* and w wool, 
pant on II ats.. *»'k jn mo»-st. for 
llina Stitch on to lower edfle of 
iifirre to form a faring. 

FACING 

Uilng No. 10 neocllft* nnd w wool, 
-air. on II Work In moss-it 

.'or lain*, for left front thfn k 2 
•of at same edge rverv row until 
:lrfre*wd to I Pi . incrretao 1 it at 
ihaped Mine rtfery row until bi- 
totfflfsl to 11 *** and conUniie In 
mmw-iit. for 4ln* 'to go ocrms 
\*tl side of front of neck). K 
J tog at the ton*p?Bt aide of 



thl* ]aflt nieci* of mo*SH)t unr.il 
decreucd to I st„ then Uirrease 
1 st. *l shaped edge every row until 
lncrca£cd to II .-.!-, ami continue 
Ui mon.-sl. [or 2iln$ (to fit along 
left ihoulder) K 2 tog. at shorteot 
•Aa<. Of ihLE hut piece until decreHsed 
to I St., 1 ii ft i increase 1 it, at shaped 
fldge evory row until increased 
to 11 atfi-. and continue In moas^et 
for Sins (to go across bock of neck > 
K 2 tog. at ahorteat edgf until 
decreased Co 1 fit,, then incrca-w at 
ihape<i edgr until hicreosod to 11 
its., and rtontlnue In mass-nt.. for 
2!Jrr> ' tor rlffht shouklwt. K 2 
tog at ahortest edpe until decreased 
to 1 sL, then lt)crease 1 it. at 
jitiajjed edge utitll increaaed to 11 
sts.. and continue In moss-al for 
4lna. (for right rtdeof fmnl of rack I 
K 2 EOff. at langeat edge iinu] de- 
creased tn 1 it , ttisii tncr^aoe at 
shaped edgn every row until In- 
creaBed to 11 sta Continue In mcws-jit 
for 16las, making buttAnhale« to 
match tho biittonholHih on right 
fronL Jain the shni>cil cornerH. 
«,nd «ew Bround ntrdlffsti a* nhowti 
In UlusimUon. 

Ut MAKE 171* 

Press with a warm Imn and damp 
cloth S*w up lenmii, gnthor 
afwvea iruund armholea Sew on 
faclnft Sew buttuns on Icfl front 



AT t RIALS : Patono' 3m pfT> 
Scotch Ftngering, 2-ply. lot 

while, loot, contrast; a pair of So. 

10 r.eedl»-r 1 yard ol narrow rib- 

btm. 

Teiulon: Iclglit BtiLches to an Inch, 
mfafnjred over garter-Jitllch The 
font of the bootee U» worked m 
Bart^r-^tltch throufrhmjt tie. every 
row knitted plain'. 

Coat on 20 Htltchc* 

lit and altemate Rnw«: So hhap- 
lntf. 

2nd and 4th Raws: innreaAe Al, 

each end of row. 

Gth Rnw: Innreiwi* it. *nd of 
tow only 

Rih, IQth. 12th, Hth Etowst De- 
crease ol ttnd of row only. 



Bootees far baby 




THESE cony lutalrta ttare jfrfpmf 
»)»— ftl«(i tar a hojf, paint pin* 
lot e tirl 



161h, ]ALh Howl: Increase at end 
of row only. 

Mlh Kow: Knll l rn- fir-.: 11 
hUU-Jlci uLice Ihe oiJirr.- an k 
*pjirr nc*tllf 

Mill. 22nit Rnwi: IncremH onie tn 

23ri lo Slid Ktw%: Knit without 
i lupine 

Mth, 3CUi Rawi: Decmm ii em! 
ot raw. 

ST Lh Kow: Knit Ic end Cul on 
13 Mlteluw 

3filb r lUUl Hows: Ex-: re .u . aL 

ol row 

4!nd. Hth. tttk, *mu tmUl !A- 
cretue at end of roir. 

Rfllh Row: l^ecrpav at ocsltl- 
tdnc of row. 

S2nd, :>tih Rnw\: t^of-.reafie at 
earll end of row. 

r.r.ih K««. Ca^t off 

Willi rlftht Hide of work facing, 
pick up 28 ntltrn™, and xnlt 
tourllittr with the 13 ttltchea Irom 
tlie spare needle, mojetnf U »tltchcf 
al! round Hie Inntep Knit 4 rowji 
plain 

Mb Rnw: • K 1. m 1. k 3 ton 
repeal from * to lut .Mitel], k 1 
Sth. 7ih Rows: Knit, plain 



Now with right Bldf? facing, work 
the tegs In the two-color rib: — 

lal Row: • K 2 pink, p 2 while, 
take white wool between needlea to 
back of work, tr'pnnt Irom • to entl. 

2nd Sow: ■ K 2 white, bring white 
wool between needle* to Iront or 
work, p 2 piltk; repeat, from " to 
entl. 

Repeat these two row* for Htnfi 
ending with lflt row, then break nH 
the pink wool With tile white woo!, 
proceed a-* follows: - 

l«t Row: • K 6 k twice into next 
2 ole.. repeal Irom ■ to rntt 

Unil R.m • P i . k (1 n penl (roiti 
* to end. 

JnJ How; * K B. k twice into next 
kt^ k 2. k twice into next at., repeal 
from ■ In entl 

Ilk Raw: • P 6. k B. repeal rrom - 
to end 

Sth Row: • K B. k twin Into in'x I 
M„ k <. k Lwire Into ncvl ;! rc-pen: 
ffuu: ■ to end 

eih Raw: 'PI k S. repeal from • 
!o end. Break OH Uie white wool 

1th. Mlh Rowi: With the pink wool, 
k 2 rows plain 

Cul oh" 

Sew up the leamn of the little 
bonier and thread rlltbon throiwh 
the holt. aL ankle 
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PATTER nS 




F3333.- Simple style highlighted with unusual qathering. 
32 10 38 bust. Requires: 3|yds., and 1yd. contrast. 36inr, 
wide. Pattern, J/7. 

F3320.— Eflectitre tunic hock with tailored bodice. 32 Id 
38 bust, Requires: 4iyds., 36fns. wide. Pattern. 1/7. 

F3337. — Tailored style that is perfect tar aheor wool 32 It 
38 bust. Requires: 3jycb., 36ins. wide. Pattern. 1/7. 

F3339,- -Simple and Haltering dress tor matrons. 38 to 
44 bus!. Requires: 4yds.. 361ns. wide. Palleni, 1/7. 

F2237. —Adorable style lor very yourw things o! Z to 4 
yours. Requires: ljyds.. 361ns. wide. Pattern. 1/4. 

F2431. — Charming blouse garnished 
with broad tucka, 32 to 38 bus!. 
Requires: Iiyds.. 3Cins. wide. Pat- 
tern. 1/4. 

F1937 —Evening gown with soft full 
ness gathered into a tiny waistline. 
32 to 38 bust. Requires: 9iyds.. 
361ns. wide. Pattern. 1/10. 

PLEASE NOTE I 

/HO r:t»:.rr pFompr ilespiifh »t LMtLcfni «rdir*a 

? )f .. ,MJ !i ?t,,t ' lh ' 11),t, * Writ* inur umr 
lull aijiltm i:i block |*tnrr» + Be ••■(- t-c 

tUft** "««Hr t lljliapi fend DMtAl HOIP. 

«ir af tiiLid A tin* but tinmbrr* given an ton 



B™4 r*»T or**r 

St*tn Ju nriir:— 

Bait 3HA. OTO n0aUtd» 

&>■ wa, O P.O., r*rtt 
Ban 

Hoi OP.O MHtK<wnr 

Bat HWnW. O.P.O., Bvtftwj. 
Box M. OJ*o. :--u..„'-.r 



Special C»»re*sioii PaKfm 

DADVTT i Mill HT. tt. It. . Sfl'hMfc but 
•>e*rtMti J^iHJrtti tjt Minn, wlrlr 



CONCESSION COUPON 



VVAlLABLl fat in* m.tuth Iran «f hint U. «t»M» nut W I- 



|rrn I"t*|**r inttnt." I* ttu 



['■Arnmi!* Box 1BC (IpO UrlfaLiiirnr 
»WC WMW.O.P O. Sydney <F4 Z 

P>Urfn* m*j t« c«Urd ror m afc- 
t»liit4 hj puei 

r-HOTT NAMX AFTD ADtSHnsiS 

name 

HTREBT 

&UCUJIB 

to™™ 

btath 

HIZM. 
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THE END OF COMMAND 




ttptain Rahlee , , . hf carried *cnrs in his memory 
that even time cuttfd not erase* 




INDIGESTION 



"fwHwu^i / iteffmrfni at: i* I* pain 

frmm iitdtf^Ttim 11 *ut tt^wirh 
fujMS/c J ! i. ■ - j.j. tfMtMtiuz 

rvnttt. Iivas <■■ ■.■••< »• 
to ify J3t Witl'x Antacid fbii/dr*. 
A ftfr vniy fitur dotrt f jtvi gntatty 
'■.'ri'TMrf. eftrr taking fifwjxf 

mtUj a tin," wrrtn Mr. A C, **/ 
rt.rtr f.umpJetwfy ravnmffed. / hav* 
t*U peaptr .tftw' Dr Witt% 

Aatmtid Potrxirr, fa* I am vtry 
thawikjui artd oivrjoyd mi t\* 
txitmftt* I hav* rMWwi' ^ 

V*** ANTA 



''You ran da at I did " Tnai'a the 
advkt bi a host of luflam who tiavr 

ended indigestion ind stomach trtablc 
WitJi thin quirk. atboti r*-mrdy So, c*er» 
if you have auffercd for y*»r». there >■ 
no nrrd for dcipatr 

£>r Wilt » AntJiCnJ P^wdet <7?prc*mit» 
ioriigotian and atomACh trouble bwui**, 
firsily. n [tru'ralise* I.:**:**-! »'.yiiiarh aod 
Then 1 1 uxrtbei and prated* the imlaniFd 
h lining. Finn My, it luelpi to digest 
your food whilst yom (iiyestinm » bang 
mtuieti l/j;..*im*l Wby suiter longer f 

End Hwnach ir-oubhr* no* 
and Ml **«■* vuu Jib*. 
Gel four W«* 



ANTACID POWDER 



A T«m*dy ft* lodij*»noci. Acid Storoach. Htxittmin, 

Hlaiulence Jti-J Cast -it* Obtainable from rbrniiit* and store*, in 
fciLj-oiue rajuitrra, pn« l/7l. Giant hb 4/t, tac. SslesTaic- 




Dearer to him 
than life Itself 
was the sea's time- 
honored tradition 



CAPTAIN RAHUSS; nwokf 
*kddenly m the pheli 
darkneas. and without 
Hjtpjm :i[ r:uv, c Woni 
out with day* of tight 
vigH, ever since the big 
psiiD«inrr-fmchicr u.m'hia hod lefi 
Nr-w York, he had lain do^i fully 
drr-iaed on ttw charLrogm wiltefe, arid 
unless omergency cwmc he had ex- 
pected Lo Upep uiiLU dn-wn 

He wnntpd lo b« frr«h. and morr 
ilert thsn c^r *hen tlw- ihlp 
entered, the Channel In thr mom* 
Ing. tuid hr had been mutiter lung 
■'Muiiijh to K i'.'i'j. thot exhnuatloTi 
odded r n niom' |> not a gnod com* 
b iTu 11011 uiTh Fin-;: to race trouble 
The war wu & matier ot ^-e^ky 
old, and there werp wihltitd cr?y 
i'dtaiirs ninnini; unok [Jijeu; Mi«- ite.-\- 
Innev nftd there wen- nlorl*n of 
grim iiiK.iii;::. thit were alteadj' 
letwmd 

The meonory of Lhr Athetiiu tra^ 
i-'-ili 11 nightmare to haunt every 
I»a-^Knapr-.*kip|wr nflort. aud the 
eye-achiruj cwislun of witching 
uirmnth naked dayUffhi for a hint 
Qi periaouof or atray amokc r coupled 
with Ch£ ueiit. uppaHing strain or 
running In crowded vnltm after 
dark, all llRhu doused and the 
□WRfTL, ol colllxloit loomlnK laree, 
waa enoujfh to hantm the. 
grey halro in any muter 1 ! 




hi urderly manner, the first of the boats moved away. 



seemtrd to move about the C>nthia'ft 
mtwstvb at the big nbip dipped anil 
fiwuna 

For all her movement s.ftt ateinprJ 
a dead khip. Captain R&hlee 
UKJilght A phOfd. *hJp No l it 
b^itt showing mw for IhF ahaded 
rjln-polnt that wnc the liiniiarle; 
oven- tioft jwrpw^ shut, sucfi men 
u ucre abou t «peaklnfi itut im- 
LUvely in whispers 

CurloLU :haL when you came to 



You cauidnt even ltop half thr 
witch below from c-ommr up now 
and then to ^4yc nervoiie loyfcp 
aromtd. And if the mer. were poUed 
walling, us It wt«. Tor the roar 01 
defiLruction tearing the plates bo* 
neath thrm. what roulri in- expactrd 
of the maettr? He n-aj lucky he'd 
brrn nblr to sleep for the lew hour* 
he lmd 



He lay .1 ill in Uu* darknen 
for a moment, teating the 
ahlpa movement with hin body ai It 
W'Tf He could feel her ill Ling to Uir 
pma-liin^e. RjvitiR an easy roll away 
from 1L •nd hit could feel the mffinefi 
pul2liiH steadily below, and lie knew 
all waa well. Except there waa a 
curtoui gnawing worry working In- 
side hlm r a prcmonitton, ad it were. 

He rcmemberrd lw Had had the 
sauve queer feeling Just before the 
Ivanhoe had been hit and gone 
down In the last war. and he got up 
-]!-:■ an irritable exclamation, call' 
trie himself an ovrT-slrung old fool 
He switched on the &hadnd lamD 
poovt The chartroam table and saw 
that it wu JtiAt Are belle, two-thirty 
C'lm.-n-ln :<nr.' I old him lo llr down 
again. 

His mates were competent own 
and would call htm on any sua- 
pkion of danger. But he knew It 
wu no use. He had three huodrrrd 
passengers below and the mine- 
strewn, war-ridden Channel Open- 
biK beTore him, and with » ji-gh be 
reached for but au&kiiu and sou'* 

W+'-^.tPC 

He put thero on with a anrt of 
methodical hafice, a whlte-naired. 
lean man of nnddlr lieifihi; hia face 
hea?y-tannod and hin eyes 
narrowed from year-lijng peeTiug 
■fifOai the nunwash on Uie flwelte. 
and into the drive of flunB' ipray. 

He wae one of tbe*c men who 
cannot be really hurried, even tn 
momentn af ncute streea and anxiety, 
and ht* took tntir 10 irurpect ihe 
barometer faatened on the buDc- 
lii'ad. and h£ lied the dUlnga of 
hU .--t;\i wltli ah much care 

ati usual 

He even, as was his cuxtom eaeh 
morning, meehanirally took thr 
cover off the ca«r of hid per canary 
which himut over the flag rack, fdx- 
gntlng for a mrmient It was noi 
momina; yrt at all- And running 
hia fingr.rs acro- 1 ^ Lhr cA(*c whrr. 
he aald absently "1*m afraid 
we'll have trouble, Tonvmy Trouble. 
Tommy boy Ufa in my bones." And 
after that hr went mi the hrWur 

The CynUila wiu anorlng steadily 
through loon, lunging* a»s that 
canie wnite-topped across the night, 
the wind, lifting waier-jtmoke from 
the crests, and the moon, rkUng 
high behind a veil of drhren «rud 
^asiuiK occAsJonal aleely glints along 
Hit breaking loam It was told, 
and the few «t*ra thai nhowrii 



"Spares got a couple of flaahea a 
while back, sir;- said the aemnd 
mHte. He joined the captain 
Ifcu A O WrT fTiM il Th»- fhr'ard rail. huddUn^ 
BJ A* n* fTEl M *J in his srentcmit S^i;. 

uhjhL for anything 1 to crack." 

think of it Aj If they oould be 
heard above the wmter-nntses along 
the huU and the wind-rip along ihe 
■iiM 



It was the lenJimn that CAUwd It; 
Hit trrtm knowledge that icnmrwhfre 
In the waste, of tossing, night-hung 
water there might bo watcher? wattl- 
ing Tor a hint of th** Cynthia a pre- 
sence. Ho need to ctiutlnn the look- 
uuta in wartime to aeep their eyes 
skinned, the captain thought ironi- 
cally 



"Pretty cold lot open boaw,'' 
njn-eE'd tlw captain. "What wen- thr 
flaahes?" 

"Bengal Pride lost yesterday after- 
noon ofT the east coast of Scoliund 
Ten men mlwing. And the Santhia 
&6L one right midship* off UshanL 
It seems la havr been quite a ' 
Tlie second mato stamped hia feel 
and added deferentially. "I guess 
you snow what that meana. air." 

Please turn to page 25 



New foam Shampoo 

Proved by HALF-HEAD Tests 

Thousands Hail Glorifying Action 

a: 





Thrill Id M* ynnr hair glorified by 
UiU abamptxv— prutr-d by the mmt 
daring tests ever made on a sham pool 

UNIQUE '■nalf-hend'' tma — one 
Dkte washed with CoUnateal fvam. 
the other with a soap or powder 
ahamiioo— gave these ama&inK re- 
sult*' 1, Hair washed with oilnatrd 
tuam was up to 3^ ■ more lustrous. 
t. Pelt am runner and allkivr 1 Re- 
tained natural curl i. Took better 
"perms." faster. 



limT HIDfl 1HWS TJItlLLIHfi DtFFFJEHCt 
iffT: Y w r f wn ¥w4 tl4t— tftill, Mmtmu- 
gfftHf: C*Hm*(mi Mr. Hair Hht Ufa, 



Not a inap, not an oil, tiits new 
Cottnaied loam can t make that 
gummy, unrlnsable "acum" or alka- 
line soaps and powder 4 ham poos 
Leaiej hair aflky—Bort and gllnten- 
ln« and twice aa thrilling. Wa«ht<» 
away completely ail din. urrasc and 
loose dandruff 

Make a note now to ask your usual 
chemist, store or hatrtlresser for a 
bottle of C«Unatcd foam Shasnpua. 
<1( coats less lhaul 4d. a ihampoo > 
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BRINGS^ wARTXM£ 



hW TO 





ypff St*** *' 

writer r*o" 
oven ro . 



l» »urtimr. even more limn at nil) ulhrr time, llirifl demand* Agee Pyrrx. Pyre.x-eooliing means 
succulent, nourishing meals using inntpnudvr cuts nf meat . . . meals in which every nlom of 
nutriment is conserved, every ounce of flavour retained. In addition, with Pyrrx von ran «-< M >l> a 
complete meal in your oven anil thai means a substantial moving in your gait or electricity hill. Then tJtere is the waving in lime. The. meal 
goe» klraighl from oven lo table. No dinning up — and half the wmkhtj up. Cook ami serve, economically, attrac- 
tively and patriotically in Agce Pyrex. 





A C E E PVBEX 13 MARKETED St CROW ft CRYSTAL a«SS PTV. 



LTD* 



The Secrets of Pyrex Cooking are in this FREE 36-PAGE RECIPE BOOK! 



M>\ 12*2 <;.P.O„ SYDNEY 
Hranc mail mr frrr of rtujr^r, <*0|iy nf irnir 
nvw PVrra. Rrrrjw Honk. 

t'trutr ^nrfnrj* 1 mr-rtnprt " Hrcipf Honk." 



\AMK 

MBXXSS 



National Library of Australia 
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Style 
Ho. 7«5 



.-_ i your favourite store LD show vou 
•.his beautifully styled, boxy, fur- 
..'urlc coat, in the new w&son's 
radge, by "ADELYN IL in snug and 
*osy. and at the samp time extremely 
itgnl in weight The popular abort, 
lapel U featured, and inset pockets 
with er.tiral row* of scll-sutcliltiff. 
■ "■ .-itiur i include: Asparagus, Silver. 
Honcv Battleship, Cedar, Oak and 
Nigger 



liOOlt fOR THE 

Qdeii/n 

LABEL 



BRONCHIAL 
ASTHMA 

Sleep Sourrd All Night 

The largest ■cliUts medicine far 
tr^iiriiiUs and asthma in aE] la I i ward- 
I.- cold Canada \s Berkley'* Canadial 
Ulxture (triple acting) — sold in 
' utralia — a blessing to thousands. 
rrifrt'B nothing m sale and sutr 
in Lhe world— 2 or 3 dosea in sweet- 
"•aed hot water Jual beiOTe bedtime 
and nutty a irafferer from As t tuna 
ras found relief and a good night** 
--C.-.1— and that bod, olriT persistent. 
:::ynLhlal cough has lef! you. Get 
a bottle at any chemise or store, 
"on fun depend on it, Biickievn 
<.'nriAdinl prvpj definite quick relier 
Tram Unit it niggle for breath.*** 

Quckleifi 
CANADIOL 



A SINGLE SIP PROVES IT 



To Relieve 
Co to r rho I Dea f n es s 
and Head Noises 

It tou bore Catarrhal [ten! nets or 
■r*. hard of bearing or nave head 
■ ■'jiwrfl go to your chemist and -ret 1 
"line* of Parmint (douMr fltrength'' 
■n<| add to It } pint of hot water 

&d a little lugar. Take a defierrt- 
•toontul four times a day. 

ThJj will bring quick relief from 
Hie distressing head nolor*. CJofigrd 
1'O.iUUfi will open, breathing bearnm- 
etuy. It u euy lo prepare, ooata 
Little and la pieaaont to take. Any- 
00a who has Catarrhal rjeninrai or 
lirad hoi&en should give tliui presenp- 
Lton a trial"" 



The End of Command 



VjtAPTAIN RAH- 

L£l Laughed n little. "Tea," tu> 
oarrwi. " I know what Lfial means " 
He wore a long row of ribbons that 
told bun well he knew, and he 
carried scan m Tils rnomory that 
even tunc eouid not ensue . Twice 
torpedoed in the old wAr once 
mined, ouce sunk by iheiinrr. Would 
he ever forget that terrible night 
in '17 when Lhey last the ivanhoe? 
Her whole tide torn out, and the 
Iron *eti pouring into her. and the 
panic-mad immigrants in the ateer- 
aari trying to jump overboard wiLh- 
oul wulLPuj fur any boat*. I 

He gripped the Cynthia"* rail and 
winced a lltLle rut cold apum? blew 
up and struck hi-, race and the m- 
ttstent wind Lugged tX Ida oilskins. 
Wruti did a i.hiri want to ga to aea 
for? It iu a Liurd enouich way to 
follow in time* of pcocr, and in 
times of war it bcniitir bntiaJly unrji 
to well. 

"Well, another HHrplf of day» And 
we'll be doe iced, sir.' ventured the 
wcond mate, with aunmrd c&ger- 
fuhwa. "^You know, Air, thii is 
tlie first time I've ever nin a block- 
ade " 

So I should lonurine." aatd Cap- 
tain H.ih'ii i dryly, Hla «n:oiid 
mate had been hLLtr more Ulan an 
liiillcked pup when the lait war 
hnd covered Uip wfA floor with 
alauBhlcred Ehips He ittrred on- 
eailiy at the remembrance anil 
p:ered forard into tho murk of the 
nlghL 

The premonition «u strung uptiu 
1dm again, ac It had been jiut beiore 
the Ivanhoe had botn strut k, mid h*' 
fell hla handfc nweatlne hi sblle of 
Uie cold. He thought irritably he'd 
better pull hirnwir ttwether and 
forget what ini S hl happtil, and he 
Was about to V-K Itie oeCuhd inaLe 

to call the steward for hot cofTee 
wlien tJie seud-vvUed moon eame 
ilcin« into an area of clear sky, 
UghUziB nil Oungi with brlUUncr, 
And rant then di£R->ter came. 

It was the crow's nest lookou t 
who saw U nrai, and hU icream 
came thin across the wind, "Star- 
bo-trd' pull s atartianrd. airl" and 
then his fast ringing of the craw's- 
ue£t bell, to arooK the ihtp. half- 
n mothered the crl^s of the other 
teOkHWrtW on the lo'c'sle-liead and 
in Lhe hnd^p wlnaa 

Captain Ruhtee feJL oil ntomfteh 
tighten and hU Efiront prow dry 
and then he reinrrobirred that what- 
ever happened hx mufft remain 
ealm for from behind a long, 
moon -glistening ^ , a EJioetly 
vision over twenty yearn old come 
id life again 1 ... the sleek xhape 
of the under-Aeu boat atld eany lo 
view There was no other worn- 
hag. The Cynthia was a htllhanr 
■argrt llnined in ttie muonlight, her 
4eck& siilnlntc, and the snowy foam 
i park) mil *> It ran along her hull 
And the ractnir torpedo eau£ht her 
sqcare in number Oie hold 

There was a Hal, hard cooaii- 
Mon of »ound: on enortnonn column 
of tortured water, the aaream of 
torn ateei. The Cynthia reared Pfc* 
a whale gored by a «wordfl&h. 
recj«'d hard to port, and then fei 1 
bark with a craah so solid, water 
jjwept her foredeck before sh* 1 
.^tcHdleii AutorrtnU tally Captain 
nnhlrv r.xiin the engines to aIou. 

"Switch on all light* now." he 
ordered. hLs voice aountUns faint 
and Oat In hie deafened ears. "WcT. 
need lieht to get the boau> away, 
and there's not much ebe ahe can 
do unt&a the wanbt to waste an- 
other flah." He addei! a bitter 
nath then, and the •eeohd ma te 
said, "Y», sir," and raced away, 
nhaktne with wcitement and a 
touch of mime 

"It'j ■ blessing we berth the crew 
aft here." muttered the nap tain 
"Or that explosion would have ku[ 
them.*' He hoped the wireless 
operator hod irtuirihed out an SO. 3 
without waiting to be told and he 
a-ineed a little u the *latnmlne or 
doors came from amld.ihips, 
together with the ulorined ahnur.B 
of the passengers. There was it- 
re tidy a note of hyuteria in the 
Fries of the women, he thought 
Just ai thrre Mad been thnt ghaatly 
hlirht whop a mine had ripped the 
ivanhoe open. 

He could ami remember old Cap- 
tain Waterman on the bridge as fthr 
■"hrtpjvwr*'! hid hands fast on tlve 
rail and his angularied and bewil- 
dered fane etched sharply In ihe 
Ithajtly while fhirefi from the toss- 
ing llreboats. aa they stood on and 
on and waned for the end Ugly 
work' 

He stared acrojw the wa and lib 



Continued from page 23 

hps compmad as he saw the U- 
boal VKrhQ ■ ilitlv uod bring a gun 
to bear The oranae iipurt of tlie 
explosion wa> lollowrd by a split- 
ting I'iasn on lire Cynthla'i upper 
deek und for a tnomcnl Cnptntn 
HnbleA' und the sick thought ahe 
was trying to destroy the boats 
Then it came lo him she wu* 
rpnlly iryuig for the wirelebs houtit, 
& details ol her own poaiuon would 
not be sent out Trust an efficient 
enemy to have blueprints of all the 
larec ship* nnd know where 
strike 

He felt impotent raxe swell with- 
in him The Cynthia wm not 
armed She could not fight back 
There wo* null mm u> do but awall 
the ralder'f pleaaure. and ' ><■ • 
whatever waa aenU. The orange 
spun camo again, and a second 
shell tilt the Cynthia Just nbaft 
the bridge, as nhe wwung Ui tiie 
irough wlLhout ftUiering way 

Captain Rahlee frit a bloat of flery 
»lr Rtagfeprirue him. and then a 
whimper im ci steel fragments about 
him, and last of all a heavy, burn- 
ing blow that seemed to eat into 
the small of his back and made 
him arosp at the «hlp r a rail to keep 
from falling. 

"Good lord!'' someone aald, and 
Captain Rahiee turned to discover 
Mr. Means, his first male, at hie 
elbow, already ^pray-souked and 
with a reddening >plioter-gaah 
along one cheek, busily buttoning his 
hastily- donned Jacket. Thing's were 
happenlrjii last 

"Flrasant. im'l It?" Captain Roh- 
Ire agreed. He waa breathing hard 
and he felt nonirthLng warm run- 
ning down his tide and he knew he 
wa» wounded But there was little 
iwiln as yet nuri his voice held tteady. 
"Go dawn «nd tell the slcwarda to 
keep tlir puiwngen aa calm an they 
can. while you'd better eel the 
watchen organised and uwing the 
boapj clear " He Btarcd al the V- 
bont and grtttrd hbi teeth "Make 



It laut_ That devil may blow ue 
open beiure nhe cleal~» cut." 

-Yec. sir.' agreed Mr Meanx, and 
went away an the run. Captain 
Rrthlee passed shaking hand» over 
his face, damp hnw with perspira- 
tion in spite of lhe cold, nnd when 
lie looked up the sleek-hulled raider 
was submerging. He wondered if 
ahj) had derided not to wuk uny 
more shells upoh an already doomt'ti 
£hip. or whetlier .«Jie thnught sh. 
had caught Lhe wireless shack with 
Lhe latit one. ProbabU' that was It 

shooting by moonlight was de- 
ceptive, he thought, and he felL a 
swift relief that ahe was. leaving 
them. At least nirw he could give 
all his attention to saving life, and 
from the sodden lift of the decks 
beneath him he had an Idea there 
was not going to be a great deal of 
time Probably the Cynthia '« whole 
forepart was ripped clean ouL 

He steadied himself and beckoned 
b shaking, white-faced little appten 
rice who had been on lookout in the 
biidge-wljuf. and he patted the bo *-■':. 
oihiklnned shouldt-r oa he spoke. 
"Quite a tnis4ne£& l turn, eh? Very 



What's your name? Thomas? 
Well Thonuu, run along tfl the 
wireless shack and tell them to send 
Walt a minute'" He painfully 
cTosnad t he bridge to the chit r: - 
rtHjm. scribbled a lew words and 
handed the slip to the boy. "Come 
right back when you're done. TT1 
need a measenger." 

He returned to the for srd rjUT- 
r&ii nodding approval as the nerv- 
oui and half-dressed third mate 
appeared, and he told him Lo stand 
by, A steady throbbing woe grow- 
ing in Ilia side nod nl& clothing was 
&ttcky with blood He was glad no 
one coold notice It Tnrr? were 
other things to ihlnk about, any- 
way. The moan broke through the 
scud and glittered coldly across the 
troubled aea and etched the masts 
and rigging ol the Cynthia blackly 
upon her decks. 

Please turn to page 23 



You Can Get 
Quick Relief From 
Tired Eyes 

ems ovuwoMMt r» they amart and 
bum? Just put two drop* of Kurtaie 
in each eye Right away J la i*x erf no 
irteredjfnfj start to eleonui aad toatke 
You get— 

its m 

OillCR a E L>EF ' Murine WaShH RWOV 

irrttaUon Your eyea feel rrfrr.xh.td 
Marine La atkuSinc— pier and gentle. 
It helps thousands — suart to-day to let 
■ ■ help you, too. 

VRML 



P, 



Fob 
Yquw 

CLEANSES 



IEFRESHES 



Recipe to Darken 
Grey Hair 

A Sydney Ualramaei- Tells Hew To 
Hake Remedy Iqt Grey Hate. 



sir. ben Jeffrey, of Wa* ex-ley. who has 
been a halrdreaser for more than fif- 
teen yeork recvnUy made tbp follou ■ 
ing itaiemenl - "Anyone can prepare 
s simple mbtture at hniue thai will 
oaiken grey hair and make 11 sutl olid 
glouiy To a half-pint qf water add 
one ourae of Bay Rum, a box of 
Orlei Cempound, and 1 ounce of 
Olycertne Thesf ingredienLi can be 
bought at any chemist's al very little 
coct. Apply Ui the hair iwlce a Keek 
until the doabrd »h*d* U oht*ine4 This 
nhould make a grey -hatred pcroon 
appear 10 to 20 yearn ytruikger It ooe> 
not ducolour lhe mip. is not sticky ar 
axeasy, and does not rob off " 



Do Yen 



9\ 



IKf HIKUU 

lh«ws his KEni 
, carhully urn IVtKf ««l j 

IVEh UHMS ASK FOR 
l*«t» AS Will AS fOOO-M 

. tws£ tml auxpOi Afr*(t 
LtATlllS . » HAVt sowrt>, ' 

ji^ciHn linn is mm 
^c/evjw mtcau's 

«*^nS 



I - 1842. tou 
ivennma tor only 2* nn 

[BOX-IT > WMIK Of 
\ llHltnrAl HERBS AND mt «0S1 
i DtuClWlX FttWKANft fSAWCATES 

.-TOSfRVCS IHt fHUtS. : M(S 
THE TEtTX 

r QRJIIOMN 



milt smm txfor fttjsiu. sf>miHia/\ 
Irftt tip s (faa mtt its (gfiiaffir trim \ 
mMmf Tqgii for mtFfie wOrr 

frag/it from Oonuatf e» /if )a>r: 
nw n™ umsu *.«hft rkhkiii mm »«i<J 



ixsj itoiiiie nruBM Mama humiw., 
hmbs mah> ma woir< msainu -/ 
r«£*Ei([s DtnrAi. ount f mar/wtVL : 



W0f 



1 



mstmtp 

NNTAL 
CREAM. 



KECENTLV (XWDUCriP A 

sc«iu of anvtuaia to 

wifwupm ih£ i/ima/ML aifcrtem 

MUStlA If* f»t MOUTH, AND THE 
LENGTH Of TT*t SOCK A REOUtTION 
PTOfSItD WHEN (Oimtjr WAS 
USED. U,, {/tort-i/xmir mm 
Arlpt pm*f 
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Irregularity Stopped 

by a breakfast food! 




It lake* 4 .-'-r A food — mif -■ 

fwrth f i t 1.. . .t-.ii up 

L-onttipjtiun ii i-uliir ■ Harab 
fuinj.tiivr*. which rtly on "ahoct 
tallica" to ftM** yom avMrm into 
action, Jfr tajrjlaaw ' " WlpjpJ *■ a 
i cm pnira rv - r liti And even *o, 
ihe> . .in i you imo Hfioiu 
miuMr. t'lji** tally if yiHi'rr paav 
through thoa* . nm .i' "niiddli 
yaara" — bctwMi il and 45. 
Hfi-pital r«-ordf diww that «rw 
""S r « of i-jiM uf a (fvrrr ly[»' 
of illneaa m praplr ever 19 are 
directly t jh-u-.J by ihr ioa-fra- 
tfuenl um i>l Fi4.il. laaairm. 

ronafipnfiVjii in nutsnUy 
IWIgrf my fori u 9mUt' n 

in vwir ffawj 
Our modem Maples — 1 bread, 
meat, nab, tun • miLk — futitatn 
vr n tittle, or no "bulk " at j] L 
ConnainMntly yitur inUMiml 
tmiarln don't g*t thr *xtTCiaa 
lh«y nerd. Th*v btJiHra* loft, 



flabby, ind ceaaa to wrack. When 
you force rhrm info active, with 
harah purgalivra, you only 
■SBtfrJViifr rh* fund 1 1 tem. 

77ir wi/r, «ii/«r<if iroy 
ru cur/ ■ imxiipntion 

Thtrt'a nnc *ar/r way tu gal li.nl 
tu healthy rrjpjUtiiy — by rating 
A , livi; i If Bt j n Two table 
■potiniiul ol ihti pjejunt umiii; 
c err j J tvnj mominx (arrvrd 
villi milk and *ujtar> glvei your 
ayairni j full nipple of "hulk." 

Ai kidlogg't All-Bran paurt into 
: he intttfrnal trad, it fanna .i 
bull*- maw, which toflwna like a 
aponge. The delifAii intestinal 
minrln arr grntly m^nj^dJ »o 
•:i:u natural periataltic action ii 
rear tirpii. Within a w«r4 vitn'll 
br fr« uf comri potion, -enjoying 
htalthv rrgularirv. bo drop '.Fun* 
harih purgativr* b*forr morr 
harm ii done. 



Itching, Burning and Smarting of 

ECZEMA 

Stopped in 23 Minutes 



Sine* tta« dlawieay -jl NUodaftti bj an 
ftrqtitun utLTikljin JL la no longer n««. 
tW| for anyuit* to *nfltj from ujJy dla- 
■ualEnc and dlaQgnrlnf akin bltitUnJiM .mch 
aa Iomu PUnsiea, Saab. Ri na-»n rm 
FauTknauj. ar.ua, B!arUtP»(U, Soablaa. mni 
HtC Blolctiep. Don I lei a bail ak'u alike 
yuu r«l UiTarlor arrit tauae ruu to Ibac 
jl>ur ?rl«ndi a«»r ynur akin LbJa nt* 
"iirr.iifle nr. B nd don't lat a bad akin 
ufee p#cvb ibtbt yon ir* ACuaxxd. 
A HCW 0HOOVUT 

N Liodem la an alntmecl. but dlffarnit 
rrtrct any (ilntmenL twu hatr ever saca. oi 
fell. It ta a hew dlsearvrj. and 1a not 
■rea ■? but ftMla alaauat Oka a pawdor 
whan jrau appiy it It pcniu-LtM rapid; j 

into Uie pOrca *fi0 fifJita thr ciua 
wnrfacw afctn niemlabfa flzndrrm enn- 
tiini l inrradHmu wbleh Hgh.t akm 
trnubL*!t to Ukan* y *ayt l it nahu 
add klUa Ui# natrTatna or ^Braallaa nTicr 
FiapoiuriblB I or akin dunrdara. 3, II 
itopa lUitlnt. bumiuf, ind amaxUnv tn 7 la 
■0 j.inuiN and cDOla aod aoouita Uir 
iUtj i It Tiatpa naiur* baa. I the akin 
cJtar. :cf: and talyaty uddoUl 
WORK! TAST 
Srr.ana* Stmiiroi !■ 4tlADlllL«alty cum- 
poundad la Bthi ikln irvublaa It aarka 
faalar Ulan anjtfctnaj run tiara aaao 
to your Die frifora Ti it&iM t±i» IlciLat 
uuruuia and urn ar Una, h) a law Bin clay 
•hen tUrta to work tnUoad Lalaly. olMilnaj 
and healiiif r/rjiir ikln, maklnf 11 adflar, 



wbitar and relvst* amaotn. In Juat a da* 
□r :au yoHt mfrrcu will t«U tdu thai 
kaea at laat ti Lha aclvntlflc unitmant 
wau havp bum naadlm td cJatj jour akin 
lb i r.raaUnanL to nak> ycu ]nnk mare 
attracttra, lo brlp jny win frtatwia. MLjo- 
dsnn baa frnraajht cle»rar. bcaLihier aktnB 
to iali lULQdJ. meh aa air R . s., wMb 
wrllaa- "1 iiulered tr-ata terrJliSj tLthtnj;, 
biranUw and unarunr icaama tnx U yawra. 
Trted HTiTTthlnri At J heard ef 

NLaHlnru. IL llrifififd ibe UcLlnf in ID 
mlnum I ciMild an ttf akin clearing 
up on The itcttad dtrj All Lh* ran 
diiDruTOii olntchei ana k*\j akin, dli - 
aapearrd in 10 Cap* Me Irlenda arr* 
■ mawfd at ttm imnreramanl In »r kppaar. 



HATiaraiTlON GDUtHTID 

Q*t NlxoderiK from tout rfianilit to-day 
i«k en Ui* taiirtr ts t&a winmini km 

yoe wlU 10a a t aaa d at the lubrirrrmrnt. 
fa** NtKMtarni for nn» waak aatd at Ujb 
and of that Lisa It in.ua t harn made yixu 
akto aafL, clear, nsnallt and maatnetlollT 
attractlTe — q* von ilmply iwtun tbo amply 
pukuti aad your bjouej "til be ea- 
rucrilnd In lull Oat Nlkadwui frota yaur 
cbamlal H>-daJ, TlaV rjna,nD.lM p faltaj u l 
roeu 

Nixoderm jvoif 2/- 

For 5Wn Sores, Ffmptez and JteA. 



BRONCHITIS CURE 

Tlir Chest Meiliciirc For 

Your Mvdicinn (Jhrsl! 

The vfii; of HKARNE'S Bilmchilii Cure n 
i s. ,n vrjn record <,f triumph ovtr CcuJIfhs, 
i <-ldN, Croup >nd *llhcd chcu iteubht in 
chiltlrrn ind >,iwln ll qiiHkly breaks up a cold. 
jILyi iiriuiion and loOrhfTAnv MUmclt Krtp 1 
1 .0,1 lr of HUARNK'S in your Mcdiiinc Guar 
>. t. Iltlll • CI. tti., until 



mm 



The End of Coinmaiid 



X HE -a hid- > h Irip 
rose and fell aa captmn Ra\hltw 
cautiously hnded the ship into ihc 
vemhet under slow engines to abc 
wcuihl not. roll tn> much amd make 
hard the liuiichuiK of the lllc- 

He could hear thr swrlln make 
whimpering noines ai they slnppcd 
ttfalnBt the lahcrlnfr hull and 
though the Ahip waa heavy b\ Lhe 
head and down r>trftdllj r she 

«C4>mnd high vet mldfihlpe, and 
mlnht Urn tang enough to jt't htm 
abandon her wllhaut lnd«e«nt haile. 
Trie pumps would control things a 
lKUc. though they were quite obvi- 
ously and hopelessly lnarie<iuaCe. 

"You'd better ri%: some elrctrlc 
clusters. Well ntpO all the light vr 
can get tu work by." he ordered. 

He thought too. us the third nurte 
vatilnhed with a mui len-ci "Tea, air „** 
that people were not so apt to be 
afraid so lone u tbert woj. incut 
And that was a BOrktuc considera- 
tion with three hundred pauengeni 
concerned. Certainly he couldn't 
depend on the moon. The con- 
founded thing waa apt to duck be- 
hind the cloud* any moment, now 
it had done ita damnge and ren- 
dered the Cynthia a ur?*L And 
for how long he could depend on the 
dynamos v» another problem. 

Ware* of pain were beginning to 
How over him now. He was fandly 
hurt. Behind him he was aware 
of the geared face of the helm*- 
men. utill floating, duwmbodled, oj 
tt, were, above the binnacle llgtit. It 
neemed like a dream. 

He remembered when he wad 
apprentice on lhe Ark Royal, four- 
masted barque out of TjOndou for 
Madeira, and Uury'd carried away 
their fore. main, and muaien top- 
ma£Li in a white squall one night . . . 
suddenly . . aa white squalls at wave 
come . , . and he'd been at the 
wheel . . . bis face u scared an Lhe 
helmjman'a vtm there back of him, 

The Ark Royal hud almost gone 
into the trough then, and he'd 
fought her as well as he could, 
sweating and his heart pumping, 
and nls stomach as tlfthl as It wai 
now. until his skipper had sent two 
A_B.'s running in help him If, 
was funny he should think of those 
old things. 

"She'* coming full in the rorepcafe 
and farmhold, air,* 1 the carpenter 
came to rcporL "And five feet tn 
number two and rising fast. 1 
haven't sounded amldsblpR/' 

'■Well, sound r said Captain 
itahlee with a moment's Impatience. 
" You could have fient a boy to tell 
me thai." Thr cjupenLer departed 
in haite, and Captain Rahlee blew 
down the engine-room speaking 
tube. 

"I take It Lhe pumps are doinx; 
their best, Mr. Watson," The chief 
engineer, n* be knew he would be. 
was already In the enaine-Foom 
and personally standing by. You 
worked hy roulme and ixutUnct on 
good ehlpe. eeen tn dlseusbtT. u Olea 
them all you're got. I think moat 
of our bottom's gone for'ard A 
lot of plates, anyway. Just try to 
keep her afloat until I Ret the boats 
awmy." 

He plugged the tube wearily and 
turned to find Che Little npprcnlloe 
Thomas at his elbow with the radio 
operator's report. He tightened 
the peper against thf wind and 
read in the moonlight, which was 
ntlil strong, 

Tn touch steamer Gmmpton 
Position elsht north fifty we«t Will 
rtaUwJ by If needed. DeatroyerB 
Morlnwe and Jonaon of Scllly pat- 
rol proceeding rull speed our posi- 
tion- Request details." 1 

"WelL Lhil's three of Lhem within 
distance." muttered the captain, 
comforted: and he Acrlbbled another 
message and sent the little appren- 
tice away. 

"Report un torpedosd and shellsd 
without warning. Settling by the 
head End probably matter of hour 
or so depending an bulkhCAds- No 
casualties known as yeL Will order 
lifeboats remain present position 
await picking up. JJo Apr-rifle de- 
tails as to submarine last seen, sub- 
merging steering south -east by east. 
Request relief hurry as weather 
making here-** 

The second mate ellmbed on the 
bridge, pantliig, and wiped sweat 
and spray from his face. The Cyn- 
thia wu Ahudderlng ail along her 
hull a* her bow. pal[Mtbly sinking 
lower, breached the swells across the 
fo'c's'le-head and forederk Innteadaf 
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lifting to UkHm "She's taken her 
death-blow nil right, sir." uttd the 
wepnd male tenoely "Bows torn 
clean out of her below the water' 

Una.* 1 

"I Judged so. ' the captain muttered 
and he gripped the wet laffrall and 
stared bleakly ahead. He could 
hear the wulchuu urnfMnely at work 
swinging out the boats. Then came 
the whine of the falls, even 
abore the wind; oud at Intervals 
there was thf thunder of the board- 
ing aeoi ba they washed white water 
uero.\B the main deck below. Cap- 
tain Rsthlee tenleil the Cynthia's lift 
with his widespread feet and Light- 
ened his greying lips. He fel t 
deatitfy dek and his wounded side 
was an agony. This Was the end 
Ho doubt of it now. Par the Cyn- 
thia and him both. 

Hr wandered for a moment, re- 
membering his first voyage, when 
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he had been small and on the Ark 
Royal Small nnn a little afraid 
Seasick and very lonely. 

And he remembered his drst sight 
of a tropic dawn, (naming crimson 
and gold along the east, sharp 
etching the hard white sands of a 
fargolten Island, with the * lately 
palms swaying In the Trade ax Lhe 
ship drove pmrt. the wind booming 
In her canvas and the spray n rain- 
bow about her bow. 

A spatter of cold spjme whipped 
his face and he came back to lhe 
present with a start. The second 
uiutr was aaying urgently: "She's 
it<>mg fust now by the head, sir.*' 

"Ah. yes," agreed Capuiln Rk.nl ee. 
He licked his dry lips. "Take the 
third cruite and help Lhe timU gel 
the boat* away. Pro v Won Ih^m an 
best jou can, though there'll prob- 
ably be no need." He wiped hus 
streaming face. "Women and 
ohltdrea Ant," he sdded mechani- 
cally, and stared ahead again as 
Lhe mates left him. 

He wished he could target Cap- 
UiUt Waterman's lace, anguished 
and bewildered in the ghantly tlare- 
llght while the I van hoc went down, 
and the old man stood an the 
bridge, braced for the final, swal- 
lowing wave. Waa ll really so hard? 
He had never expected to dl« quite 
like that himself Go down with 
his ship, maybe, but not with her 
blown from under him In Lhe horror 
of an unrestricted new war, 

He fell the Cynthia lurch beneath 
his feet, and that brought him back 
to the present again. He beckoned 
the tittle apprentice boy and 
si inn bled to the churl room, and 
scribbled a final message for the 
wireless. So that was that. The 
warship* would come foaming under 
forced draught and pick up the llfe- 
boutA. He looked aft where the 
iiffbUv and the electric clusters were 
oUU shining brightly, dimming the 
moon; causing golden limits upon 
the sea slopes and breeding, silver 
anarks where the roam ran white. 

It wu not a dangerous sea. be 
considered. The boats, properly 
handled. would live without 
trouble. 

But It was all queerly unreal, 
with Lhe Cynthia lifting and fall- 



ma wOM&y, and the abrupt ahowrnj 
of ffpray nailing like ;nitt n -;' i 
against the deck and Lhe hou.v 
Underfoot the alow engine pulse snat 
still plain, and there waa etui the 
hruvy throbbing of the pumps 

The eiiKihc-rvom speaking tubv 
whUUed even as he fell comfu.'-i'-i 
on that thought, and the chiefs on_ 
hurrkd voice said, "The water « 
oomlng above the plates now, sor. 
Not very fast, but enough " 

"I understand, Mr. Watson,- fjj^j 
Captain Rahlee "Abandon when 
you have to f don't think jeJic']J 
make any sudden plunge, unles* e nf 
bujutbeads fllve entirely. But taks 
no chancer." 

He plugged the iptaking rube 
very slowly and with care, ahakru 
with pain. It was, he refJeriea 
harrjer for thotie men who had to 
remain below and work until 
bitter end. No one cared tn ait 
confined In a steel cage, as It irert, 
with never a chance for life if tht 
ship slid abruptly under 

But Watson Itad a cool head Be 
would hold his inrn jum aa loti| 
&S was practical, and then gel Ltwm 
On deck and Into Lhe boats. There 
would be no panic on the Cynthia 
as there had been on lhe Tvanii. r 
In '11. Be spared a moment la 
wonder why people lost their he«-*l 
under stress, when, as emynt.r 
knew, that was the worst poftaibrr 
thine Still, there waa kCefaiurfi 
tttsf mate of the WoUawalht, who 
hud EM.'ctned the most levej-hndr^ 
of alt And he had Jumped cfcan 
override in nheer raving terror when 
that bunch of pirate* had hour., 
the ship off Bias Bay. It was verj 
strnngv. 

"The boats are in Lhe water, sir 
said the mate, reporting. He way 
wringing wet with jpray and twent. 
bta cheek wound pirsched 
with action of the salt, and his 
peaked cap wan jammed far back 
oil bit head. -The Aecond mar* b 
bunching them and they'll stat-l 
on and on. Pvc two left for ■■ <- 
rest, of us." 

"Very good," said Caplulrt 
Rahlee He bent down to eaten 
the message the little apprentice 
boy was trying to give him. "Thr 
operator says to tell you, abr. all 
ships are steaming for us. and aea- 
plane*! will spot u* by dawn," 

The captain patted him on :).* 
ehonlder and looked at Lhe mat* 

"The destroyers should be here tri 
a matter of hours Just heave lhe 
boats to and wait." 

The mate ran a wet sleeve an ■ 
a wetter forehead and spat. "We'ir 
lucky the sea's no rougher." he i ii 
grimly And Captain Rahlec twite : ' 
his Hps In a half smile and afrrefd 

"Very lucky. Is this your t r-t 
wreck, mister?" 

"Second, sir. Once by fire. Arid 
once En a coHLskm off Cape Hat- 
terai. Messy. Six. men killed ." 

"lt hnppens," said Captain Han- 
lee with effort, and he wohdcrud 
vaguely why they were talking sfl 
when the CyntbLa was sknklng W US 
them. The swelb were sUthonruj 
over the fo'c's'le-head now wlihout 
even taking the trouble to iy---.il 
The engine-room speaking- t'Jbr 
vhlstled again even as the (:• . . 
and the pump pulse died. 

"Were drawing fires, str," Mid 
the chief esucnly. "And were com- 
ing up." 

Captain Rahlee plugged the rut* 
snd tumod to the mate again 

"You can abandon ship; tl\ 
bandi." he ordered qnletly. Tin 
blarJt gangs coming up." He turned 
Co the Utile apprentice "Sonn> 'fil 
Sparks to geL out. and you go wtO| 
him." 

They went away and uncecrffttr- 
ily but meehanlcAlly he lammed Ha 
engine-room teleRrnph tn "Plnlili'd 
With Engines " He rrmembemt tm 
man aT the wheel, then turned with 
a tnirt "That will be all ■ ■ 

rest In the boats." The man swal- 
lowed hftrd and slid hurriedly down 
the compmnion to the main deck 

Slbwly the waterlogged ship tr-Ll 
Into the trough sgaln as the way 
waa lost on her, and abe began w 
roll with sickening slowness Mlrl> 
ahlpv Captain Rahlee could bear 
Hie black gang noisily crew ding tlx 
ran and dropping overside, Tt* 
lights went mix suddenly as. tht 
dynArnoa ran down, so there weft 
only a few oH hurricane litmni- and 
Lhe ghastly pale moon to see by 

In orderly manner, the first of tH* 
boats- moved away, then there enm? 
an abrupt bmsaomlng of livid whir' 
flares. 

Picnic turn to page 29 
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DANNY DANDRUFF 

T/re bad bof of the scatp 

Look* quNr, but •>«"* dan j* rout 
itvd if thk dandruff germ hu you 
in its grip, don't «^*rim*nt,. 
I«H1m at the auft and klH che 

rural with the prowrn treatment 

LISTER IN E 

A N T I $ E P T | C 

tha tun* antiseptic you'vo alwayt 
ltd for :)pjI hygiene and garter a I 
Soma use. Instantly the bunting, 
gnawing darxfrufT itch troth; ugly 
w ilei jo ; and the natux at h*»U hy 

£->ur of the hair ratum*. Add 
j llrrJ* Olive oil If the uilp In 
cdcasaively dry, but massag* 
■ rOLinly dally until every hair 
ii bathed In soothing, health 
promoting antiseptic. 

In J »jzet: t 7, I 1,6,- 



Jj rfrrrar tawk 

*md it tke nui'i Jr»»i'-i.* 
.'■J ftiwlatai .1afrj*f 

AM iu/j 4/ Lmtltrittr Mtif. 





KEEPS HER FIT 

- 1 4,1cm arjrf Hnjrhl , -vp^rkliiiK tvc\ 

, ' iJau ol ra<lixrit health, Ii VOL' 
inftrT irom cnruiinat ion (aW- one or two 
^Y\] FKJSI-:N TABLLT5 bek.re 
miring; no narma, ihf griping pain. 
nuTiunK tlic jclKin ni Fi^im s-i 
v«rle. »rr. _VYAL FIt.SKS 
i" "r^turr a normal bowel action 
■ formjkng J halnt Equally gOod 

l"f i "ina and nlrl. i'igwn h one nf fhtr 
1/ rteprndahlr XV \l I'AM II V 
UFlWt INKS. Solil kit rhcmiftH rvtry- 
*'"'f " l/Jl a tin. 

fill- iir.rr frrjr r/rnlff /> S'a/urr . . . 
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SHORT STORIES 



* • - ttvtklj p*i4 tl.li - [qj one 
Wtfl Kveruiraui oUlrr nuOw.i fiat* 
Oil > 'rtrmliifd good prioa* Mole 

.i.t:niiir - Mi tunUtr." fa- 
W til h/otiahi niR bFtawn £ S atti 
gtV 

Thrw »r«L»Ja friurnett m* iltl." 

f.-.f mi liery, flic iHfLftia; -n 
tK-ijj,rL Xo-ro.' t remlted <*,-l»ya p 

to one -ajrrh 1 hail printed, mat-ler 
I- naif t*x> papam '"flnniLJi af and "The 
"•-ii-.lrw t-o tin" Jmunct tit £T >&,-, 
■ bum, X Lttiok, la i*t&t>r Htulactnrr ' 

J tun had r.--.- r.r i meet p\ til 
• ■ rat ■:.,] i;,i.A^i:a*i t,% -fie A B.r ' 
'tat .c . headlined sij 



l -.,■.«* jail ■•ffiif.n 
Fl f Tran 'Th» n n 
■/ oio aacrrgT* ' 



chequi frti 
.in fur •*) 



■ nti BrubaAti, H Oranfct! Birrat. 

■ Tii Lao. n i na IUKHI a* • arifflr 
' «».IU4 ITOITfi Pcatai Ca-urir 1 . 

M ^ri. TvTi-t coi'rov — qtrr mmmk. 
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The End ol Commaiid 



\jk AFT A IN H.-'-.H- 
l.EE vlncEMl n UtUr, LhlnJUnK of, the 
mlrwj-ihotL^rfd If xvitbr^ *mj the 
race of Captain WMcrnicni la Juet 
(iuth a WUcr light Tlw wlnil 
tu««red riciomJy aL hLs sou'-wratLr 
and ulUaUxu, l.hrr i:old lyume liam- 
nir-reu hifl tare. He hardly TelL It 
for hU tlo> WW anr vut aheet ol 
dizzy iru; p*in. 

He woa sL-m^inbi-ricm now nis flint 
bn-jgL nntrh. when he had been 
third mate on Lhr Highland Pride 
Only thrrt- month* out of hU time 
in tail, the ink hardly dry on the 
ticket tn hu wa-chesi. H« had 
been sick with nerroiunen -and In 
:i cold JWFiit tVh" 1 1 lie had taken 
over from the ia&\*t thnt nlghT., aee- 
Uw liRhta where Chere were no 
UyhtA, hcnrtnc AirenA wliere there 
were no sirenn. hardly able to keep 
dtlll; croums to look at the, com- 
jfH-Vt every few mmultea. thrn to 
bwk at the chart, then la ailraln liis 
eyes ahead until they alnioat fell 
out. 

His first meeting with iron re- 
sponsibility! He bJLd not known 
until Ions fttier that hi£ captuin 
hud tKm on the lower bridge nil 
during chat Ant watch. Juat In. ouo 
nrt" third mn i.p should crmrJt. 
or make mme lamentable error. U 
seemed very amuAiug now. 

Then there wtu the Ume he had 
taken over the Maid ot Aran. HU 
nr»t command. He had been almost 
a& much afraid then as he had been 
on hid first bridge watch. His own 
.-fnp 7,ii;Jr Hirl.y, amell; and alow. 
Sut hi* Ahlp. He reOected he had 
practically hnnlrd her by hand 
through the Red Sea and down to 
Coiomtxi; [us §tore-J> nnuiing short; 
hu water turning brackish, two 
men dying of same aiystentum fever, 
and the rest in half-mutiny before 
tbi'y got in But they had got in. 

Ha had baU my proud when hu 
had rciMirted to the agent, with all 
ItH ofl-hund CBAuainew he could 
inuiter. "Good Heafenr' the agent 
had stuttered. "Wo gave you up 
for lose wwkj, Ago'" Hp foil that 
was the beat prauie he had ever re- 
puived They'd given him up weeks 
ago and he'd brought the atald ol 
Aran in, 

"We're all clear, air." said the mats 
beside him. He waa very quiet. "All 
Iinnd5 accounted for and in the 

boo la," 

L 'Very good,' he said Captain 
ftahicc made a grab at the rail aa 
pain ahook him and his knees 
almoa 1 failed him. "Very good, 
ini£ter You'd juat better atay as 
cLo^e together aa pov-ihU. Touli 
be picked up by dawn, I Imagine." 

Hr looked abmg Die Cynthia's 
decfci and at the ugly liit ibr had. 
and at her hend. almoitt aubmerBed, 
and his stomach grew tight igitln. 
She had almost ceased to roll, be- 
ing so low in the water, and her 
decks were breachtrd boLh fore and 
Rft by every other lea. 

His te*th sot hard, and the cold 
sweat beading hln forehead Cap- 
tain Rnlilce dropped }erklly down 
the companion to the lower bridge 
and hut room, and lighting the flmer- 
gmuy oil-lamps swaying In their 
cimbalE he took the ship's papers 
from the aafe and tucked them In a 
leather brief-case, He handed It to 
the mate, together with a black tin 
box, which con Lalned the ship's 
money. 

"You've got the log-book- so I 
think that's all," he said "Ah, but 
no. Wait a minute." He climbed 
wearily tn the upper bridge again 
and In the chartroom unhooked the 
canary cage and smiling a Mtc.lt 
ra n h U hnge r • across the wires. 
"Just as I thought. Tommy," he 
whlffperrd. "Trouble, Tommy boy." 
He gave the mate the cage and 
added, "See he* taken care of." 

The mate nodded an J bit his lip. 
He'd been exporting this His far* 
was drawn. aiiJlfiter almost with Ihe 
livid shell-wound that warred It, 
and thjht. even gTlm; with the curi- 
ous grimncss that rornr^ with new 
resporuublllty. 

"Theh yOii n- not . . . The boat's 
waiting sir." 

With shaking nngert Captain 
anhlee tied the Jtrin"* of his «ou'- 
wBatcr a BtUfP tlshtrr. and looked 
trvpl-oyed .nil of the open door to 
where the sea ran iwollen in the 
pale ubonLuht. 

"I was raised In the old school 
miKter. " he said at last "lUlned in 
the ulltnt dayi. You'll under* 
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•land You go down with your ship 
or you bring her home." 

The mate shook his head. "Maybe 
I do unde,r5tanil. sir, but you've got 
things wrong In Lhia cue, II t none 
uf your fault The fortune of war la 
JtinL that. No one can blame yon 
at all. We never had a chance." 

"I'd like it better thin way," the 
old man insisted "U I'd be good 
enough to serve again I'd come with 
you. and do what duty I atiil could 
. . far the Old Oounrry's saJce But 
T won't toe." He breathed haavHj 
and set a hum! against his side, and 
leaned against the ehart Uble to 
steady himself And the mate saw 
the sweat of pain upon his face 
and the death-drain in his eyes 

"Youre hurt, air." he whispcred- 
awed. "That laat ahelL And I 
never gue&9td " 

"Hurt enough," snlrl tlie captain 
simplj. "They might prop me along 
a while in some hospital before they 
set me loose, but I'd never be good 
for Lhc sea again. So I'll stay with 
the old school, mister I figure I've 
earned that right." 

The matt hesitated and was still 
for a moment and then he nodded 
and muttered awkwardly. "You've 
beat a good skipper, sir And If you 
don't mind , . . " Captain RahJee 
found hu> hand 

He left h urrlediy and Captain 
Rahlee was quiet for a long time, 
thinking of many things. And. then 
he went out on deck, carefully and 
method ic-nlly closing the cabin door 
behind htm. He mounted heavily 
to the navlguUon bridge, and after 
i last look at the clustered boats, 
clear-etched tn the rndiance of their 
Daren and with the posnfinKers 
friRhterwd faces turned towards him 
he gripped the lar'ard rail and 
watched the was come closer. 

tl wasn't really so hsrd T he re- 
Heated. He'd served his time He 
had commanded hin ships. He hod 
a clean record. And at thka lisSt 
he'd aeen hU; posaengeTfi and crew 
to safety 



JHERK was no 
blame to come to him. Tile fortune 
of war. that was all And U was 
good to go out In the tradition. 

The nlngtng winds that had lifted 
the Ark. Royal aenws the world, so 
a seasick little apprentice could 
learn his trade. The tight minutes 
of the first bridge watch; the iun- 
*heen on new waters new harbor*; 
the smash and drive of almost for- 
gotten galea and typhoons: the ways 
of new ships: the wrecking af the 
Ivanhoe: the struggle to bring in 
lhc Moid of Aran. Nothing wo* 
left aave faded entries in old log- 
books. 

The spume had changed to heavy 
spray now, smashing over the bridge 
dodger. The seas were climbing 
higher as the Cynthia dipped Her 
forepart must be full. Captain Rah- 
lee Uioivght, and the rest filling fast 
She'd slide any minute. He'd know 
then jiiKt how Waterman had felt 
just how three or four other men 
he had known musi have felt when 
they met thr last long surge. He 
braced himself as the first solid 
water came over the bridge, and he 
wondered a little if ihr U-boat, mas- 
ter would meet as royal a death 
when hit time came, xwu as clear 
a heart. 

"I don't understand," Thorns*, 
the little apprentice, was whimper- 
ing, crouched at the mate's feet in 
the open boat. "Why rouLdn't he 
have come with us? There's plenty 
of room." 

The mate eased ihp lillr-r and 
Imkeri down, his hard free soften- 
ing 

"The old school." he said simply 
"Hi* was raised in the old achool 
You wouldn't understand." 

In the ghastly White Rare-light 
and the moonlight, the Cynlhla 
rolled heavily to nurboard and then 
to port, like a stricken wlmle Ht'i 
stern tilted abruptly snd her bow 
went under, and she "lid rosily from 
sight. 

The lonely figure gripping her 
brldgr-rall and facing for'ard did 
not move as The water closed over, 
and when it was accomplished, wnd 
the flares had begun to die Across 
Ihe turmoil and swirl, the male 
lifted one hand in a gesture or 
aalute. "So long, sailor," he asid 
softly. "So long" 
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moke for extra imok- 
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Asthma Cause 

Dissolved in 1 Day 



Sinci ii>» ruieuirni c! HriiiSaeo nj- t ruToimr 
nfty*lel»r. Jl n n<i Joints nerriaarp ror any- 
ofL\t 1c differ r/nni Aiiiima S4ei.d»rb liocu 
ywiY WlLb rsi>niAli'f :nj»llul:a and nOfJU' 
Hire ataalcea AU roil da Ii la lakr 1 

* a r.L^Lr.i.r. laDJaLk alUl (fti-jk KTill HrmJai-c 

iLiru ftrF,uJa.ua|t ibrouin ihi blwti in 
:rj rninv1l>t You hrcaihr o«iJ]» aatf Irrclj. 
Youi nervei r»)«a, sou arl taoi, tztth. pur* 
att lalo ytar limit. Anil viydur fvluiua. 

SUES- LIKE s asm 
TTiuiiMiLai lotmer an/Jerrrt [mm AiLhma 
i*T Uiai Ui» ?erj flrit duia ol M*ndaro 

tiri'UKtit t^ijim llrrUrUi rn .r *Cii3 eamfOTl, 

•nd Uisi ItiPT »l^pt aouiutly LU« 'Wi hr»i 
rtisnt. mtr. \hKi Ttsvur relurn^d and 
tbry fill ttaslthlur ami itronitnr i.-.H S to 
10 /ran jdxnit'- Tttr r«sion tor tblg w 
Uut M*ndafa acta ti: naiural imi to 
Oiftrmnf rflrc'i af Saiiuna flp 111 

rtiasaa Lbouianifi af ttnj siiiactri in tout 

zTL-iicninl LutWI H' Ihul trip lit ran flft in 

• ml H>a I or ram tansi: il< Ii rjromam 
•r.\Ay Tlinur and il LuiitilM *,tf biltldlat 
•it rlcb, revJlallard blpad 

KQ *ST*iMA FOB FIVE TKASLA 
XlMlltirn tu>l unlr WICXi almilil IBIrir- 1 
01aLe rExlilU, frao ueftftLhTrja anil ;i ids Ton 
and f-nablei yuu la Me*it '-w hIp buEldi 
aa th« [Vfttn ta ward nti TuIutt allaM^ 
lit J & *rlt>l' "I W*t altawul irad with 
Aatbaa. Kad H*i W\*r, ll» a-rlfkl, larTrrM 
<Au:hii< HhAklbc. anit 4iran(n>tj t-rrrr 



nifht — nnaldM l ilara. Mrndaca HiTtranl 
<p**an nr»i raijat anS I Sutra ha*> "« 
Aalbtna tlact la afar 9 j«ar«."" Hit A.W 
ari'-t; "1 liarl A bill ma lar U jaara. *W>1 
■■■of- Htniin I ran ilraa *H ntrbl, and 
baTT mol had an attack alnra laalal H " 
Mn Q.B.C. vrtttn "I Haaa U*« dTaj I 
Difi bt-ardi af Handapa. What a ■•>,•■. 
II ll It H aiaar aoman lltr air ap» lei 
IS rexra arf«r kntm «hal n Im 
m [«ad nlf bl't ml Thr finjium In If! 
arlarra Aithnaa and liny «ki wCarllu 
aaa daa-n. bal I frrl ih 1 a tut ta r»rj*j 
rar •■■rrtuj- " 

RRNfetlTS IMMROIATB 
TlH T*ry first flow Uanilau |m rlstil 
i.i vvrl rirtutacins- Lftrousn guur blonrl 
and hplttluy naiuff rid you r>; Lhc «Hw!j 
nf AiLhma 1'rv M'tidn-rii oOdnr an Uaa • 
Cliwl nnneT nart BtiaranL^r \ ■. bt- 
Uie ftdsr 11 joq wti'i frrl trmreir wl' 
and tuilr MlUasd attar CaVlns Mr mi ft'-' 
JUST rr-CLIfJi Lhe na^kaJt ABU thr pilfiLllnti 
priita will br rvluudtd. Or\ MrjidaiM frr.ir. 
rnui C-tTTiLat l^daj and ar« haar rcu 
slarp bcmi|[h,t and buv much batUr ruu 
vtll t«ci. 



M 



e n d a c o 



cowqirmui asr 



Ne» it, s Waat 



The Ati5traltQti Wameii'i Weekly — Notice to Contributors 

SSaatttrrlVll sad plrtan-r* akll br r anildrrrd. 1 aAaaiaad addr'aard inTrlnBr 

•baaJd br rnrlnnrd it Ih* flam af Lhc aaa naaartr* ■» plfituia ll Saatnd. Uini. 

arripU and aLfliirrr alll anlf hr rfrom»rd kl trndrr'a tin*, and I ha praprlrlara af Thr 

Aimir»;j,n Waatr-n » Wrrbl7 >lll nil br mfiaaalbir In lha -trni .1 in,. 

rtttrm Bradrr* nard nai tilalm far pr»»r» anlraa da Hill rrrrlir H)M»I 

ail hit. tH * aianUl mt Ula .( aabUffailab. In U» rruat af alamUa* rl]a«l n,.,. Ihr 
■ailat'a SraJMvU la filial. 
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FIVK are lutttl on this 

i»we nnd about <> pictured No. 
1 m file luf— an attractive and 
stitistanttal meal ttt be r.urr 

J HE emergency shelf 
/ can be a peace or war 
time measure. In good 
times It's a welcome for an 
unexpected guest; in wartime 
it's a necessary precaution in 
case of food shortage owing 
to restricted or Temporarily 
suspended transport facilities. 

Suppllca fur one week for llw 
family are recommend rd Thr 
housewife should guard againat 
undue and anti-social havnunR*. 

Hclencr him enabled food af all 
typea to be rjcnaerTCd by cAnntnf or 
drying processes, with little or no 
lax of <hr ejenUnl food qualities, 
including rir&min values. 

Tinned ments are available Sup- 
plies of preserved vepetAhlej axe 
fffftttfrTf. but their place can be uiken 
ay dried or tinned fnill*. Dried and 
condensed milk miut be included, 
and tinned or nackelerl cheese ia a 



Meals from the emergency shelf 

• Planned specially for our readers by 
Mary Forbes, cookery expert to The 
Australian Women's Weekly. 



wurtb-whlle addition to eriwrffrncif 

suiiii: can be reduced to a mlnl- 
mnm uupply and replaced ut time* 
by Miccharin, 

Dried whole cgn ptrwdET b on the 
marhrri at a reasonable price, Of 
the; cereald far rmerptencry *tock. ua(- 
rmeaL tind whole whcfitinraJ are of 
the hlgheat value. 

□ocd stocks of white flour should 
be made, as its sromfie quality Li 
better than the vholrgriiLzi meal 

Condiments una flavoring agents 
should V stocked to give palxtablllry 
to the OTnergency menu. 

Hi'rr ore utine recipe* la aid yon 
In wrvtnjf attractive meal* frnm 
tli* eftiCTKenoy ahell. Se* mrniu at 
U i:p or patfe. 

FTNEAPPI.R Pl'FTALOONS 
(inr cup Ahredded plneapplr, iox. 
wholrmt?*! ftour, t U\»Mioon b-Lklnp 



powder. 1 egg, 3 , up milk (or 1 dtx- 
tiT^pnon mlli [voftdef and 3 cup 
water 1 , I Orriwrttpottn malted 
hatter. 

Silt the flour and baking powder, 
tipping back the rou^hafjt Bent 
eKK-yolk. melted butter, and 
milk together, and gradually add ta 
the Clour, beating to u smooth 
batter. Fold In the shredded pine- 
apple, and then the stiffly -beaten 
e^-whlte. Pry iiDQem[ul» In hot. 
deep fat far abaut 3 minutes. Serve 
hot. JipriqkUsd with sugar or with 
licncy ur lemon fan re. 

GOLDKN IlKVI-rtS 
One rap ndf - raiting flour f be^l 
» httlr hw 4 1 1 1 dc^srrlspooD mflfc 
powder, 1 teaspoon butter, | table- 
spoon brawn arir. l-3rd cap 
water. | teaspoon apiee 4 If avail 
able). 

filft ftour, milk powder, and (iplce. 



Hub in the butter and sugar, Mix 
to a thick batter with u» milk. 
Drop In -spoonfuls on a hot, greaaed 
«riddle or frying-pan. Serve hot 
with honey. Note: For variety a 
tablespoon of currant*, .ml tan ha. or 
raiwinw may be added. 

CHRRIEn HARITOT BEANS 
One cap haricot brans, 1 uu-^c 
Anion, 1 Uiblrnpodn dripping, 1 
tablespoon llour, 1 pint water or 
ntock, I dessertspemn coiry powder, 
2 LablcBpoOm ratuiiu. I ilrwrttponn 
WnrresterabJiT uuce, Z tabletpoonv 
tomato choinry. pepperr and nil. 

Honk the beans ovrrntght and 
cook in boiling salted water to 
^hlch bacon rind ilf available? hllft 
been added, Chop the cm Ion and 
fry in tho fat; add Lhe flour and 
brown. Add the mtrry powder And 
muse, chutney, mid water. Brlna* 
lo the ball, and add the rooked, 
drained beana and raklna Add 
neafioaing lo taale. Serve piping 
hot with Tried app.e rings, grillod 
baenn, and toast triaitRlejL 



T H E M E NJJ 5 

No. 1 
runiaio Piatt 

Bat Camp Pie 
CheeJed ,Voodfe« Carrots 

•Golden Piketrtl 
Hants. 

Ma. 

Canned Grapefruit 

•Cumed Haricot Beam 
Fried lipvt' Mngi 

Bacon Curti 
•PlmoBDlc Puitatoatu 

Diced Witnanple Apfettier 

Sfteep'i Tonffuei la 

Parstm Sauce 
Creamed Potatoes 
(Topped with Tcntiaio Puree/ 

•Amtralian Rarcbil 

NutM. Rollins 

Ho. t 

Creamed Vcoetatile Si>up 
Brou-ned C<a»er<Ae of 

Tinned Beer 
Savory Dumjslingi 

Hat Beetroot 

Compote 0/ Peaches 
*Ilc/iey Oateakei 

So. S 

Beetroot 4s Bean Salad 
'Scalloped Beef 
Toasted Wholeme.al Cheese 
Sccmes 

'Oatmeal Fruit Puddine 
Fruit Dnnk 



AUSrEALIAN BASEBIT 
Tito caps grnled cheese, 1 tei- 
vpouzi bntier. 1 cap beer ur milk:. 
1 ejnr. 3 slices liol butlrrvd tuiiM. 
hu-im rails, lemon alleeK. 

Melt the grated cheeae very 
slowly best In a double pan over 
boiling water). stir In the IkruM 
gradually and nook until amoot!-. 
Add the beaten em; and «»k slmti' 
uLirrlns for 3 miniitefi. Serve cn 
hot toaet, topped with bacon cut 
irmejl slice, and parsley *piig. 

Note: one quarter of a cup it 
tomato puree may be added lo elvr 
variety 

HONET OATC'AHES 
Three turner-; flour, plnrh of sail, 
I leaapoon bahtnc pim'der. ZM. 
su«ar. 4oi, rnlled nala. Iml coco. 
nut (may be omlltedl. 4a*. butler 
f table.ipuon honry. 

Slit the Hour, gall, and bakn.u 
powder; add the sugar, rolled eat! 
ami roeonut Melt the butter, nilil 
the honey and stir Into tie dry in- 
tjredlenu. S[ire«j the mhttuii. 
panlrinK ttrmly Into a wcll-greBfurj 
nwiii-roll tin. Bake in u mi>i.- 
oven I3S0 deg. Pi for 15 mlnum 
Cut into ninter-lerj(rthii wtulf he! 
and allow to coo] on tray, 

SCALLOPED W.T.F 
KiShl onneej tinned href, ) cup 
aofl breadrmmba, 1 etip brawiinl 
brtadcnmib*. 1 onjan, I ijc. ■ 
spniui butler nr liaran rat. 1 run 
rooknl ve(elablets 1 pint arhllc 
aanee, 1 labtesnnin chopped pan 
toy. 

Slice the beel Into 1-inrJi slir-i 
Chop and utuie tlie onion in thr 
fat. Place hxlf the beef in ■ 
(treastd oven-proot dish Cov-pr w.ui 
half the Hilt crumb* and regetabic^ 
pir-jiy suit uuee. Add the rr- 
malnder ol tlie oeel. and then tlir 
rest of the ooft crumb* and vetw- 
T-Rbles i\nd parnley. Cover vittl 
sauce and sprinkle with bm»n 
crumbs. Cook hi a moderate ovrn 
(371 deg. F) for 20 minuusa. Serve 
with toasted cheese aconea. 

OATMEAL Hun PUODINr. 

Elt;ht ounces dried apple rlnrs. I 
etrp raisins. 1 crap melted batter. 
J cup brawn sugar. 2 runs ruohH 
oalmral, 1 leuMpnnn f iuna-tntm, 1 ilr*- 
arrlapooD batter. 

Soak the applea for 1 hour in juit 
ertouEh warm water to cover. Drain 
well and aaute In the melted butler 
unlll browned, add the sugar anil 
cook slowly until the jojfrar bcttli:" 
to brown Place alternate layer* 
or apples, ralainn, and oatmeal In a 
created oven-proot illrih, opnnt 
ling each layer lightly with cin- 
namon. Top with iuna.ll pieces <•'■ 
butter. Bake in a moderate own 
•35(1 deg pi for M minutes 
t 
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CHEAPER CUTS «>/ metf/ can 
if tu tender and palatable a* 
cut more f-xvtnticr. Ste 
recipe fur ituffrtt ttecV of 
tauttan on this ■ 



, ! SW, think of wnrnip iwiedea tn any reap bur boiled ana" mashed, but 
Mcrvc them <u crwflucfirt, Wiown above. DeJiefaunf 



V 

ii SMALL QUANTITY of jUtl pO« 
a tang wav if lemetl as ittuxtritte.(i. 



Savohy and Sweet IHsiii \ ^ 



Eoch and every one con be prepared by 
the amateur cook. Just follow recipes. 



£WE1>E i K<i(|l I H! > 
One mediant -lired: swfdr I Ukbte- 
tpnun lorn .lit- ketchup, pinch mixed) 
brrte, lax. bntu?r, ;\t. cooked and 
mj hrd potatoes, ull. paralry, ef (, 
and breadc mmbs . 

Cook *wede ami cut In *licra Makt* 
jr-inc Utile creaccnU with a tart 
-:"-r and mju5i retnidndiT ML* 
. .■■■r mashed ■wrd> and most of 
mn..hed poU*u», and add half Uic 
tinier and flavorings Shape Into 
hutln, tout with egg and bread- 
crumbs, and try in deep fat- Welt 
mining buiier and brmri over 
cwfdfi crescent*- Arrange on dieh 
iri I hi eroquettea and sprinkle with 
,'iuvppvd par&ley Decorate with 
ro»UH of nnuhed potato. 

RAKED SEANg 

Souk Mb haricot buna tn water 

iVemishi,. thp.n drain, put In » 
laitcepon of cold water and bring 
m the boll Drain, cover with cold 
■Kti'.er and urine to boll again. Re- 
put thla a third time, but aalt the 
third viter and continue botliriK 
. beans are under Then put 
tn ii rjuwrole dish and mix with j 
lartie tin tomato ooup. or a small tin 
lcup and n amaii tin tomatoes. Add 
,i . poonful or two of Ihjht brown 

>i- ir and a teaspoon ut butter 
Bn'cr \n a very Alow ovpti for & or 
6 haunt. Wateh during nrwkiiig 
aad if b"arui go too dry add n little 

. inaio juler, or tomato sauce tniand 
wiUi water- Serve with bacon 



STUFF FJT> NECK OF LAMB 
About lib. best end neek of Lamb. 
idT. hr^idr nimbs, lorn., chopped *uel, 
1 fca£pohD mixed klirb*, r bopped 
parult-y. pe&prr and &all P Little erated 
lemon rind, ttt ° r AlUk to mis. pcu 
and new potatoes. 

When buying the best end oi 
lamb, get th* butcher to remove thr 
bone* truiiead of chopping down Uw 
centre to separate the two nectio^ 
at the JolnL. Ualie fore^rnitat r.- 
mixtng breadcrumba, suet, herbfi 
putnley. lemon rind and «ea£oniti^ 
with cee or milk. Spread atufling 
at Lhf rndfl of Joint and roll tt 
under until finds meet to mak? one 
large roll with two "eyes" of atufttiin 
showing at each end. Tie securely 
and roaat lor t; to 2 houra. accord - 
UoK to wdght. BaAte well VBtQl 
oookln^. Serve with pea> uid new 
potatoes Or. it the fitutrin* w 
omlttiid, aerve Joint with mint jaure . 

PINEAPPLE (iPONCE 
One pint of w* Icr, jutrc mni rind 
of I ordure. L cop grated pineapple 
hucwr to taste. Z efn, I lAbletpoon 
gelallnc. l eop baihnx watef. 

Bring water and pineapple to boil 
and dimmer b mlnutu. Cool slightly 
Add egg-yalaj; and rrugar to tute 
and cook crawly for further 6 min- 
utes Coal md add orange nnn 
and Juice and nelatine ribwolved In 
boiling water, When beginning to 
set. whisk in jtuTly-bealen 
whites, beating until foamy Mould 
and chill until aet Serve with 
almond finger biscuit/;. 



STEAMED FILLETS FISD 
FUlcird fish. lib. luaahcd potato**, 
(in-., lor batter, panfley. 

Steam the rolled fillet* between 
two plates, brush over wltb mrllrd 
butter and sprinkle with rhopped 
pftrslaJ■ or chopped watercress 
Cream potatoes with n uulr milk, 
and form diobl of thU Lnu> round 
cases. Stand ft railed filler of 
on each, jurruund with cooked pen*, 
and pipe remainder oi pntato rminrt 
Vhp dlfth. Reheat, garnlah ^iUi 
sprl^i of parsley and pea*, and 
serve with a white sauce tinted pale 
green by the addition of some 
stored peas. Alternately, the fllJeta 
can be bnuhed over with melted 
butter and coated with cnuhod 
furtirLake*- 




TD MATQ 
SAUCE 




HAAICQT BEANS, o staple in every kitchen cwpboanf. ran be. rirnnrtl 
intu o most t! else torn and wvury diih tUMily and at little cost. See 
recipe on tha pope Serve with prfBrd bacon, ham. baited bar-oh. or 
pork kwjqqss Nice, too, /or breajefast. lercr^d on hat tvaai 




flUWNWO A GWESrWXlSE ISN'T THE £*SI£ST 
JOB IN Wt WOm . SWT KELL06S9 CORN 
FLAKES CERTAINLY MAKE BREAKFAST 
A PLEAStfRE fOU EVe/tVONE ? THe/ISE 



Krllofa *n *Airn FUVr^ are not onlr 
inorr jrtiriuun lliau anrUtin« ebe, 
Uul lh«y arr rImj rn 1h--i in met 
valuf. (rlvr jrtNtr vhulr fumlly 
t'riap, rrunrh* dcliriuila k<-Hi»Hc'« 
Fatd Klake* ettry tiMirmnK- 
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There Is No Substitute 
for QUALITY 




Lriril to Defend 



BUTTER NUT COOKIE 

Here is an every-oge cookie with 
a rich, fresh, butter flavour, 
blended deliciously with a nutti- 
ness ond crunchy crispness. 
Butter Nut Cookies are already 
in the front rank of popularity. 



THIN CAPTAIN 

A plain cracker with the scal- 
loped edge slightly raised for 
the practical purpose of holding 
savouries. Equally pleasant spread 
with butter, cheese, or jam. . . . 



Will 10 m Arnott Pty. Ltd., Home bush 



Clrnottls 



FAMOUS 



(Uscuults 



PLEASE 



RETURN ALU EMPTY TINS TO YOUR GROCER AS SOON AS POSSIBLE 
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